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TO T H I * IO nT  MOW.

THOMAS EARL OF DANBY,
f t / :  Cur.: Latimer, and Bar on Qjborw o/Kixxtan in tort/tire , Lerd High Trfjt "Wr-fr 

o f England, one o f bis ktij(Jty's m jl bcmurM e F m y  UmmeiJ, anJ Sn igb i\j tbt 
m yt ncbie Order o f the Garter, & e.

WV LORD,

THE gratitude of ports is fo trouMefome a virtue to great men 
that you are often in danger of your own benefits, for you are 

threatened with fomc epiftle, and not lurfered to do good in quiet, 
or to compound for their file nice whom you have obliged. Vet I ron- 
fefs i neither am nor ought to be furprifed at this i.idulgt nee, lor your 
Lordfiup has the fame right to favour poetry which the great and 
jftobie have ever had ;

Carmen 1111121, quifquU carmine di«n» peril.

There is t'omiwhat of a tic in nature bctwix*. thofe who arc born 
frr worthy actions and thofe who can tram m it them to pofterity; and 
though be rrurb th" '.nferiour part, it comes at leuft within the

ei Ami ti-
yb n wi :■ c? which we copy and

describe f'WTJ you,
i ; ie fubverfion of go-

» T e r im c n t  c;i£irt >!■ • t> *n.i h.ti for the belt which
^  < *» haj‘TVU to  t; en> * :>> I •; »tT*;» w tjach who under king*
, arc the  u th c n o :  t h e i r < 1U a prudent ordering

ul atfair* JM I • ch< rilh the c hroni-
>f the ir aftiotis a* .they b . /e u  lay i»f m fafcty the deeds and

. * their undoubted titles 
tothei«'- 1 1 r r  ordfhip's adminiftra*

jicr fapyi- . <•> U » ’ »*$ • nj’ui it is the nobfrft kind
- :‘d  n a tu re ,  'i bis th e n ,

m v  1 ^ m A  t u l l  . n i a J v u i j i t i w  i / « n  « i v <  v i r o n v l . t  n t i f  v r u i r *

a* h a * j to f td j r  t a k e n  u p  •  th i  l nglilh ann a ls ,
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deftruflinn; yea h*ve not only rcftored but advanced the revenues
o f your mailer without grievance to the fubje&; and as if  that were *■
little, yet the debts of the Exchequer, which lay heavieft both on 
the Crown and on private perfom, have by your conduct been erta- 
blifhtd in a certainty o f fatisfaltion; an a&ion fo much the more 
fT tt and honourable bccaufe the cafe was without, the ordinary re­
in  o f  laws, above the hopes o f the afflicted, and beyond the narrow - 
net* c»f th e  Treafiny to  redrefs, had it been managed by a lef* able 
hand. It is certainly the happieft and mod unenvied part o f alKotr 
fortune to do good to  many while you do injury to none; to receive 
at once the prayers o f the lul jc<1 and the praiies o f the prince; and 
by the care of your conduct to give him means of exerting the chit feft 
( if  any be the rhiefen)  o f  his royal virtues, his diftriiotivc juitiop 
to the deferring, and hi* bottntf and compaflion to the wanting.
The difpofitirn of princes towards the ir people cannot better be d H  
«ovtre*d than in the choice of the ir miniftcrs, who, like the animal 
fpirits betwixt t!*e foul an d  body, participate fbm^what of b<fch na« 
tiwev%nd make th<-com mtink.it ion which is betwixt them. A  
who i*i jtiff and moderate in hi« n s t i f ,  who rule* according toVhe 
laws, whom God made haj .y by forming the tcr^per of his tom to j
the conftitutlcn of his government, and who makes us happjrty *
affirming over tt> n o  other lbvenif*nty than that whereiw cur welfare 
and liberty eonfifts; a  prince, I lay. of lo excellent a character, and 

fuitable to the wifhe* o f all good m en, could not better have con* 
veyed himfelf into his people’s appCtihcnficftlf than in your LerdA 
(hip's peribn, who fo lively cxprcis the fame virtues, that you fecm  
not fo much a copy as an emanation o f him. Moderation is doubt ~ 
lets an eftablilhment o f givatnels; but there is a Oeadinefs o f temper 
which is likewile requisite in a minifter o f flute; fo equal a mix- 
tiKe o f l>oth virtues that he may ftand like an Uyunus betwixt the 
two encroaching feas o f arbitrary power and jmarchy. The
undertaking would be difficult to  any but an c xfcplAtdtru^v genius to 
fh nd  at the line and to divide the lim its; to pay what —  f 
great rtprcfentatlve o f  the nation, and neither to ini ranee nor to 
yield op the undoubted prerogatives of the crown. Tlvefc, my Lord, 
are the proper virtues o f a noUie Engtithman, as indeed they  ar^ 
prope:lv Engliih virtues, no people in the world being capable o f 
ufin£ them ; but we whti have the huppinefs to be boro under fb m  
equal and ib wvllpoii’d a government, a government wl ich hastQJjgJ# 
the advantages of liberty beyond a commoriwr alth, and 
o f kindly fixrereignty without the danger of a tyranny. Both my 
nature a« I am an Kngtiftiman, and my rtafbn as 1 jam a man, have 
bred in me a loathing to that fpecious name o f  a  Republick, tl»at '
mock appearance of a liberty, where all who have not part in the *
government art flares; and Haves they are o f  a viler note than fuA  ,
as are fubjefts to an abibluti dominion : for no Christian ____.
chy is fo abfolute but it is circumfrribed wilh laws; but when tne
executive power is in the lawmakers there is no farther check 
upon them, and the people mtifl fuffer without a remedy, becaufe 
they arc oppreftetl by their reprefentatives. If I muft ferve, the 
number o f my mailers, who were born my equals, would but <*dd to ,
the ignominy o f  my bondage. T h e  nature o f cur government, abovi
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ail other, is exactly fiuted both to the fituation o f  oar country and 
the temper o f the natives, an ilLnd being more proper for com* 
merce and for defence than for extending iu  dominions on the 
continent; for what the valour o f its inhabitants might gain, by 
reafon o f  its remotenefs and the caiualitiea o f the feas it could not 
fo calily preferve; and therefore neither the arbitrary power of 
one in a monarchy, nor o f many in a commonwealth, could make 
us greater than we arc. It is true that vafter and more frecjuent 
ta w s  might be gathered when the conl'ent o f the people was not 
afked or needed, but this vierfe only by conquering abroad to be 
poor athom e ; and the examples of our neighbours teach us that 
they are not always th e  liappteft fuhjefts whoie kings extend their 
dominions fartheft. Since, therefore, we cannot £ ’ia by an oli'eniivc 
war, at leaft a land-wnr, the model of our government teems na­
turally contrived for the defenfive part; and«tfie conl'ent of a peo­
ple i^eafily obtained to contribute to that power which niuft pro- 
: fl : A t .  Felices mmtvm bona ft J'ua nerint, AngitgrJ-ae ! A nd yet there 

wanting malcontents among us who^furfeiting thAnfelves 
much happine&, would persuade the people that they might 

v  rr . v a, el ’ ' 'Twas indeed the policy o f  their old forc-
v i'i, Himit t w ** lallcn from the ftation of glory, to feduce
J u. < ‘ ' th  him, t i l in g  him he might

n his nature would 
illow , or ( ’1 I nmy io f > than God rould mak*: him. We haveal-

» oon co jay ,  and  all be­
yond i t ' h  hutliecrc .  & :  if it *>e Ubeuy « m cicnce which they

mod- ratiirtj .*-1'our c h o n *  i-j i u * :l . h a t its practice ex ­
it m not to  the  ; ver ify >i ii\\uti«»n, iuu! \ difcipline is withal

. t h a t  m s ir iv l i t ; .  d  :s than  any of the
, U, th e  mean ciim wlwt right can be prc- 
i a ttem pt umovatiarH in i>urch or (rate ? W ho 
is. or' ( to  fyc&k a lif tic  n< arer the ir  own lan- 

hK liU rty  of Eugiaod } If their call be ex- 
< • ,iv«*a m by working miracles; for ordi- 
t Uavtr nVio K* d il lu ro tS e  government under 
end which j>rotfc£b th e  rtr. He who has often 
5 always hk* made his 5 •rerelt the  rule o f  it, 
l^ f o c c n t y  fo r  the publickgood: it is ma-

* fUT hin i, 3 ta rr. the people for tools to  
11 the e X)m ,icK«e o f  nil might let him know

trouble the «vatm fetit ha%c i*. Idem the benefit o f  
[they v iv > i*#gpn & rch- 'iJoo enjoyed not th e

< jUsk V;Ti«- cvu&ed-ihemielvesby the  ufur-
iprirumf .*tv Net* he* i* it (pmurh to r  them  to 

■ t.ntv iii u id  a  rrwm atKnvof the government but 
oF .it; on fuda preteorri all infum /tions have 

|W‘ -^WSrlfT'; ’vi*. ixhking at i > >t * power, which is obedi- 
cri'rt.'^Eiciy crirtWwftrawe* *i>eu '■:».& the feed of treafon
in  i t ; and diicourics which are couched in ambiguous terms are 
therefore the more dangerou*, becaufe they do all the mifrhkf of 
o p A  (edition, yet are h t c  from the puniflimcnt o f  the laws. T heft, 
m y Lord, are coniideralions which 1 ftiould cot pa£ fo lightly over

A iij
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had I room to manage them as they deferve, for no man can he lb 
inconfidcrablc in a nation as not to have a (hare in the1 welfare o f it; 
and it he be a true Engiilhman he muft at the fame time be fired 
with indignation, and revenge himfelf as he can on the difturbers 
o f his country. And to whom could I more fitly apply myfelf than 
to  your Lord (hip, who hare not only an inborn but an hereditary 
lovalty ? T he memorable conftancy and iufltrings o f your father, 
almoft to thr ruin of his effete, for the royal carte, were an earneft 
o f  that which fuch a parent and fuch an inftitution w ould product 
in the p trkm  of a ion. But fo unhappy an occafion o f manifefting 
your own zeal in fudering for his pro lent Majcfly the providence o f 
Ood, and the prudence of your adminiftration, will 1 hope prevent; 
that as your fathers fortune waited on the unhappinefs o f  his fove- 
reign, <o your own may participate of the better fate which attends 
his fcn. T he relation which yen have by alliance to the noble fa- 
iiiily o f yemr lady ferves to confirm to you both this happy aqgiry; 
for what can deferve a greater place in the English ChronicleThan 
the lo fjlty  and coinage, the adions and death, o f the general c ^ ~  
army fight ing for his prince and country ? The honour and gall; 
o f the Earl of l.indfcy is fo iJluftrious a fubje£t th *  it is fit to a 
ao heroick poem; for he was the protomartyr o f  the eaufe, an 
type of his unfortunate royal matter.

Yet after all, my l^ord, if  1 may fpeak my thoughts you arc ra­
ther happy to us than to yow ieif; for the multiplicity, the cares, 
and the vexations o f  your employment, have betrayed you from 
yourfclf, and given you up into the poflcfTion o f  the publirk, You * 
are robbed of roor privacy and friend*, andfcarce any hour o f  your 
life you can call your own. Thofe who envy your fortune, if  they 
wanted not good-nature, might more juftly pity it; and when they 
lee you watched by a crowd o f fuitors, whole 
poffiblc to avoid, would conclude with realbn
more in true content than you have gained by ,
private gentleman is l»ctter attended by a l i n g l e ^
Lordlbip with fo clamorous a train. Parclon me, ■B W iS S ?  :
like a philofophcr on this fnhjeft; the fortune
■neafy cannot make him happy; and a wife matflpMfy'* t& '
fclf uncafy when few of his ajftons are in his choa

This laft confidcration has brorght me to  and 
fcafonablc one tor your relief; which is, that while* 
o f leifure I have impertinently detained you lb Ion 
put otT my own bulinefs, which was my Dedicatio 
that I am now afhamcd to begin it; and therefore 
o f the Poem which I prcfent to  you, becaufe I know 
to have an hour which, with a good confcicnce,you 
in peruling 1ft; and for the Author, I have only to 
ance of your protection to him, who is,

M y Lord,
your Lord (hip’s mort obliged, 

m od humble, and moft
obedient lervant.

john drtdIx ,



P R E F A C E .

T « .  death o f Antony and Cleopatra is a fubjeft which luu been 
treated by the greated wits o f our nation after Shakefpeare, and 
by all fo varioufly, that their example has given me the confi­
dence to try myfelf in this bow of Ulyfles among ft the crowd of 
fuitors, and withal to take my own mcafurcs in aiming at the mark.
I doubt not but the fame motive has prevailed with all of us in 
this* attempt, I mean the excellency o f the moral; for the chief 
perfons reprefentcd were famous patterns of unlawful love, and 
their end accordingly was unfortunate. A ll rcafonable men hare 
long fince concluded that the hero o f the Poem ought not to be 
a charaftcr of perfect virtue, for then he could not without inju­
stice be made unhappy, nor yet altogether wicked, becaufe he 
could not then be pitied : 1 have therefore dcercd the middle courfc* 
and h*ve drawn the character of Antonyas favourably** Plutarch, 
A m p in , and Dion Caflius, would give me leave. T he like 1 have 
v* ffrved  in Cleopatra. That which is wantinggto work up tnc pity 
to  ft greater height was not afforded me by the dory; for the crimes 
o fio v e , which they both committed, were not occasioned by any ne- 
fW n ^ o r  fatal ignorance, but were wholly voluntary, fince our paf- 
fions arc or ought to be within our power. T he fab rick of the Play 
is regular enough as to the inferiour parts o f -it, and the unities o f  
tim e, place, and altion, more exatflv obfervtd than perhaps the  
Knglii Heatre requires; particularly the altion is lb much one that
it i<- \y o f  the kind without epil'ode or underplot; every feene
in Uic tvitgedy conducing to the main defign, and every aft conclu­
ding with i turn of it. T he greated errour in the contrrvance feems
• i i perfon o f OAavia; for though I might ufe the privilege
' < i t to introduce her into Alexandria, yet I had not enough 

j- y t  the companion Ihe moved to berfclf and children 
vnk d- j- • to  fhat which 1 referved for Antony and Cleopatra, 
it! ’.&**;n.Tiuui W e  being founded upon vice muft leflen the favour 
>( .'iv. audfcj*e td them , when virtue and innocence were opprelfcd 

hy it. -^ ilu ^ 'iig h  I judified A ntony in fomc mcafure, by making 
<1 partnre to proceed wholly from herfelf, yet the force 

the nril math! ftill remained; and the dividing of pity, like the 
- ter into many channels, abated the drength of the  

: ut this is an objection which none o f my criticks
< aind me, and therefore I might have let it paf* if I 

*v« 'i.folved to have been partial to myfelf. The faults my 
i h i ’ v found arc rather cavils concerning Httlc and not t l -  
U-vntcies, which a mailer of the ceremonies may decide be- 
5. T he French poets, I confeft, are drift obfervers o f  thefe 
ttf; they would not, for example, have fuff'cred Cleopatra 

to have met, or if they had met, there mud only have 
foetVixf them fome cold civilities, but noeagernefs o f repar­

tee, 1. *rx>! offending again ft the grentnefsof their characters and 
t t a ' f e oi their ftx. This objection I forcfaw, and at the fame 
nm e c.mtcmned; for 1 judged it both natural and probable that Oc- 

of her ncw-gain<d ewejned, would learch out Cleopa­
tra to triumph over her, and that Cleopatra, thus attacked, was n»t
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o f  a fpirit to  draft the enonuntcr; and 'l it not unlikely .that two ex* 
as perat«-d rivals fhonld itfe fuch fatirc as I hare put into their mouths; 
for a lie r all, though the one were a Roman and the other a queen 1 
they were Unit women. T is  true, fome anions, though natural, are 
not fit t*> be reprcfcntcd, and broad obfeenities in words ought in 
good manner*, to he avoided; expreflions, therefore, arc a modelt 
clothing o f our thoughts, as breeches and petticoats are of our bo­
d ie s  If 1 have kept myfclf within the hounds o f mode fly all be­
yond it is but nicety and affiliation, which is no more but m ode Iky 
depraved iwto a vice; they Ik tray themfeWes who arc too quick o f  
apprehenfion in fuch cafes, and leave all reasonable men to imagine 
worie o f them than of the poet.

Hone ft Montaigne goes yet farther; Nous nr fm tm n  qu< ( tr tm w it ,
U  cgrtm tnu *chj rm port.\ et laiffont la  fubfla tue det chofn. A i w  m u t 
tenon I a*x b tanclxi et mkamthnnttu h  trcne ei Ic (o rp t. N ouj avont 
a fp r it  a u \ dam n d< r n g ir % •yam  feulem ent nommer e t qu d in  
nent nuiunefHCfit a  f a i n :  maut n o f on s oppelltr a Jro iil not mcml 
m  grmgiumt t a t  tie 4 \* tm pltyer a toute fp r te  de debauebr. L a  cerel 
fww defend d  erprim er p a r  parolct let eboftt liciU t et maturtlles, et 
l'en  troytmj ( la  raifrn nous defend de tt em fa ir e  p o in ^  d'iUicites et 
+ * iftt% et perform r rte te tt crptd. M y Comfort is, that by thi* np 
m y  enemies are but fucking criticks, who would lain be nibbling err 
their teeth are come.

Yet in thi* nicety of manners does the excellency o f  French po­
etry confift; their heroes are the moil civil people breathing; but 
their good Weeding feldom extends to a word of fcnJe : all their* 
wit is in their ceremony : they want the genius which animates our 
fa g c , and therefore ’tis  but nereflary when they cannot pkafe that 
they fhould take care not to ofiei>d. But as the dviiefi man in the 
company is commonly the dullcft, fo thetfe authors, while they are 
afraid to make you laugh or cry, out of pure good wanner* make 
you flecp. T hey arc fo careful not to exafptratc a crit\k th a t they 
never leave him any work; Jo bufy with the broom, anu m^ke-ftK. 
rlean a riddance, that there ii little left either for cenfurc or for 
praife; for no part of a poem is worth our difconttwmdtogw-herc 
the whole is infjpid; as when we have once talKd o f  paTOB wine 
we flay not to examine it glais by glais. But while they affect to 
ILine in tiiflcs they are often carclefs in clTcntials: tlrns their 
polytus is fo ferupulous in point of dccency, that he will rathe rV*„J 
pofc himfelf to  death titan aeeulc his (tepmother to  his fttrtwe; and 
my critick* I am furc. will commend him tor it;  but we o f grotfer 
apprehenftons are apt to think that this exccft o f gcnenifity is not 
practicable but with fools and madmen. This was good manners 
with a vengeance, and the audience is like to be much concerned at 
the misfortunes of this admirable hero: but take flippolytus out 
his poctick hi, and I iuppoie he would think it  a wiler part%M 
the taeldh on the right horfe, and chuie rather to live with the re­
putation o f a pbin-i'poktn hotictl man than to die with the infamy 
of au inct thmus villain. In the mean-time we may take notice .not 
where the port ought to have prcicrvcd th* character as it was de­
livered to us by Antiquity, when he Omutd hare given U* t?V {?(*>
Hilt o f a rtug.j young man of the Amazonian ftiain, a jolly kunlf*
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man, and both by his profeffion and his early rifing a mortal ene­
my to love, he has chofen to give him the turn of gallantry, lent 
him to travel from Athens to Paris, taught him to make love, and 
transformed the Hippolytusof Euripides into Monfieur Hippolyte. 
1 fhould not have troubled Vmyfelf thus far with French poets, hut 
that 1 find our Chcdreux critieks wholly form their judgments by 
theih. But for my part I delire to be tried by the laws of my own 
country, for it Teems unjuft to me that the French fhould prefcribe 
herta till they have conquered. Our little fonneteers who follow 
them  have too narrow fouls to  judge o f  poetry. Poets themfelvei 
are the molt proper though I conclude nor the only critieks. But 
till fome genius as universal as Arittotle (hall urife, who can pene­
trate into all arts and fciences without the practice o f th« m, I fhall 
think it reafonable that the judgment o f  an artificer in his own art 
fhould be preferable to the opinion of another man, at I* a(r where 
h^is npt bribed by  intereft or prejudiced by maliet;  and this 1 fup- 

 ̂ pofesis manifeft by plain induction; for, firft, the crowd cannot 
^ /r e f t m e d  to have more than a grofs inftinO c f  what pi- airs or 
to  fleafcs them : every man will grant me this; but then by a par* 
o f ila r  kindnefs fo himfelf he draws his own ftake firft, and wifi be 

-ffffl^ u ifh e d  from the multitude, of which other men muy think 
him one. But if I come clofer to thofe who are allowed for witty 
men,' cither by the advantage of their quality or by common fame, 
and affirm that neither are they qualifi<d to decide Ibverei^nly con­
cerning poetry, I fhall yet have a flrong party o f my opinion; for 

n  moft o f them feverally will exclude the reft either from the num­
ber o f witty men, or at leaft o f able judges. But here again they are 
all mduigrnt * ? themfefret; and every one who believes himlclf a 
m it,  thAt h , in, will pretend at the fame time to a right of
n?ir',!f. Jkfi to . r*Cs it yet farther, there are many witty men but 
k-v poem tc  all poets a tafte of tragedy : and this is the
m l .  n n  few '■) they . re daily fpiitting. Poetry , which is a pifture 
r jr«, ’v rally pleafe; but *tis not to be undcrftood that
aU p. m  u* r 4>leafc every man; therefore is not tragedy to be
jtfdfc ti man, whole tafte is only confined to comedy:
uiJ!1 'R f vci v- man who loves tragedy a liiflfieient judge of it} he mttft 
tinder(Unrl the Jtcellencies o f  it too, or he will only prove a blind 
jwjUmrcr* ik* r, < itick. From hence it comes that fo many fatirci 

. iS t  : furei o f their writings fly abroad. Men o f pleafant
co<v.’< * leaft efteemtd fo) and endued with a trifling kind

tiui •>, ftfrihapt helped out with fome {mattering o f l.atin, are 
a/rVit*. to (Httinguifh ti.eraiclvcs from the herd of gentlemen by 
>>-«:. j-xrtry;

I  " . < i  cftim fertnc frafu* comtnu«lf is  UU
t  ***■•• MU

* wretched affectation not to be contented with
has done for them, and fit down quiet I v with thchr

they mult call their wits in queftion, and ntcdlefsly ex- 
; akirfnefs to publkk view, not confidering that they are 

to «xpn£> the fame approbation from fober men which they have 
WP/fW from their flatterers after the third bottle ? If a littlv glitter­
ing in difccur& has paikd them on us lor witty men, where was Use



*
luceffity of ttndrcrivmg the world 3 Would a man who has an 111 
title to an cftatt, but yet U in pofieffion of it, would he bring it o f  -  
liis own accord to be tried at Wefhninftcr.' We who write, if we 
want the talent, yet have the cxcttfc that we do it for a poor fub- 
lift cure; but what can be Urg<d in ihcir defence who, Hot having 
the vocation o f poverty to fcribble, out o f mere wantcnm ft take pains 
to  make themfdve* ridiculous? Horace was certainly in the right # 
where he fakl, That no man is fatis&cd with his own condition. A  
poet is not plcafed bccaule he is not rich, and the rich are ui£on- 
ttntcd bccaufe the poets will not admit them of their number. Thu* 
the cafe is hard with writer*; if they fucceed not they mufl: ftarvc; 
ami if they do fame malicious fatirc is prepared to level them for 
during to pleafc without their leave. Hut while they are fo eager to 
dcftroy the fame of other* their ambition i* manifelt in their con­
cernment; fomc poem of their own is to be produced, and the Haves 
are to be laid flat with their faces on the ground that the monarch 
may appear in the greater maiefty. ” .  f

Diqpyfius and Nero had the fame longings, but with all rhcir^  
power they could dfcver bring their bufinefs well about. It is tone 
they proclaimed thcmfelvcs poet* by found o f  trumpet) and pAetc 
they were uj>on pain o f deuth to any man who durft e a l l iA f c  * 
otherui/c. The audience had a fine time o n ’t you may i n l i n e ;  
they fat in a bodily fear, and looked a* demurely as they could; for 
*t was a hanging matter to laugh unfeafbnably ; and the tyrants were 
fofpicknii, as they had realbn, that their lubjeds had them in the 
wind; fo eve ly man in his own defence fit as good a face upon the*  
bufinefs as lie could: it was known beforehand that the monarch* 
were to be crowncd lam eats, but when the ihow was over, and an 
honed man was (ufferrd todcpart quietly, he took out his laughter 
which he hud ftified, with n firm reiblution never more to fee anem - 
perour's play though he had been ten years a-makjng it. In the 
mean-time the true poets were they who made the beft markets, 
for they had wit enough to yield the prize with a good grace, and 
not contend with him who had thirty legions: they were lure to be 
rewarded if they confeficd thcmfelvcs bad w r ite rs  arid that was 
fomewhat better than lo b e  martyrs for their ftyutau9ST"Sii*M»t,s 
eaamplc was enough to teach them manners; and after he was put 
to death for overcoming Nero the cmpcrour carried it, without dif- 
putc, for the beft poet in his dominions: no man was ambitiou»t>f 
that grinning honour, for if he henrd the malicious trurop«£er pro­
claiming hi* name before his letters he knew there was but dtae ** 
way with him. Mecaraas took another courfe, and we know he j 
was more than a great man, for h«* was witty too; but finding him- A  
fclf lar gone in poetry, which Seneca allures us was not his ta- M  

*ient, he thought it his beft way to )>e well with Virgil and w H i^ f l  
Horace, that at leafl he mirfht be a jx>et at the fecund hand; a n d ^ ^  
wc fee how happily it has Succeeded w ith him, for his own bad po­
etry is forgotten, and their pamgy ricks o f him flill remain. But 
th e y  who Ihould l>c our patrons are for no fuch eapenfivc ways to  
fam e; they hare much o f the poetry o f Mecsenas but little of his 
liberality. They are for procuring themfelvcs reputation -

o f their iucciflors, (for fuch is ever)* maa who has any part
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* f  their foul and fire, thongh in a left degree.) Some o f  their little 
Zanies yet go further, for they are pcrfecutors even of Horace 
himfelf, as far as they arc able, by their ignorant and *Hc imitations 
o f  him, by making an unjuft ufe of his authority, and turning 
his artillery againft his friends. But how would he difdain to be co­
pied by fiich hands! I dare anfwer for him he w ould be more uneafy 
in their company than he was with Crit'pinus their forefather in the 
holy way, and would no more have allowed them a place among 
the iriticks than he would Demetrius the mimick and T igitlini 
•the buffoon;

Demctri, teque T l |c l l l ,
D i f c i p u l o r u m  I n t e r  J u b c o  p lo r a r e  c a lb c d ra * .

W ith what fcorn would he look down on fuch miferable tnmflatori, 
who make doggrel o f  his Latin, millakc his meaning, mifapp !y his 
ccnfures, and often rontradifl their own ? He is fixed as a landmark 
to  fet out the bounds o f poetry;

But otl 
!l the, weigh

........ - 1 i u u m ,  antiquum lt>f*cn»
L i m c i  a g ro  port t i n  l i t e m  u (  d i f c c r n c r e t  a r v l a .  ^  •

But other arms than theirs, and other fmews, are required to raife 
the,weight o f  fuc^ an author, and when they would tofs him againft 

mits,
Genua labant, gelldm concrevlt frlgore fangvil».
Turn lapia Ipfc, Hri vacuum pet inane vntutua 
Nec fpatlum cvaflt to turn, nec pertuli*. id u m .

For my part, 1 would wifh no other revenge either for myfelf or 
e,the reft of the poets from this rhyming judge o f th e  fwelvepenny 

gallery, this legitimate Ion o f Stcm hold, than tjiat he would liib- 
fcribc his name to his cenfure, or (not to  tax him beyond his learn­
ing) fet his m ark: for ihould he own himfelf puhiickly, and come 
from behind the lion’s (kin, they whom he condemns would be 

, thankful to him, they whom he praifes would ehuJc to btr condemn*
ed; and the magistrates whom he has e ieded would modeftly with­
draw from their employment to avoid the fcandal of his nomina­
tion. The (harpnefs o f his fctire, next to himfelf, fall* moft heavily 
on his friends ^ nd they ought never to forgive him for commend- 
in g ^ n ifffirp ctu a lly  the wrong way, and fometimes by contraries. 

s !  If he have a friend whofe haffinefs in writing is his greated fault,
/  Horace would have taught him to have minced the matter, and to

hate called it readinefs o f thought and a flowing fancy; for friend- 
^  Ihip will allow a man to chriften an impcrfe&ion by the name of l’omc
A  neighbour virtue:
«  *  I  V e t l e m  I n  a m l r l t i a  f l t  e r r a r a n u *  1 e t  if t l
" k  K r r o r i ,  a u t n c t  v i r t u *  p u f u i t f e t  b o n e f tu m .

. \  But he would never have allowed him. to have called a flow man 
% j l n f t y ,  or a hafty writer a flow drudge, as Juvenal explains it;

" ■ ■ ■ ■ .......  C a n ib u a  p ig r ia  f c a b ie i ju e  v e tu f U
* . L c v i tm a ,  e t  Seen: l a m e n t  ibu« o n  loeern*

N o m e n  c r t t ,  t l g r i t ,  t e n ,  ft q u id  a d b u c  e ft
q o n d  f  r e m i t  i n  t t r r i a  v io t e o t iu a .

Yet Lucretius laughs at a foolilh lover even for excufmg the im­
perfections o f his miftrefs;

N l r »  m e l i e b r o a  e f t ,  lm m u n d a  e t  f a t t ld a  a k t fm v  
t f t u  Im fA  uom  f u i l ,  t r o g H x t i  t  a u l a  p u d e n a  a f t ,  I T f t
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But to drive it ail J R lU ttm  typm m  it not to be endured. 1 leiv*
Kim to interpret this by the benefit o f his I rencK vtrfion on the -  
other fid'-, mid without farther confidcring him th in  I hate the reft 
of my Illiterate cenlbrs, whom I have dildained to anlwer becaufe 
they arc not qualified for judge*. It remains that 1 acquaint the 
reader that I hate eadeAvourrd in this fla y  to follow the pra&ice 
o f the Ancients, who, as M r. Rymer hai judkioufly obferved, are 
Mid ought to be our matters. Horace likewise gives it for a rule in 
hit Art of Poetry, ,  p

Yet though tlieir models are regular they art too little for F.nrltfti 
tragedy, which mjuirev to l>e built in a larger compafs. I could give 
an iuft.ince in  the Oedipus Tyranmii, which was the mafterpiecc rtf 
Sophocles; hut I refeive it lor a more fit occalion, which 1 hope to  
have hereafter. In my ftyle I have profeflcd to imitate the divine 
Shakrf'peare, which th a t 1 might perform more freely 1 have dilin- 
cutnlttrtd myfelf fmin rhyme; not that I condemn m> formcrVay, 
but that this is more proper to my prefcnt purpofe. 1 hope I need 
not to cxplaiu myfelf that I have not copied my author fcrvilely. 
Words and phrafes mult o f  neecflity receive a change in fbccegrf'.'.***-  
ages; but it is almoft a miracle that much of his language ^ n ain s  
fo pure, and that he who begun dramatick poetry amongfl us, un­
taught by any, and, as Ben Johnfon tell - us, without learning, fhould 
by the force o f his own gtntus perform fo much, that in a manner he 
ha» left no praifc for any who come after him. T he oceafion is fair,, 
and the fuhjelt would be pleafant to handle the difference o f ftyles 
betwixt him and > letcher, and wherein and how far they arc both 
to  be im iu u d . But fmcc I inuft not be over-coafident of my own 
performance after him it wil! be prudence in me to be S t i l t : yet 
I  hope I may affirm, and without vanity, that by imitating him I 
have excelled inyf.ll throughout the  Play, and particularly that I 
prefer the Irene betw ixt Antony am! Y ntidius, in the firfl, ait t* 
any thing wluch 1 have w .iiu u  in this kind.

-Vm eiempUrU firarca

5 K
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- V H A  Tfircit o f critic is hover here tu-J.iy,

A t  vultures w ait on armies fv r  their prey,

A H  gaping fo r  tie  careers erf a play f  

W ith  croaking notes they lodeftme dire eventt 

A nd fo llow  dying poets by ibtfcent.

Ourt*givet bimfelffo r  gone ; yvu\:tie watch'dyout time; 

lie figh ts this day unarm'd, without hie rhyme,

A nd  brings a tale which often has'been laid,

A t  fa d  at J)ido*t and almcfi >n old, 

f f h  ( v c* • ’-mt-shti U > V V,
jB ttu fifb isw ttU tU o J fa re , rant, a f.& 'i J |
/ / <  '/foo/ruifrpt Utad, (>nt a tMRmeau ing mind.:

/»Jboftf »i fe ltr tn  %.irtd iQHipjnlt'n.Jit 

' f f  the p i t : y %

/ , « V ■ -  . .

. . • #(*} <* kf4*i>; h* l"J f» rm-j# . / jw  t
f *  « / <  **> ?*$  »»M <  * « *

Jw i P e**H jfy*<-/*«*JW-W hu  ^ r x ,
jitU *» l»m all I he Outdoor you < -v*ffurf ,

A  trave man fcorns to quarrel once t ■ d.ty,

L ih  H eflort, in at ev ry Petty fia y .

L e t thofefindfault whofc m+t'/_/o very fmmll 

*Tbey 'ave need tofhow that they tan thin I at all:

Krrourt lik e fra w t upon the fu r  face flo w  ;
H e who wouldfearcb fo r  pearls mufl dive below g 

JFyfUJ .̂,. ■ '■sftave to level a ll they eanf 
V  A t  pigm ies would be glad to lop a man.

. y  H a lf-w its  are fea s^J l tittle andfo ligh t,

fftifearer oould know they live but that they bite,

S  'But as the rich, when tir 'd  w tth  daily fe a jlt,

|  For change become their next poor tenant't guefti,
V  Drink hearty draughtt o f alefrom  plain brawn bow eh y 

AndJkatcb the homely rafber from  the coalt; 

x Jh/ioycu, retiring fro m  much better cheer,
For once may venture to do penance here:

A nd fim e that plenteous autumn now it pajt,

W koft grapet and peaches have in d u lg 'd  your trffe,

*Fake jn  gocd part fro m  our poor Poet't board 

uch rtvcT d fru its  a t w inter tan afford•

B

......r ■
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A C T  I.

S c e n e ,  the temple o f Ifis»  *

*  S e r  a m o k ,  M  Y R i s, pritfts of I s i a, difcovert (I.

^  • S e r a p i o n .

I  O R T E N T S  and prodigies are grown fo frequent 
f fh a t  they have loft their name. O ur fruitful Nile 
Flow’d, ere the wonted feafon, with a torrent 
So unexpected and fo wondrous fierce 
T h a t the wild deluge overtook the hafte 

l- E v’n of the hinds tha t watch’d it. Men and beafts 
I W ere borne above the tops o f trees tha t grew 

Cfn th ’ utmoft margin of the w aterm ark:
' 1'hen with fo fwift an ebb the flood drove backward,

*}: 1 ; trom underneath the fcaly herd :
i ler£ to^nti'ojIw.phocK panted on the fhore,

? >i Mns there with their broad tails
V t . a f  the departing waves, hard by ’em
, |  i oiSi ; finutid’ring in the flimy mud 
i  * TofaVI < tfieir heads and dafh’d the ooze about ’em.

1'jttrr A l c x a s  I  e hind them.
A  wen ihefe o m e r i B  Heav’n!

* Ser. Laft night, between the hours o f twelve and one, 
In  a lone aifjp o ’the temple while I  walk'd,
A  whirlwind rofc tha t with a violent blall 
Shook all the dome ; the doors around me clapt;

f n wicket tha t defends the vault
W here the long race of Ptolemies is laid

&  Burft open, and di(clos’d  the mighty dead :

k  B y
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From out each monument, in order plac’d,
A n armed ^hotl ftarts u p ; the boy-icing lafl 
Rear'd hid inglorious head: a peal of groans 
Then follow’d, and a lamentable voice 
CryM E gypt is no more. My blood ran'back,
My fhaking knees againft each other knock’d, ,
On the cold pavement down I fell entranc’d,
And fo unfinifh’d left the horrid fcene ?

Alex. A nd dreamt you this, or did invent the ftory
[Shewing himfelf.

T o  frighten our Egyptian boys withal,
A nd train ’em up betimes in fear o f priefthood ?

St$. My lord, I faw you not,
Nor meant my Words fhould reach your ears; bu t what 
I  u tter’d was moft true. ?

Alex. A  foolifh dream, m
Bred from the fumes of indigefled fcarts 
A nd holy luxury. *

Ser. 1 know my d u ty :
This goes no farther. •

Alex. ’T is not fit it fhould,
N or would the times now bear it were it true.
A ll fouthcrn from yon’ hills the Roman camp 
H angs o’er us black and th reat’ning, like a itorm 
Juft oreaking on our heads.

Ser. 1 1  O ur faint Egyptians pray for A ntony,
*' But in their fervile heat ts they own Q£tavyjjs.

M yr. “  W hy then docs A ntony dream o^itTus htJBHfc..
"  A nd tempts not Fortune foi a noble day, ’ S
14 W hich might redeem what A ttiu in  loit ? •

A lex. “ H e thinks 't is  pall recovery,
Ser. “ Yet the foe 

*' Seems not to prefs the fiege.
Alex. “  Oh, th e re ’s the wonder.

“  M ccm as and Agrippa, who can moft 
“  W ith  Cxfar, are his foes. H is wife O ftav ii,
•* D riv’n from his houfe, folicits her revenge j  
"  A nd Dolabella, who was once his friend,
“  Upon fome private grudge now feeks his ruin ;
•• Yet ilill war feems on either fide to flcep.”  *

Ser. ’Tis ftrangc that A ntony for fome days p a l  
H as not beheld the face of Cleopatra*.

)
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B ut here in Ifis* temple lives retir’d,
A n  J  makes his heart a prey to  black defpatr.

A lex. ’T is true j and we much fear he hopes by abfcnce 
T o  cure his mind o f love.

Ser. “  I f  he be vanquifh’d 
“  O r make his peace E gypt is doom’d to be 
“  A  Roman province, and our plenteous harvefls 
“  Mult then redeem the fcarcenefs of their foil.
“  W hile A ntony  flood firm our Alexandria 
“  Rivall’d proud Rome, (Dominion’s other feat)
“  A n d  Fortune finding, like a vail Coloffus,
“  Could fix an equal foot o f empire here.

Alex. “  H ad  I my wifh thefe tyrants of all nature,
“  W ho lord it o’er mankind, fhould pe»ifh, perilh,
“  Each by the other’s fword; but fince our will 
‘*fcs lamely follow’d by our pow’r we muft 
“  Depend on one, with him to rife or fall.

Ser. H ow  Hands the Queen affefted?
A lex. O h, fhe dotes,

.S h e  dotes, Serapion, on this vanquifli’d man,
A n d  winds herfelf about his mighty ruins,
W hom would fhe yet forfake, yet yield him up,
T his hunted prey, to  his purfuer’s hands,
She might preferve us a l l : but ’tis  in vain— —
T his changes my defigns, this blafls my counft ls,
A n d  makes me ufe all means to keep him here 
W hom I  couUI wifh divided from her arms 

J Fmmhi the earth’s deep centre. Well, you know 
,,■/ T he  ftate o f things: no more of your ill omens 

A nd  black prognoflicks; labour to confirm 
T he  people’s hearts.

[ Enter V E N TID i u s, talking o f  tie tiritL a gentleman ofAntony's.

X Ser. Thefe Romans will o’erhcar us.
B ut who ’ 8  that flrangcr? by his warlike port,

* H i s  fierce demeanour, and erefted look,
H e ’s g f no vulgar note.

Alex. O h, ’tis  Ventidius,
O ur En.perour’s great Lieutenant in the Eaft. 

wmr̂  firft fhew’d Rome that Parthia could be conquer’d.
W hen A ntony return’d from Syria tail

* H e  left this man to guard the Roman frontiers.
B iij
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Ser. You feem to know him well.
Alex. T oo  well. I law him in Cilicia firlt 

When Cleopatra there met A n to n y }
A  mortal foe he was to us and Egypt.
But let me witnefs to the worth 1  hate ;
A  braver Roman never drew a fw ord:
Firm to his prince, but as a friend, not (lave:
H e ne’er was of his pleafures, but prelides 
O 'e r all his cooler hours and morning counfels:
In fhort, the plainncfs, fiercenefs, nigged virtue 
O f  an old true ilampt Roroanlives in him.
H is coming bodes T* know not what of ill 
T o  qar affairs. Withdraw to mark him better,
A nd  t  ’11 acquainfcyou why I  fought you here,
A nd w hat’* our prefent work.
[  They w ithdraw to a corner o f the fiage, antf Vrntidiui t&.b 

t i t  other comes forw ard  to the fro n t,
Vent. Not fee him fay you i 

I  fay I muft and will.
Gent. H e ha* commanded 

pain of death none fhould approach his prefence. 
Vent. I  bring him news wiU raife his drooping fpirits. 

Give him new life.
Gent. H e fees not Cleopatra.
Vent. W ould he had never feen her.
Gent. H e eats not, drinks no t, fleeps not, hat no ufe ’ 

O f  any thing but though t; or if  he talks 
'T is  to hrmlelf, and then ’tis  perfect raving;
Then he defies the world, and bids it pain.
Sometimes he gnaws his lip, and curfes loud 
The boy Oftavius; then he draws his mouth 
Into a {cornful fmile, and cries, T ake all,
T he w orld’s not worth my care.

Vent. Juft, juft his nature.
V irtue’s his path, but fometimes ’tis  too narrow 
For his vail foul, and then he ftacts out wide,
A nd bounds into a vice that bears him far 
From his firft ceurfe, and plunges him in i l l ' :
“  But when his dinger makes him iiud his fault,
“  Q uick to  oblerve, and full of (harp remorfe,
“ .H e  cenfures eagerly hi* own mifdecds,
“  Judging himfelf with malice to  himfelf,

■1



A S I. ALL FOR LOVE. 1J

“  A nd  not forgiving what as man he did,
“ Becaufe his other parts are more than man."
H e  mult not thus be loll.

Q.Alcxas and the pr'ufls come forw ard. 
A lex. You have your full in ltru d 'o n s ; now advance; 

Proclaim your orders loudly.
Ser. R om ans! E gyptians! bear the Queen’scommaud. 

T hus Cleopatra bids: let labour ceafe ;
T o  pomp and triumphs give this happy day 
T h a t gave the world a lord; ’tis  A ntony’s.
Live A ntony, and Cleopatra live !
Be this the gen’ral voite fent up to H eav’n,
A n d  ev’ry publick place repeat this echo.

Fent. Fine pagean try! •  {^4Jide,
Ser. Set out before your doors 

T*he images oi*all your fleeping father*
W ith  laurels crown’d , with laurels wreath your polls. 
A nd  (Irow with flow’rs the pavem ent; let the priell 
D o  prefent facriiice, pour out the wine,

.A n il  call the gods to join with you in gladnefs.
Feat. Curfe on the tongue that bids this gen’ral j,oy I 

Can they be friends of A ntony who revel 
W hen A n to n y ’s in danger? H ide, for fhame,
You Romans, your great grandfires’ images,
For fear their fouls fhould animate their marbles 
T o  blulh a t their degenerate progeny.

A lex, A  love which knows no bounds to A ntony 
W ould mark the clay with honours; when all H cav’o 

- /L a b o u r 'd  for him, when each propitious liar 
S^ood wakeful in his orb to watch that hour 
A n d  Ihcd his better influence, her own birthday ,
O ur Queen neglected, like a vulgar fate 
T h a t pafs’d obfcurely by.

Vent. W ould it had flept 
\  Divided far from his, till fome remote 
•"And future age had call’d it out to  ruin 

Some other prince, not him.
A lex. Your Emperour,

T h o ’ grown unkiud, would be more gentle than 
,Ti.npbraid my Queen for loving him too well.

Vent. “  Does the mute facrifice upbraid the prieft i 
“  H e knows him not his ejecationer.



30 ALL FOR LOTH. A S  I .

“  O h ! fhc has deck’d his ruin with her love,
“  Led him in golden bands to gaudy flaughter,
“  A nd made perdition plealing: ibe has left him 
“  T he blank of what he was.”
I tell thee eunuch, flic has quite unmann’d h im :
Can any Roman fee and know him now,
Thus alter’d from the lord of half mankind,
Unbent, unfmew’d, made a woman’s toy, '
Shrunk from the vaft extent of all his honours, x
A nd crampt within a comer of the world i 
Oh A n to n y !
Thou braveft foldier and thou beft of friends!
Bounteous as Nature next to Nature’s G od !
C oulM  thou but s a k e  new worlds fo wouldil thou give ’em.
A s  bounty were thy being. Rough in battle
A s the firft Romans when they went to w?r, •
Yet after viftory more pitiful
T han all their praying virgins left at hom e!

Alex. Would you could add to thofe more Ihining virtue* 
H is truth to  her who loves him. ,

Vent. Would I could not.
But wherefore waite 1 precious hours with thee ?
T hou art her darling mifchief, her chief engine,
A ntony’s othc- Fate. Go tell thy  Queen 
Ventidius is ar iv’d  to end her charms.
L e t your Egyptian timbrels play alone,
Nor mix effeminate founds with Roman trumpets.
You dare not fight for A n to n y ; go pray, —
A n d  keep your coward’s holyday in temples. '

[ Exeunt Alex. Serqi. 
Reenter the Gentleman o f M arc Antony.

Second Gent. T he EmperOur approaches, and'commandi 
On pain of death that none prefume to flay.

Fityl Gent, ldarc notdifobey him. [Going out w ith the other, 
f'ent. Well, 1 dare ; • , J

But I  ’11 obferve him firft unfeen, and fijid ^
W hich way his humour drives: the reft I ’II venture.

£ W ithdraw:.
Enter A n t o n y ,  w alling w ith a diflttrled motion before he 

fpeahs. -
A nt. They tell m e 't  is my birthday, and I 'l l  keep it 

W ith  double pomp of iadnefs:

National Library, K ollut*
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’T is  what the day deferves which gave me breath.
W h y  was I rais’d the meteor of the world,
H u n g  in the Ikies, and blazing as I  travell’d,
T ill all my fires were fpent, and then c»fl downward 
T o  be trod out by Caefar?

Vent. aftde.~\ On my foul 
’T is mournful, wondrous mournful!

A nt. Count thy  gains 
Now A n tony ; wouldft thou be born for this?
G lutton  of fortune, thy  devouring youth 
H as ttarv’d thy  wanting age.

Vent, aftde. j  H ow  forrow {hakes him!
So now the tempeft tears him up by the roots,
A n d  on the ground extends the noble w in. *

A nt .having thrown himfelfdown.J  L ie there, thou (hadow 
o f an emperour;

T he  place thou prelfeft on thy  mother earth 
Is all th y  empire now: now it contains th e e ;
Some few days hence, and th e n ’t  will be too large, 

•W hen thou ’rt oontra&ed in thy  narrow urn,
Shrunk to a few cold allies j then Oftavia,
(F o r  Cleopatra will not live to fee it )
Oftavia then will have thee all her own,
A n d  bear thee in her widow'd hand to C x fa r ;
“  Cacfar will weep, the crocodile will weep,

T o  fee his rival o f the univcrfe ‘
“  L ie ftill and peaceful there.”  I  ’11 think no*more o n ’t. 

.Give me fome mutick; look that it be fad.
'  I  ’11 footh my melancholy till I  fwell,

A nd  burft myfelf with fighing----------  [So/? mu/ici.
’Tis fomewhat to  my humour. Stay, I  fancy 
I 'm  now turn’d wild, a commoner o f na ture ;
O f all forfaken, and forfaking all,
Live in a fhadv foreft’s fylvan fcene,
Stretch’d at my length beneath fome blafted oak,
1  lean my head upon the mofly bark,
A n d  look ju il of apiece as I grew from i t :
M y uocomb’d locks, matted like miftlctoe,
■Hang o 'er my hoary face; a murm’ring brook
R ras  at my foot----------

Vent. “  Methinks I  fancy 
“  Myfelf there too.
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Ant. “  The herd come jumping by me,
“  A nd fejfrlefs quench their thirft while I  look on,

A nd take me tor their ftllow-citizen.
“ More of this image, more; it lulls my thoughts.”

[Soft mufick again. 
Vent'. I mull dillurb him: I  can hold no longer.,

• [Stands before him. 
Ant.flarting tip.'] A rt thou Ventidius ?
Vent. Are you A ntony ?

J ’m liker what I  was than you to him 
I  left you lafl.

A nt. “  I ’m angry.
Vent. “  So am I . ”
A  A . I would Ur private. Leave me.
Vent. Sir, I  love you,

A nd therefore will not leave you. •
Ant. Will not leave m e!

W here have you learnt that anfwer? W ho am I ?
Vent. My Eraperour; the man I  love next Heav’n:

I f  I faid more I think ’a  were fcarce a fin: •
Y ou 're  ail that ’» good and godlike.

A nt. A ll that ’» wretched.
You will not leave me then f 

Vent. ’Twas too prefuming 
To.fay I  would n o t; but I dare not leave y o u ;
A nd  ’ti« unkind*in you to chide me hence 
So foon when I  fo far have come to  fee you.

A nt. Now thou haft feen me art thou fatisfy’d?
For if a friend thou haft beheld enough, >
A nd if a foe too much. t

Vent. J.oolc, Emperour, this is no common dew:
[Weeping

I  have not wept this forty years; but now 
My mother comes afrefti into my eyes;
I cannot help her foftnefs. .  J

A nt. ByH eav'nhe weeps,poor good oldman, he weeps!
•' The big round drops courfc one another down 
“  T he furrows o f his cheeks. Stop ’em Ventidius,
“  O r I fhall blufh to d ea th ; they let my lhamc 
“  T ha t caus’d ’em full before me. ...

Vent. •• I ’ll do my-be ft.”
A nt. Sure there ’« contagion in the tears o f friends;
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See, I  have caught it too. Believe m e ’t is not
For ray own griefs but thine-------Nay, father—

Vent. Emperour.
A nt. E m perour! why th a t ’s the ftyle o f viftory:

T he  conq’ring foldier, red with unfelt wounds,
Salutes his gen’ral fo ; but never more 
i>ha3l tha t found reach my ears.

Vent. I  warrant you.
A nt. Ad\ium , A ftium  ! O h—
Vent. I t  fits too near you.
A nt. H ere, here it lies, a lump of lead by day,

A n d  in my ihort diftra&ed nightly (lumber#
T he  hag tha t rides my dreams-------

Vent. O u t with i t ; give it vent. •
A nt. Urge not m y  lhame—

I4»ft a b a ttle . '
Vent. So has Julius done.
A nt. T hou  favour’ll me, ami fj>eak’ft not half thou 

F o r Julius fought it out and loll it fa irly ; [ th ink ’l l ;
JBut A ntony-------

Vent. Nay, ftop not.
A nt. A ntony 

(W ell, thou wilt have i t )  like a coward fled,
Fled while his foldiers fought [ fled firft Ventidius.
T hou long’ft to curfe me, and I  give thee leave j 
** 1  know thou cam’ft prepar’d to rail.

Vent. “  I  d id .”
A nt. I ’ll help thee— I have been a man Ventidius. 
Vent. Yes, and a brave o n e ; but—  
j4nt. I  know thy meauing.

B ut I  have loft my reafoy, have difgrac’d 
T he  name o f foldier with inglorious eafe;
“  In  the full vintage of my flowing honours 
“  Sat ftill, and faw it preft by other hatids;
“  Fortune came fmiling to my youth and woo’d it ,
“  A nd purple greatnefs met my ripen’d years.
“  W hen firfl I  came to  empire I was borne 
“  On tides of people crowding to my triumphs,
“  T he wi(h of cations, and the willing world 
“  Rrceiv’d toe as its pledge o f  future pcace.
“  I  was fo great, fo happy, fo bclov’d,
“  Fate ceuld not ruin me, till I  took paint,



«< A nd work’d againfl my Fortune, cliid her from me,
“  A nd turn’d  Iter iooi’e ; yet ilill (he came again.
“  My carelcfs days and my luxurious night*
“  A t  length have weary’d her, and now flic’s gone,
“  Gone, gone, divorc’d for ever.”  H elp me, folditr,
T o  curfc this madman, this induftrious fool,
W ho labour’d to be wretched. Prithee curfc me. *

Fent. No.
A nt. W hy?
Fent. You are too fenfible already 

O f  what you ’ave done, too confcious of your failing*,
And like a fcorpion whipt by other* firft 
T o  fury, fting yourfelf in mad revenge.
I wtfuld bring balm, and pour it in your wounds,
Cure your dillemper’d mind, and heal your fortune*.

A nt. I know thou wouldtL •  »
Fent. I  will.
A nt. “  H a, ha, ha, ha !
Fent. “  You laugh.
A nt. “  I  do, to  fee officious love 

“  Give cordials to the dead.
Fent. “  You would be loft then?
A nt. “  1 am.
Fent. “  I fay you are not. T ry  your fortune.
A nt. “  I  have to th ’ utmoft. D oll thou think me drf- 

** W ithout juft caufe? No, when 1 found all loll [perate 
“  Beyond repair I hid me from the world,
“  A ad  learn’d  to  feorn it here, which now I  do
** So heartily, I  think it is uot worth ' v
“  The coft of keeping.

Fent. “  Caefar think* not fo j *
41 H e ’11 thank you for the gift he could not take.
“  You would be kill'd like Tully, would you ? D o  
“  H old out your throat to Csefar and die tamely.

A nt. “  No, I can kill myfelf, and fo refolve. i
Fer.r. “  I  can die with you too when time lhall fervej * .

“  B ut Fortune calls upon u* now to live,- 
“  T o  fight, to conquer."

A nt. Sure thou drcamft Ventidius.
Fenl. No, t u  you dream j you fleep away your h o y j j ^ ^  

In defp’rate (lotli, mifcall'd philoiophy.
U p, up, for honour's fake! twelve legion* wait you. «

24 4 t L  r o *  t o v E .  AH/.
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A m i long to call you ch ief: by painful journie*
I led ’em, patient both of heat and hunger,
D own from the Parthian marches to the Nile:
’Twill do you good to fee their funbunit faces,
T he ir fcarr’d cheeks, and chopt hands: th e re ’s virtue in 
T hey  ’11 fell thofe mangled limbs at dearer rate* [ ’em : 
T han  yon’ trim bands can buy.

A nt, W here left you them? #
Vent. I  faid in Lower Syria.
A nt. Bring ’em h ith e r ;

T here may be life in thefc.
Vent. T hey  will not-come.
A nt. W hy didll thou mock myhopes with promis’i  ̂aid* 

T o  double my defpair ? they ’re mutinot*.
Vent. M od firm and loyal.

"Sint. “  Yet tftey will not march 
■“ T o  fuccour me. Oh trifler!

Vent. “  T hey petition 
4‘ You would make hafte to head ’em.
0 A nt. “  I ’m befieg’d.

Vent. "  T h e re ’s but one way (hut up— H ow  came I 
A nt. I will not llir. [hither ?
Vent. “  They would perhaps defire 

“  A  better reafon.
A nt. “  I have never us’d 

‘‘•My foldicrs to demand a reafon of 
“  My aftions.”  W hy did they refufe to march?

Vent. They faid they would not fight for Cleopatra* 
A nt. W hat w as’t  they faid i
Vent. T hey faid they would not fight for Cleopatra ! 

W hy  fhould they fight indeed to make her conquer,
A nd make you more a Have ? to gain you kingdom;, 
W hich for a kifs at your next midnight feall 
Y ou’ll fell to her?— “  Then (he new names her jewel*,
“  / i n d  call* this diamond fuch or fuch a ta x }
“  Each pendant in her ear (hall be a province.”

A nt. Ventidius, I allow your tongue free licence 
O n  all my other faults, but on your life 
N o word o f C leopatra; (he deferve*
Wore worlds than I can lofe.

Vent. Behold, you Pow’r s !
T o  whom you have intruded humankind;

C
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See Europe, Africk, Afia, put in balance,
A nd all weigh’d down by one light worthlefs woman 
•“  I think the gods are Antonie*, and give,

'  “  L ike prodigal*, thi* nether world away 
“  T o  none but wafteful hands.”

A nt. You grow prefumptuous. #
Vent. I take the privilege of plain love to fpeak. 
A nt. Plain love! plain jrrogance, plain infolence! 

T h y  men arc cowards, thou an envious traitor,
W ho under feeming honelly hath vented 
The burden of thy rank o’crflowing gall.
Oh that thou wort tny equal, great in arms 
A h die iirit Czfar wa*, that 1 might kill thee 
W ithout ftain tc^my honour!

Vent. You may kill me:
Yoti have done more already, call’d me traitor. * 

A nt. A rt thou not one ?
Vent. For fhowivig you yourfelf,

W hich none elfe durft have done ? But had I bee« 
T h a t name, which I difdain to fpeak again,
I needed not have fought your abjett fortune*,
Come to partake your fate, to die with you.
W hat hinder'd me t ’ 'ave led my conq’ring Eagles 
T o  fill O&avia’s bands ? I could have been 
A  traifor then, a glorious happy traitor,
A nd  not have been fo call’d. \

A nt. Forgive me foldier ;
I ’ave been too paffionate.

Vent. You thought me falfc,
Thought my old age betray'd you. Kill me Sir, 
Pray kill me : yet you need no t; your uukindnef*
H  as left your fword no work.

Ant. I did not think fo;
I faid it in my rage : prithee forgive me.
W hy  didft thou tempt my anger by difcov’ry 
O f what I would not hear ?

Vent. No prince but you 
Could merit that fmcerity I us'd,
Nor durlt another mau have ventur’d i t :
“  But you, ere love milled your wand'ring eye*,
“  W ere fure the chief and bell of human race,
“  Fram'd iu the very pride and boalt o f na ture ;



•' So pcrfeft, that the gods who form'd you wonder’d 
“  A t  their own Ikill, and cry’d, A  lucky hit
“  H as mended our defign. T heir envy hinder’d 

, “  Elfe you had been immortal, and a pattern 
“  W hen H eav’n would work for oftentatiop fake 
“  T o  copy out again.”

Ant. But Cleopatra------
G o on, for I can bear it now.

Vent. No more.
A nt. Thou dar’ft not truft my paflion, but thou may’l l : 

T hou  only lov’it, the reft have flatter’d me.
Vent. H eav’n’s bleffing on your heart for that kind 

May I believe you love me ? fpeak again. [\^ord!
A nt. Indeed I do. Speak this, and tills, and this.

,  Umi .
TW^praifcs were unjuft; but (Ml deferve ’em,
A nd  yet mend all. D o  with me what thou wilt:
Lead me to viftory, thou know’ft the way.

Vent. A nd  will you leave this----------
•  A ft.  Prithee do not curfe her
A n a  I will leave her, tho ’ Heav’n knows I love
Beyond life, conqueft, empire, all but honour:
B ut I will leave her.

Vent. T h a t ’s my royal maftcr.
A nd fhall we fight?

* A nt. I  warrant thee old foldier;
T hou  fhalt behold me once again in iron,
A nd  at the head of our old troops that beat 
T he  Parthians cry aloud, Come, follow me.

£ rent. Oh, now I hear my Emperour! In tha t wort! 
Octavius fell. G o d s! let me fee that day,
A nd  if I  have ten years behind take all;
I ’ll thank you for th ' exchange.

A nt. •* Oh Cleopatra!
,V ent. “  A gain!
A nt. “  I ’ave done; in that laft figh fhe weot.

“ Cxfat fhall know what ’tis  to forcc a lover 
“  From all he holds moft dear.

Vent. “  Methinks you breathe 
, *' A nother fou l; your looks arc more divine;

*• You fpeak a hero and you move a god.”
* A m . Oh, thou halt tir’d  me 1 my Saul’s up iu arms,

' c , i
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A nd manns cach part about me. Once again 
T h a t noble eagernefs o f fight has feiz’d me,
T h a t eagernefs with which I darted upward 
T o  Caffius’ cam pr in vain the fteepy hill 
Oppos’d my \yay, in vain a war of fpears 
Hung round my head, and planted all my fhield ; #
I  won the trenches while my foremoft men 
L a g g ’d on the plain below.

Vent. Ye gods, ye gods,
F o r fnch another honour!

A nt. Come on my foldier;
O ur hearts and arms aie ftill the fame : I  long 
Onc^more to  meet our foes, tha t thou and I ,
L ike  Time and lJeath, marching before our troops 
May tafte fate to 'em, mow ’em out a pafijge,
A nd ent’ring where the foremoft fquadrons yield m  
Begin the noble harveft, of the field. [Exeunt.

A C T  I I .

S c e n e ,  a grandfaloan.

Enter C u f o -p a t r a ,  I r a s , and A l e x a s .

C l e o p a t r a .

W  h a t  Ihall'I do, or whither (hall I  turn! 
VentidiuB has o’ercome, and he will go.

Alex. H e goes to fight for you.
Cleo. Then he would fee me ere he went to fight. 

Flatter me not j if once he goes h e ’s loft,
A nd  all my hopes deftroy’d.

Alex. Does this weak pafDon 
Become a mighty queeu !

Cleo. I am no queen:
Is this to be a queen to be befieg’d
By y.on’ intuiting Roman, and to wait
E ach hour the v igor’s chain ? Thcfe ills are fmall,
For A ntony is loft, and I can mourn
For nothing elfe but him. Now come Octavius;
I  have no more to lofe; prepare thy hands J
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I ’m fit to be a captive: A ntony
H as taught my mind the fortune of a (lave.

Iras. Call reafon to affift you.
Cleo. I have none,

A n d  none would have: my love’s a noble maduefs, 
W hich (hows the caufe deferv’d it. Moderate forrow 
Fits vulgar love, and for a vulgar m an;
B ut I have lov’d with fuch tranfcendent paffion,
I  foar’d a t firft quite out of reafou’s view,
A nd now am loft above it— “  No, I ’m proud 
“  ’T is th u s : would Arftony could fee me b o w :

“ T h ink  you.be would not f ig h ? tho’ lie muft leave me 
“  Sure he would figh, for he is noble-flatur'd,
“  A nd  bears a tender heart: I know hUn well:
“ A h  no! I know him not: I knew him once,

'But now ’tis  paft.
Iras. “  L e t it be paft with yo u :

“  Forget him Madami
Cleo. “  Never, never, Irao:

4 ' H e  once was mine, and once, tho’ now ’t is gone,
“  Leaves a faint image of pofTefTion ftiil.

A lex. “ T hink  him unconftant, cruel, and ungrateful.. 
Cleo. “ I  cannot; if I could thofe thoughts were vaiu:. 

“  Faithlefs, ungrateful, cruel, tho’ he be,
“ I ftill muft love him.”

Enter C harm  i o n .

Now, what news m y Charmion ?
W ill he be kind? and will he not forfake me?
A m  I to live or die ? “  N ay, do I live,
“ P r  am I dead? for when he gave his anfwer 
“ r at e took the word, and then I liv’d or dy ’d .”

Char. I found him Madam----------
Cleo. A  long fpeech preparing !

I f  tiiou bringll comfort haftc and give it me,
Eor never was more need.

Iras. I know he lc"e 8  you.
Cleo. H ad  he been kind her eye* had told me fo 

Before her tongue could fpeak i t : now fhe lludies 
T o  foften what he faid: but give me death 
Juft as he fent it C hanrion, uudifguis’d , , N 
A nd in the words he fpoke.

Char. I  found him ihea
C iij
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Encompafs’d  round I think with iron ftatucs,
So mute, fo motionlefs, his foldiers ftood,
While awfully he caft his eyes about,
A nd ev’ry leader’s hopes and fears nirvcy’d ;
Methought he look’d rcfolv’d, and yet not pleas’d :
W hen he beheld me (Iruggling iu the crowd t
H e blufh’d, and bad make way.

A/ex. T h e re ’s comfort yet.
Char. Ventidius fix’d his eyes upon my paffage 

Severely, as he meant to frown me back,
A nd fullenly gave place. I  told my meflage 
Jnft as you gave it, broken and difordcr’d j .
I  number’d in it all your li^hs and tears,
A nd while I  mov*S your pitiful requeft,
T ha t you hut only !>egg’d a la It farewell,
H e  fetch’d an inward groan, and ev’ry time m
I nam’d you figh’d as if his heart were breaking,
But fhunn’d my eyes, and guiltily look'd down.
H e feem'd not now that awful A ntony
W ho hook  an arm'd aflembly with his nod, i
But making (how as In- would rub his eyes
Difguis'd and blotted out a falling tear.

Cleo. D id he then weep ? and was 1 worth a tear ?
I f  what thou haft to fay be not as pleafmg 
Tell me no more, but let me die contented.

Char. H e bid me fay H e knew himfelf fo well 
H e could deny you nothing if lie faw you,
A nd therefore-----------

Cleo. Thou wouldft fay he woirid' not fee me.
Chur. A n d  therefore begg’d you not to  ufe a pow’r^  

W hich he could ill refill j yet he fhould ever 
R efped you as he ought.

Cleo. Is that a word 
For Antony to utc to Cleopatra ?
O h, that faint word Refpeft! how I difdain it ! .
Difdain myfelf for loving after i t !
“  H e (hould have kept that word for eold'O&aviaf 
** Refpeft is for a wife. A m  I that thing,
•* T hat dull infipid lump, without delires,
“  A nd  without pow’r to give ’em ?’

Alex. You misjudges 
You fee thro' love, and that deludes your fight,



“  A s what is ftraight feems crooked thro* the water
B ut I who hear my reafon uudifturb’d 
Can fee this A ntony, this dreaded man,
A  fearful flavc, who fain would run away, ■
A n d  (huns his mailer’s eyes j if  you purfue him 
M yjife  o n ’t he ftill drags a chain along 
T h a t needs muft clog his flight.

Cleo. Could I believe thee------
Alex. By ev’ry circumftance I know he lo*e».

T rue , h e ’ 8  hard preft by in t’reft and by honour;
Y etlic  but doubts and parlies, and calls out 
M any a long look forfuccour.

Cleo. H e fends word ,  *
H e  fears to fee my face. *

Alex. A nd  yould you more?
H ?(how s his weaknefs who declines the com bat;
A nd  you muft urge your fortune. Could he fpeak 
More plainly ? to my ears the mefiage founds.
Come to my refcue Cleopatra, com e;

•Come free me from Ventidius, from my ty ra n t ;
See me, and give me a pretence to leave him. [ A  march.
I hear his trumpets. This way he muft pafs.
Plcafe you retire a while; I ’ll work him firft,
T ha t he mav bend more eafy.

Cleo. You (hall rule me,
But all I fear in vain. [E x it w ith Char, and Iras.

Alex. 1 fear fo too,
T h o ’ I conceal'd my thoughts to  make her bo ld ;
But ’tis our utmoft means, and Fate befriend it.

^  [  W ithdraws. A  march till all are on.
Enter I.iSors w ith fafces, one hearing the Eagle ; then enter 

A n  t o n  v and V e n t id iu s  , followed by other commanders.
A n t. Oftavius is the minion o f blind Chance,

But holds from Virtue go thing.
.  Vent. H as he courage J 

A nt. B at juft enough to feafon him from coward.
Oh ! ’t  is the coldeft youth upon a charge,
T he moft deliberate fighter! if he ventores.
(A s  in Ilyria once they fay he did)
T o  dorm a town ’tis  when he cannot chufe,
W hen all the world base C it their eye* upon h im ;

Stall. a h  f o r  t o r t .  • j r
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A nd tl.1-,1 Ij lives on that for frv’n yeari after: f
But at a clofe revenge he never fail*.

Vent. I heard you challeng’d him.
Ant. I did Ventidius: "3

W hat t h i n f  ft thou was his anfwer? *t was fo tame—
H e faid he had more ways than one to die, .
I had not.

Vent. Poor!
Ant. H e lias more ways than one,

But he would chufe ’em all before that one.
Vent. H e firft would chufe an ague or a fever*
A nt. No, it mult be an ague, not a fever; 

i H e  hjs not warmth enough to die by that.
Vent. O r old ajifb and a bed.

' A nt. A y , there ’t hit choice;
H e would live like a lamp to the laft wink, •
A nd crawl upon the utmoit verge of life.
Oh Hercules I why (hould a man like this,
W ho dares not truft his fate for one great aftion,
Be all the care of Heav’n ? why (hould he lord i t  •
O ’er fourfcore thoufand men of whom cacli one 
Is braver than himfelf ?

Vent. “  You conquer’d for him ;
“  Philippi knows i t : there you (har’d with him 
** T h a i empire which your fword made all your own*

A nt. “  Fool that I was! upon my Eagle’s wing*
“  I bore this wren till I was ti r ’d with foaring,
“  A nd now he mounts above me.
I I  Good Heav’n s ! is this, i« this the man who braves me,
4 1  Who bids my age make way, drives me before him ,
“ T o  the world’s ridge, and fweeps me off like rubbim r”
■ Vent. Sir, we lofe tim e; the troops are mounted all.

A nt. Then give the word to m arch:
I long to leave this prifon of a to y n
T o  join thy legions, and in open field •
Once more to lhow my face. Lead, my deliverer.- 

Enter Al£XAS.
Alex. G reat Emperour,

In mighty arms renown’d above mankind,
But in foft pity  to th ’ opprefs'd a god, ^
This meffage fends the mournful Cleopatra 
T o  her departing lord.
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Vent. Smooth fycophant!
Alex. A  thoufand wifhe* and ten thoufand pray’rs, 

Millions of bleflings, wait you to the w ars;
Millions of fighs and tears (he fends you too,
A nd  would have fent 
“  Â s many dear embraces to  your arms,”
A ', many parting kifTes to  your lips,
But thofe (he fears have weary’d you already.

Vent, aftde.]  Falfe crocodile!
Alex. A nd  yet (he begs not now you would not lea verier; 

T h a t were a wifli too mighty for her hopes,
A n d  too prefuming, (for her low fortune and your ebbing 
T h a t were a wi(h for her moft profp’rous days, [love) 
H er blooming beauty and your growiil^ kindnefs.

Veil, I muft man it out— W hat would the

> thefe noble warriours who attend 
Your daring courage in the chafe of fame 
(T o o  daring and too dang’rous foi; her quiet) 
t>he humbly recommend* all (he hold* dear,
A ll her own care* and fear*, the care of you.
* Vent. Yes, witnefs Adtium.

A nt. L e t him fpeak Ventidius.
A lex. You, when his matchlefs valour bears him forward 

W ith  ardour too heroick on his foe*,
Fall down as (he would do before his feet,
L ie in his way, and ftop the paths of D e a th ;
Tell him this god is not invulnerable,
T h a t abfent Cleopatra bleeds in him ;
A  ijd that you may remember her petition 
ShebegTyou wear thefe trifles as a pawn,
W hich at your wifh’d return (he will redeem

W ith  all the wealth of Egypt.
T his to the great Ventidius (he prefent*, 
W hom (he can never count her enemy, 
Becaufe he loves her lord.

Vent. Tell her I ’11 none o n ’t ;
I ’m not a(ham’d o f  honeft poverty:
Not all the diamonds of the Eaft can bribe 
Ventidius from bis faith. I  hope to fee

[  Gives jewels to the commanders.
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Thefe ?n<1 the red o f all her fparkling (lore 
W here they fliall more defervingly be plac’d.

A ft.  A nd who muft wear ’em then ?
Vent. T he wrong’d Oftavia. ■
A nt. You might have fpar’d tha t word.
Vent. A nd (he that bribe. .
A nt. But have I no remembrance!
Alex. Yea, a dear one ;

Your (lave, the Queen——
A nt. My miftrm .
Alex. Then your miftrefs.

Your miftrels would, fhe<£iys, have fent her foul,
But t^at you had long fince; fhe humbly beg*
T his rub^bracelet, fet with bleeding hearts,
(T hu  emblems of her own) may bind youj^ arm.

[  Prejm ing a tr a v e l. 
Vent. Now my beft Lord , in H onour’s name I  alk you, 

For manhood’s fake, and for your own dear fafety, 
Touch not thefe poifon’d gifts,
Infe&ed by the lender; touch ’em n o t ; '
Myriads of blueft plagues lie underneath ’em,
A nd  more than aconite has dipt the fdk.

A nt. Nay, now you grow too cynical Ventidius ;
A  lady’s favours may be worn with honour. - 
W hat, to refufe her bracelet! on my foul 
W hen I lie penfive in my tent alone 
’Twill pafs the wakeful hours of winter nights 
T o  tell thefe pretty  beads upon my arm,
T o  count for ev’ry one a fort embrace,
A  melting kifs at fuch and fuch a time,
A nd now and then the fury o f her love,
W hen— And what harm ’s in this?

Alex. None, none, my Lord,
But w h a t’s to her, that n o w ’t is paft for ever.

A nt. going to tie i/.J W e foldiers are fo awkward— help 
me tie it.

Alex. In faith my Lord we courtiers too are awkward 
In thefe afFalis} fo are all men indeed ;
M E v’n I who am not one.”  But lhall I  fpcak?

A nt. Yes, freely.
Alex. Then, my L ord , fair hands alone

A re lit to tie i t ; the who fent it cau.



Vent. H e ll! d ea th ! this eunuch pander ruins you.
You will not fee her?

[Alcxas xuhijpers an Attendant^ tv ho goes out. 
A nt. But to take my leave.
Vent. Then I have wafh'd an Ethiop. Y ’are undone! 

Y ’are in the toils! y’ are taken! y ’are deflroy’d!
H er eyes dp Caefar.'s work.

A nt. You fear too foon:
I ’m conftant to myfelf: I know my ftrcngth ;
A n d  yet (he fhall not think me barb’rous neither,
Born in the deeps <5f A fr ic k : I  ’in a Roman,
Bred to tilt rules of foft luimaii^v.
A  gueft, and kindiy us’d, Ihoulj bid farewell.

Vent. You do not know •
How  weak you arc to her, how much an infant j 
Yu* are not proof againfl a (mile or glance;
A  ligh will quite dilarm you.

A nt. 9ee, (he comes!
Now you (hall (ind your errour. Gods! I thank you;
J form’d the danger greater than it was,
A nd  now ’tis  near ’tis leflcn’d.

Vent. Mark the end yet.
Enter C l e o f a t k a ,  C hakm ion , and Ikas .

A nt. Well, Madam, we are met.
Cleo. Is this a m eeting!

Then wc.muft parti 
A nt. We mutt.
Cleo. W ho fays we muft ?
A nt. Our own hard fates.

.Cleo. W e make thofe fates ourfelves.
’.S/firVWJ’we have made ’em ; we have lov’d each other 

Into our mutual ruin.
Cleo. T he gods have feen my joys with envious eyes j 

“  I have no friends in hcav’n ;”  and all the world 
( A s ’t were the bua’neis of mankind to part us)
Is arm’d againft my love; ev’n you yourfelf 
Join with the reft : you, you arc arm’d againft me.

Ant. I  will bejuftify’d in all 1 do 
T o  late pofterity, and therefore hear me.
I f  I  mix a lie
W ith any tru th  reproach me freely with it,
Elfc favour me with deuce.

Jail. A L L  FOR LO VE .
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Cleo. You command me,
A nd 1 am dumb.

Venl. I like this well: he fhows authority.
A nt. 'l'hat I derive my ruin 

From you alone—
Cleo. Oh Heav’ns! I ruin you*
A nt. You promisd me your filence, and you brealc it 

^!re I have fcarce begun.
Cleo. Well, I obey you.
A m . When I beheld you firft it wa* in E gyp t,

# Ere Ctcfar faw your eyes: you gave me love,
A nd were too young t< ypow  it. T ha t I  fettled 
Your father in hi« throne was for your fake;
I  left th ’ acknowledgment for time to ripen.
Ca:far ftepp’d in, and with a greedy hand
P luck’d the green fruit ere the firft blufti i f  red *
Yet cleaving to the bough. H e  was my lord,
A nd was bcfide too great for me to rival: •
But I deferv’d you firft tho ’ he enjoy’d you.
W hen after I beheld you in Cilicia •
A n  enemy to Rome I pardon’d you.

Cleo. I clcar’d myfelf----------
A nt. Again you break your promife.

’ I  lov’d you Hill, and took your weak excufes,
T ook  you into my bofom ftain’d by Ccfar,
A nd  not half m ine: I went to E gyp t with you.
A nd hid me from the bus’nefs of the world,
Shut out inquiring nations from my fight 
T o  give whole years to you.

Vent. Yes, to your {hamc b e ’t fpoken. \_A6flt
A m . How I lov’d •

W itnefs ye days and nights, and all ye hours,
T h a t danc’d away with down upon your feet,
A s all your bus’nefs were to  count my paflion.
One day paft by and nothing faw but love; .
A nother came and ft i l l ’t  was only love:
T he  funs were weary’d out with looking o*
A nd  I untir’d  with loving.
I faw you ev’ry day, and all the day,
A n d  ev’ry day was ftill but as the firft, _
So  eager was I ftill to fee you more.

J 'tn i. ’T u  all too true.
I
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A nt. Fulvia my wife grew jealous,
A s the indeed had reafon, rais’d a war 
In  Italy  to  call me back.

Vent. But yet 
You went not. •

A nt. W hile within your arms I  lay 
The"world fell mguld’ring from my hands each hour, 
A n d  left me fcarcc a grafp j I thank your love fo r ’t.

Vent. W ell pufh’d : that Iaft was home.
Cleo. Yet may 1 fpeak?
Ant. I f  I  have urg 'd  a falfehood yes; elfe not.

Y our Jjlcnce fays I have not. Fujvia dy ’d :
(Pardon, you gods! with my unkindnefs dy ’d .)
T o  fet the world at peace I  took O & avk, *
T his  Caelar’s filler. In  her pride of youth 
A t*l flow’r oftieauty  did I wed that lady.
Whom blulhing I mull praife, altho’ 1 left her.
Yon call’d ; my love obey’d the fatal fummons:
T his rais'd the Roman arm s; the caufe was. your’s. 

i  would have fought by land, where I was llrougcr ;
You hinder'd i t ; yet when I fought at fea 
Forfook me fighting; and oh, ftain to honour!
O h  tailing lhame! 1 knew not that I  lied,
B u t fled to follow you.

Vent. W hat hade (lie made to  hoiil her purple fails! . 
A n d  to  appear magnificent in flight 
Drew half our ftreegth away.

A nt. A ll this you caus’d :
A nd would you multiply more ruins on me-?
T|jig honed man, my beft, ray only friend,
H as g »;l.fcr d up the (hipwreck of my fortunes:
Twelve legions I  have left, my laft recruits,
A n d  you have watch’d the news, and bring your eyes 
T o  feize them too. I f  you have ought to anlwer 
Now fpeak, you have free leave.

' Alex. She ltands confounded.- 
Defpair is in her eyes. f  AJidt.

Vent. Now lay a figh i’ th ’ way to Hop his pafiage ; 
Prepare a tear, and bid it fo r his legions:
*Tis like they fhall be fold.

Cleo. How fhall I plead my caufe when you ray judge 
A lready have condemn'd me} Shall I  bring

D
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T he love you bore me for my advocate?
T ha t now i* turn’d ajjainft me, that dcftroysm e;
For love once pall is at the belt fbrgottqp, »

•  But oftner fours to hate. I t  will pleafe my Lord 
T *  ruin me, and therefore 1  ’ 11 be g u il ty ;
But could 1 once have thought it would have pleas’d you, 
T ha t you would pry with narrow femrching eye*
Into my faults, fevere to my dc/truition,
A nd  watching all advantages with care
T h a t t .Tve to make me w retched! Speak my L ord ,
F o r  I  end here. T bo ' I dcferve this ufagc.
W as it like you to give it J 

Ant. Oh, tou  wrong me 
T o^h ink  I fou.^it this parting, or dcfir'd 

m T ’ accufe you more than what will clear myfelf,
A nd juilify this breach. * #

Cleo. Thus low I  thank you,
A nd  ft nee my innocence will net offend 
I  /hall not blufh to own it.

I'tn t. A fter this «
I tliink (he’ll blulh at nothing.

Cleo. You fecm gTlev’d 
(A n d  therein you are kind) that Cirfar firft 
Enjoy’d my love, tho' you deierv'd it be tter;
For had I firft been yours  it would have fav'd 
My fecond choice; I never had been his,
A nd  ne’er had been but youi’s. But OeCar firft,
You fay, poflefs'd my love. Not fo my L o rd :
H e firft poflefs’d iuy perfon, you my love:
Ciefar lov’d me, but I lov'd A n tony :
“  I f  I endur’d him a f te r ’t  washccaufe 
“  I judg’d it due to the’Erft name of m en;
“  A nd half corjllrain'd 1 gave, as to a tyrant,
”  W hat he would take by force."

V tnt. Oh Siren! Siren!
Yet grant that all the love (he boafts were true,
H as the not ruin’d you ? I Hill urge tha t.
T he fatal confcquence.

Cleo. T h e  confequcuce indeed,
For 1 dare challenge him, my greatell foe,
T o  fay it was defign’d. I t  is true I  lov’d  you, .
A nd  kept you far from an uneafy wife,



Such Fnlvia was.
Y es ; but h e ’ll fay you left Oftavia for me:
A n d  can you blaine me to receive that love 
W hich quitted fuch defert for worthlefs me ?
H ow  often have I wilh’d fome other Cxfar,
G reat as the liril, and as the fecund young,
W ould court my love to be refus’d for y o u ! [ t iu m ! 

Vent. W ords, w ords! but A&ium Sir, remember Ac- 
Cleo. E v ’n tl^cre I dare his malice. T rue, I  counfell’d 

T o  light at fea j but I  betray’d you n o t:
I  fled, but not to the enemy. ’Twas fea r:
W ould I had been a man not to have fear’d,
For none would then have envy’d me your friendlhip 
W ho envy me your love. •

A nt. W e ’re both unhappy :
I f  nwbing clfe^et our ill fortune parts us.
S peak! would you have me perilh by my !lay ?

Cleo. I f  as a'friend you a(k my judgment g o ;
I f  as a lover ft ay. I f  you muft pen(h—
Vl’is a hard w ord: but ftay.

Vent. See now th ’ effe&s o f her fo boafted love!
She ftrives to drag you down to  ruin with her;
B u t could (he ’fcape without you, oh how foon 
W ould (he let go her hold, and hafte to Ihore 
A n d  never look behind!

'Cleo. Then judge my love by this.
[  Giving Antony a W riting.

Could I  have borne 
A  life or death, a happinefc or wo,
From your’s divided, this had giv’n me means.

Ant. V. j  r iircu lesthe  writing o f Octavius!
“  I know it well: ’tis  that proi'cribing hand,
“  Young as it was, that led the way to mine,
“  A nd k f t  me but the ftcond place in murder” ——
Sef, fee, Ventidius! heie he offer* E gyp t,
A nd joins all Syria to it as a prefent,
So in requital (he forfakes my fortunes 
A nd joins her arms with his.

Cleo. A nd  yet you leave me!
You leave me A n to n y ; and yet 1 love yon!
Indeed 1 d o ! I have refus’d a kingdom,

Aft II. A L L  TOR L O V E .  3 9
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T hat ’s a  trifle;
For I could part with life, with any thing.
Hut oply you. Oh let me die bu t with you!
Is that a hard rcqucfl ?

Ant. Next living with you 
’T is all that Heav’n can give..

A in . “  H e melts; we conquer.”  [ Ajide.
Cleo. No, you /hall go ; your int'reft calls you hence: 

Yes, your dear int’reft pulls too ftrong for thefe
W eak arms to hold you here.. [  Takes t i t  hand.
G o, leave me Soldier,
( For you ’re no more a lover) have me dy ing ;
Pu/h Dir: all pale and panting from your bofom,
Anti when youranarcli begins let one run after, 
Breathlefs almoft for joy, and cry S h e’s d ead !
T h e  foldiers Ihuut. You then perhaps m a \ figh, •  
A nd  mufter all your Roman gravity;
Ventidius chides, and Araight your brow clears up 
A s I had never l>cen.

Ant. Gods! ’tis too much! too much for man to beat*' 
Cleo. W hat is’t  for me then,

A  weak furfaken woman and a lover?
Here let me breathe my laft; envy me not 
This minute in your arms! I ’11 die “  apace,
“  A s fall as ere I can,”  and end your trouble.

Ant. D ie !— rather let me perifh, loofen’d natuie 
JLeap from its hinges, link the props of hcav’n.
A nd fall the Ikies to crufii the nether w orld!
My eyes! my foul! m y a ll!— - [Embraces her.

Fent. “  A nd w hat’s this toy 
“  In  balance with your fortune, honour, fsiTTH—

A nt. “  W hat is 't  Ventidius? it outweighs them all.
“  W hy, we have more than conquer’d Cxfar now;
“  My Q ueen 's  not only innocent but loves me.
“  This, this is Ihe who drags me<lown to ru in!”  .
But could (he’feape without me, with what hafte 
W ould (he let flip her hold, and make to Ihore 
A nd never look behind!
Down on thy knees, blofpheroer as thou art,
A nd afk forgrvenefs o f wrong’d innocence.

Vent. I ’11 rather die than take it. Will you go?
Ant. G o ! whither ? go from all that ’» excellent!



“  Faith , honour, virtue, all good things, forbid 
“  T h a t I (hould go from her who fets my love 
“  Above the price of kingdoms.”  Give, you gods!
Give to your boy, your Ca'far, •
T his rattle o f a globe to play witha!,
This gewgaw world, and put him cheaply off;
I  ’11 not be pleas’d with lefs than Cleopatra.

Cleo. She’s wholly your’s. My heart’s fo full of joy 
T h a t I (hall do fome wild extravagance 
O f  love in publick, and the fooiilh world,
W hich knows not tendcrnefs, will think me mad.

Vent. Oh women! women! women! all the gods 
Have not fuch pow’r of doing good to  man 
A s you of doing harm. •  ^ E \it.

A nt. Our uy:n are arm’d ;
Uilfoar the gate that looks to C ifa r ’s camp >>
I  would revenge the treachery he meant me,
A nd long fecurity makes conqueit eafy.
I ’m eager to  return before I go,

^ o r  all the pleafures I have known beat thick 
On my remembrance. H ow  I long for n ig h t!
T h a t both the fweets o f mutual love may try .
A nd triumph once o ’er Csefar ere we die. £Exeunt.

AS III. ALL FO R L O V F .  * ij 1

A C T  I I I .

Enter C l e o p a t r a ,  C h a r m i o n ,  I r a s ,  A l e x a h ,  and-a 
train o f Egyptians, A n t o n y  and Romans;  Cleopatra 
^fv-wnj Antony.

A n t o n y .  (

“  I  Thought how thofe white arms would fold me in,
“  A nd ftrain me clofe and melt me into love:
‘I So pleas’d with that fweet image I fprung forwards,
“ A nd added all my drength to ev’ry blow.

Cleo. “  Come to me, come, my foldier, to my arms,
“  You ’ave been too long away from my embraces;
“  But when 1 have you fad, and all my own,
** W ith broken murmurs and with am’rou* figh*
“  I ’ll fay you are unkind, and punifti you,
“  A nd mark you red with many an eager k ift."



* A l l  r a t  t o r * .  -•

A nt. My brighter Ventre!
Cleo. O h, my greater Mar*!
A nl. Thou join’ll us well ray love.

"  Siippofe me eome*from the Phlc *an pU ,
“  Where gafping giants lay cleft by my fword,
*• A nd mountain-tops pair’d off cach olhe/ blow #
“ T o  bury thofe I Hew; rccei- me g»dd 'f«!
*■ i^et Cxfar fpread bin fubtil'- ..its like Vulcan,
“ In thy embraces 1 would be beheld 
“  By heav’n and earth at once,
"  A nd make their envy what they meant their fport,
-  L e t thofe who took u* biufti; 1 would lore on
V W ith awful ftate, regardicfe of their frown*,
“  A ftb e irfupcri*u rgod .”
T h e re ’* no faticty o f lore in thee j
Enjoy'd thou ftill art new; perpetual fpring *
I* in thy  arm*; the ripend  fruit but fall*
A nd bloflbm* rife to fill it* empty place,
A nd I grow rich by giving.

* E n te r \  e k t i d i u j ,  andJlanJs a p a rt' %
Alex. Oh, now the danger’s pall your general cornel; 

H e join* not in your joy*r nor mind* your triumph*,
B u t with contracted brows look* frowning on,
A s envying your fuccefs.

A nt. Now on my foul he love* me, truly loves m e ;
H e  never flatter’d me in any vice,
But awes me with his virtue : ev’n this minute 
Mcthinks he has a right o f chiding me.
Lead to the tem ple; I 'll avoid his pretence;
I t  checks too ftrong upon me. [Exeunt

[ A t Antony it going Fethdlus pulU him by the robe.
Vent. Emperour!
A nt. ’T is  tlic old argum ent; I prithee fpare mil'

[Looking back.
Vent. But this one hearing Emperour. •
A nt. L et go »

My robe, or by my father Hercules —'
Vent. By Hercules’ father— th a t’* yet greater,

I  bring you fomewhat you would wifti to know.
Ant. Thou feeft we are obferv’d ; attend me here 

'  A ud I ’ll return. [E xit.
Vent. T m  waning in hie favour, y t t  I  love h im ;
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. I  love this man wh'- runs to meet his ru in!
A n d  fure the god ! me are fond o f  h im :
H is virtues lie fo n >jfkd with his crimes 
A s  wouluiuunfoundt ,,«ir choice to punifti one 
A nd  not reward the other.

!■ ’• E nter  A n t o n y -  

A nt. W e canconquer 9 7 .
Yon fee without your aid* a.
W e have diflodg’d their troops,
“  They look on us at diitance, and like cur*
“  ’Scap’d from the lion’s paw* they bay far off,
4 1 A nd lick t 1 threaten w a r /’’
Fi ; i a nd Romans, with th it lares upward,
: ic brt Vfs on the plan,. •  •

Vent. ’T is well; and he 
V-’tso loll ’em could have fpar’d ten thoufand m ore:
Yet if  by this advantage you could gain- 
A n  eafii-r oe.ee, w hile Ck Ux doubt* the chance 
O f  arms-------

»-T A nt. Oh, think not o n ’t Ventidius I 
‘■"“■'‘T iv  boy puri u( « my ru in : he ’ 11 no peace I <

“  His malice is eualid’ratc in advantage:
“  Oh, lie’s the  coolctt murdiser! fo flan<.h,
14 H e kills and keeps hi* temper.”

Vent. Have you bo  friend 
In  all h ii  army who ha» pow’r to move him f  
M i\m a n o r  Ajripp** hvight do mi.tb.

Atat. 4 1 They 're both too tfcep in Cxfar’s intern'1.?
“  W e ’JWiu..'. )iot of fw o«lor pcriftu

Vent. “ Fif'n ITwouid i iw i  feme uthei.
M .  •* Tlfauji t h y  ujfjt. 0

14 S o m i J t i i  o r  ■fi' inch s to r ie s  as thin
11 Wi11\. ■ ' thy  f'irt.i\<«^>aiS»-

V ,nt. <i nofnw rtfG seftrif ■ • rdjf
4 4 I know, Si> .you  have conquer'd «>dd»j
4 4 But ftill you draw Supplies irom one poor town,
44 A nd ci :
4 4  A nd at his ■< « natiuns d  - ■ > T.ng in
4 4  T o  fill the ga s yen mat t / '  Pray think again. 

f*  A nt. Why doft i-hoc A i»e me from myfelf to fcarch 
For foreign aids, to hunt my memory,
A nd  range all o ’er a wide and barren place



T o  find a friend ? The wretched have no friends—  
Y e t i  have one, the braved youth of Rome,
Whom Cxfar lovet beyond the loveof women;
“  H e  could refolve his mind as fire does wax,
“  From that hard rugged image melt him down, »
“  A nd mould him in what fofter form he pleat’d .”

Vent. H im  would I fee, tha t man of all the world I 
Juft fuch a one we want.

Ant. H e lov'd me to o ;
I was hie foul s he liv’d  not but in m e :
W e were fo d o t ’d within each other's breafti 
The rivets were not fouud that jo in ’d u» firft 
“  T hat does not reach us y e t: we were fo mixt 
“  A î meeting ftntams, both to ourfclves were loft:
“  W e were one inafs: we could not give o j  take 
“  But from the lam e; for he was 1 , 1 he. *

Fent. “  H e moves as I  would wifli him. [Ajidt.
“  A n t."  A fter thi»

I  need not tell his nam e: ’twas Dolabella.
Vent. H e ’s now in Catfar’s carap. *
A nt. No matter where,

Since h e 's  no longer mine. H e took unkindly 
T h a t I  forbad him Cleopatra’s fight,
Becaufe I fear’d he lov’d her. “  H e  confeft 
“  H e had a warmth which for my fake he ftiflcd;
** F o r ' t  were impoflible that two fo one 
“  Shoukl not have lov’d  the fame. W hen he departed 
“  H e took no leave, and tha t confinnd my thoughts.

Vent. “ It argues that he lov'd yo i^norrjharfher,
“  Elfe he had ftaid ; but lie periiiv ’d  yuii jealous, ^
“  A nd  would not g'rijne his frii(id. I  knowTie loves you. 

Ant. “  I fhould have ften h in i then ere now.
Vent. “  Perhaps * '

“  H e  has thus long been lab’ring f<*r your peace.
“  A nt.'' Would he were here! J .
Vent. Would you believe he lov\d vow?

I read your anfwer in your eyes you would.
Not to conceal it longer, he has fent 
A  mcftenger from Csefaf s camp with lettcrt.

Ant. L et him appear.
V int. I 'll bring him inftpntly.
[E x it Ventidius, and reenters immediately with DolaleUa.

4 4  A L l  F O *  LOVE* AS lit.



A nt. ’T is he himfelf, himfelf! by holy friend/hip!
[Runs tocmbracc Hut. 

A r t  thou return’d at laft, my better half!
Come, give me all m yfelf!,
“  L^;t me not lire
“  I f  the young bridegroom longing for his night 
“  W as ever half fo fond.”

Do/. I muft be file a t ,  for my foul is bufy 
A bou t a nobler work. She’s new come home,
L ike  a long abfent man, and wanders o’er 
E a fh  room, a ftranger to her own, to  look 
I f  all be fafe.

A nt. Thou haft wt: :t ’» left o f me,
“  For I am now vni what I  w*» •
“  Thou fimi'li i'H i ; r low., ft watermark:
“  %"if ’d my fortune*
“  Arc all <’. , \ 1  ii[), . ivt oiio1 icrcourfet

.  e fpring ;
“  ! jv c , i : tli>t ! in scorn of r a te ,
“  A fA  lifts tic to my b->nkt.

* D<d. . ■ I ' l . Ki j i r ' * f : iK i v  -rid to me.
Acs. ' ' I > - -ro, for thou art all!

“  I f  I liad .it.y joy when thou w rrt ablent
i my fet/'; metbought I  m i l l ’d  

' il Thee of thy part. ”  Bet o h ,  my l)o)»bell* I 
Th<!ti haft beheld me. other than I  am- —
H»ffc thou not fecn rev muming chai.ibt-r* fill’d  
W ith teeptrM Daves who waited to  fyiute <rw I 
W ith caifc^irrujnijclit, who forgot the lua 

wot;b .p i i^ 3 8 >riiit Menial bn:'*
“  f . . .  eourflBgupand liuwn my jplace-yand,’’
Stoo . iik in i! i>i mv prrft nee, watt h 'd  mv «yes,
A nd  it my Icatt toinis&vd all it .11 ted out 
L ike  raters tis*: jjtjali '
. IJol. S fiT ts to y o ir  fortune.

A i t .  1 t > » U r ’ a n d  " ■ » t  *m  I  ?
*Vent. W1 i;- ■ rftlf: I  will not flatter.
Ant. Is thi frkndiy dun*?
DoI Yes, v l.en his e:.d i* Co j  I  muft join with him, 

Indeed I m uft,. d yet you muft not chide;
W hy am I elfe your friend ?

Ant.  T ake heed, young rea r .

Aa III. A L L  F O *  L O T * .  4 5
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How thou upbraid'd my love! *he Queen has eyes,
A nd thou too haft a io u l! Cand thou remember 
W hen, fwell’d  with hatred, tho*i bthe ld’ft her firft 
A s accefTary to thy brother’s death ?

Dot. Spare my remembrance! ’twas a guilty day,*
A nd ftill the blufh hangs here.

Ant. T o  clear herfelf 
For fending him no aid (he came from E gyp t,
H er galley down thefilver Sydnos row’d,
T he tackling filk, the dreamers wav’d with gold,
The gentle winds were lodg'd in purple fails,
H er nymphs like Nereids round her couch were plac’d, 
W here (he another feahorn Venus lay.

lib !. No tnorei I would not hear i t !
Ant. Oh, you m uft!

She lay, and leant her cheek upon her hantt, •
A nd call a look fo languifhingly fweet,
A s if fecure of all beholdflfs’ hearts 
Ncgle&ing (he could take ’em. Boys, like Cupids,
Stood fanning with their painted wings the winds *
T ha t play’d about her face ; but if  (he fmil’d, ^
A  darting glory fcem’d  to blaze abroad,
T ha t mens’ defiling eyes were never wcary’d ,
But hung upon the object! T o  foft flutes 
T he  (ilver oars kept time, and while they play’d,
T he hearing gave new pleafure to  the fight,
A nd both to thought. ’Twas heav’n, orfomewhat m orel 
For (he fo charm’d all hearts, tha t gazing crowds 
Stood panting on the (hore, and w anudbrvyjie*
T o  give their welcome voice. J* _
Then Dolabella, where was thciWthy foul? ^
W as not thy fury quite difann’dV ith  wonder?
D idtl thou not (hrink behind me.irom thofe eyes,
A nd  whifper in ’my ear, O h, tel^he^not 
T h a t I accus’d b ir  of my brother’s «ea th !

Dol. A nd  (hould my weaknefs be a plea for your’sf 
JSline was an age when love might be excus’d,
4 1  W hen kindly warmth and when my fpringing youth 
“  Made it a debt to nature :** your’e-------

Vent. Speak boldly:
Your’s, he would fay, in your declining age,
“  W hq i no more heat wot left but what you forc’d.
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** W hen all the Tap was needful for the trunk,
“  W hen it went down then they conftrain’d the courfe, 
“  A nd  robb’d from Nature to fupply deliic.”
In  you ( I would not ufe fo harih a word) ■
’T is but plain dotage.

A nt. H a l
Dol. ’Twas urg’d too home.

B ut yet the lofs was private that I m ade;
*Twa» but myfelf I lo f t: I  loft no legions;
I  had no world to lofe, no peoples’ love.

A ni. This from a friend ?
Dol. Yes, A ntony , a true one ;

A  friend fo tender, tha t each word I fpeak
Stabs my own heart before it reach yam e a r . ' *
O h ! judge me not lefs kind becaufe I  chide.
T 0 4  ‘ efar I cx^ufe you.

A n.. O h y t Gods! 
t . ih • i - i: . • v- •! J*- Cii ;a> 1

— m j  / i  f, *.) yoVtrV((U«il.
>  Ant. Weil, he ’ib i i t  my equal:
W hile I  wc*r this-be-aerer ftialMie mon 

J M  I  kpfig cond ition  from him. 
Arifa A  n* t^ev flook i

; -■ v!/h A grtppa; 
T h e y - fH to a re n t i 'S 'fT i .V - 1 ! 5> i'-«-"«<!

Ant. ’T  *. !i'. i . . . me that man
W ho lias ny honour;
L e t  me bn: i ; his '  ice.

Vent. T fe |t’. tMWt'IKtMy ’
A nd , H e a A i 1 jhwt- kttow’ft how pleafing. [E xit Vm l. 

Dot. You ̂ l iw iem b cr 
T o  whom you ftand oblig’d !
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A nt. When I forget it 
Be thou unkind, and th a t’* my greatefl curfc.
My Queen (hall thank him too.

ZWTl fear (he will not.
Ant. But (he fhall d o ’t. T he Queen, my D olabella!

Haft thou not ftill fome grudgings of thy fever?
D el. I  would not fee her loft.
A nt. W hen I forfakc her 

Leave me my better liars, for (he has truth 
Beyond her beauty. C afar tempted her 
A t  no lefs price than kingdoms to betray m e ;
But (he refitted a ll: and yet thuu chid’ft me 
For loving her too well. Could I  do fo? 

hoi. Yes; theae’j  my reafon.
,pk.- Rtcnter V e n t i d i u s  w ith  O c t a v i a ,  leading Antony’/  two 

tittle daughters. * 0

A nt. Where— Oftavia there! [Starting la d .
Vent. W h a t! is (he fwafon to you ? a difeafe ? H 

Look on her, view her well, and thofe (lie brings: W - :
A re they all (traHger* to your eyes? has Nature »  \
No fecret call, d o  whifper, they are your’s ?

Dol. For (hamc my Lurd! if  not f. r  roceivc ’em 
W ith  kinder eyes. I f  you confef; -:f
Meet ’em, embrace ’em, bid ’em > 'ticoroe «» you.
“  Your arms (hould open, ev’n w .t n u t  yowt kiiutvled|gc» 
“ T o  clafp 'em in j.your feet (hovisi a  
“ T o bear you to ’e m ; and you.- (tty •
“  A nd aim a kifs ere you could re? iv'.i 

A m . I  Rood amaz’d to think 
Vent. I  fent for ’em ; I brouj 

T o  Cleopatra's guards.
Dol. Yet are you cold ?
OS. Thus long I have atten 

W hich  as a tiranger fure I  mfj 
W ho  am I ?

Ant. C*far’s fitter.
OS. T h a t 's  unkind!

H ad  I been nothing more than C cfar’s filter 
Know I bad ftill remain’d in C cfar’s cam p;
B ut your Octavia, your much injur’d wife,
T h o ’ bani(h’d from your bed, driv’n from your haufc, , 
I n  fpite of Cacfar's fitter ftill is your *.

■  ■* - 3®?

4
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'T is  true I  have a heart difdains your coldnefs,
A n d  prompts me not to feck what you fhould offer;
B ut a wife’s virtue ftill furmounts that pride:
I  come to claim you as my own, to (how 
M y doty  firft, to  afk, nay beg, your kindnefs.
Y our hand my L o rd ; ’t i s  mine, and I will have it.

* [Taking b'u band.
Vent. D o , take it, thou deferv*ft it.
D ol. On my foul 

A nd  fo fhe does. “  She’s neither too fubmiflive 
Nor yet too haughty; but fo juft a mear

too.”
At, T u- tt, O t- .••• egj < tny life.
(Jc. ■ ' ■ it 1 y L 1 i * •  *

%  A rt.  Yr&, hw; . i I
.. v V ^ z 'd  it, •fvom - brother.

<*g.

S W i I »h!,i!oi>,) k j ' tu iag  l ! v -  could fay 
ife up i

A nd  cry Forgiv* me C«■ a t ! •* ' :i ■< > I iVt 
“  A  man my e q u a te  p> I '
41 A s he could give me L : N o ; ; ’u t  word
Forgive would choke me up,
A n d  die upon my tongue.

■ Dot. You IJmW if i it
Ant. I  will lit vi f!' - i '■ ' *,you’a ea ilU ir* )

“  My friend ::n : •-
Mi)- wifeJuMlwis: ' • ' '  ! u ,.
A n d  now •' Awf?
In ev’r y n v  
T he w g m m *  ■
She c i J S f

our,

-a the ; 
!‘-»e,

E
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Make* me the price and cement o f your peace,
1 have a foul like your’s ; I cannot take 
Your love as almi, nor beg what I deferve.
1  ’II ttll m ybrother we are reconcil’d ;
H r  (hall draw back his troops, and you (hall march 
T o  rule tile Kail. I  may be dropt at A thens;
No matter where; 1 never will complain, *
But only keep the barren name o f wife,
A nd rid you of the trouble.

Vent. Was ever fuch a ttrife of fullen honour!
Both fcotn to he oblig’d.

Dol, Oh (he has touch’d him in the tend’reft p a r t;
See how he reddens with defpight and (hame 
Tofl>e outdone m generality!

. f tu t .  “  See how he w inks! how he dries up a tear
“  T hat fain would fall!”  •  m

Ant. Oct a via, I  have heard you, and mufl. praifc 
T he groatnefs of your im tI, t
But cannot yield to what you have propos'd ; V-*"*:
For I can ne’er be conquer’d but by Jove, <
A nd you do all for duty. You would free me.
A nd would he dropt at A thens; was!t not fo !

OB. I t was my .Lord.
Ant. Then I mud be oblig’d 

T o  one who loves me not, who to herfelf 
May call me thanklefs and ungrateful man 
I ’ 11 not endure i t ; i»~

Vent. I ’m glad it prut I >  ::icre.
OB. Would you ti dji iK'rrf.i 

T h a t pride was all I 
'l 'hat you might t l u i ^ w M p  
A nd ow’d it to my dtiYf, s t Ivv.\
“  1 have bten iniur’tU^au jMBttshtr i 
“  Could brook but ill tiN i& ifw np liights my 

A nt. Therefore you love me noL 
OS. Therefore, mv Lord,

I  (hould not love yuu.
A h/ .  Therefore you would leave me.
Od. A nd  therefore I (hould leave you— if I could.
Do/. H er foul’s too gr eat, after fuch injuries,

T o  fay (he loves, and yet (he lets you fee it.
H e r  modefty and iileuce plead her eaufe.

f
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A nt. Oh Dolabella! which way (hall I  turn ?
I find a fecret yielding in my fo u l;
B ut Cleopatra, who would die with me,
Muft (he be left ? Pity  pleads for Ociavia,
B ut does it not plead more for Cleopatra ?

Vent. Jultice and pity both plead for Oftavia,
. For Cleopatra neither.

One would be ruin’d with you, but (he firft 
H ad  ruin’d you; the other you have ruin'd,
A m i v t  (he would preferve you.
1 ry thing their merits are unequal.

^  OS> my cl I It ra fted  fo u l!
Oct. Jjivt et I i -av’. i 1 compofe it.

, co i ! can pardon^rou *
M t  t h i n k s  y o n  .On a i d  » c \x i  t L o o k  on thefe ; 

A t r « h t y  u«>t yf ; ui.fl th c v  thus neglected
A s t h » y  , u . m i n e ?  G e  t . .  h im  c h i l d r e n .  u '», 

i . J  —.  him,
. you Ijttsfe., a > l he may ov n you o

[ /  *  W ithout a blu.1i; ...ij v  he tantj. t : 1!
“  H is childrot. G o I fay .  ant! puli him ;>> me,
“ A nd pull him to  ^. tu < n\.m tli ? ' ad w om an;”
You, A grippina, hang upon bis arms,
A n d  you, A ntonia , clafp *botrt lie waift s 
I f  he will (hake you off, if he wiil dafh you 
A gainft the pavt cut, you muft bear it children.
For you are m i n , ai.U i v '>»rnto fuffcr.

r i ■ i/k ■. H . ’r  ti yo to /jim, t f f .  
Vent. W v  *>ei raperour!
Dol. Frier.u ! _ • >
0 3 . H ufi'J ' ?d!
Both Cl- 4. la th e r!  ■
Ant. I ar«i v a ? u j ; u r f ) \ m e  m

O c t  a  v ia ,  C'.i--" lliAt^ te r  ,vi.
_ j  , [Embracing them.

I fave been a thriftlefs debtor i t  y 5 >vcs,
A nd run out much in riot from your itock ;
But all (hall be amended.

0 3 . O h, bleft hour!
'  Dol. Oh, happy change!

Vent. My joy ftops a t my tongue!
E i j

f
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“  But it has fauod two channels here for one,
“  A nd  bubbles out above."

Ant. to 03-2  This is thy trium ph: lead me where thou- 
E v’n to thy brother’s camp. [w ilt,
03. A ll there axe your’s.

Enter A l e x A S  hqftily.
Alex. T he Queen, my miftrefs, Sir, and your’s— — 
Ant. ’T is pall. O&avia, you fhall Hay this n ig h t; 

To-morrow Cxfar and we are one.
[.£*. leading 0 8 . Dol. and the Children fo llow . 

Vent. T here’s news for you! Run my officious eunuch; 
Be fure to be the Kill; hafle forward;
Halle my dear eunuch, luifte ! [E xit.

fHex. “  This downright fighting fool, this thickfcull’d  
“ This blunt uuthinking inflrument of death, [hero,
“ W ith  plain dull virtue has outgone my V it. #
“  Pleafure forfook my earlicfl infancy;
“  The luxury of others «al>h’d my cradle, V
“  And ravifh’d thence the promile of a mail,
“  Call out from Nature, diliuheiited « '
“  O f what her meancft children claim by kind,
“  Yet greatnefs kept me from contem pt: th a t ’s gone.
“  H ad Cleopatra follow’d my advice 
“  Then lie had been betray’d who now forfakes.
“ She dies for love ; but fhe has known its joys.
“  G o d s! is this juft, that 1 who know no joys *
“  Muft die becaufe fhe loves ?

“  E nter C l e o p a t r a ,  C h a r m i o n ,  I r a s ,  and  train.
“ Oh M adam ! I have feen what blafls my 
“ O ftavia’s here!

Cleo. “  Peace with that raven’s note !
“  1  know it too, and now am in i „
“ T he panjjp o f death.

Alex. "  You are no more a cfucc^ j 
"  E gypt is loll. t

Cleo. “  VVluit tell’ft thou me of E g y p t!
“  My life, my foul, is lo ft! Ottavia has h im !
“  O h, fatal name to Cleopatra’s love !
“ My kifTcs, my embraces, now are her’s,
“ While I— But thou haft feen my rival j fpcai,
“ Docs (he deferve this bk fiiug : it (he fair?



“  Bright as a goddefs ? and is all perfection 
“  Confin’d to her ? I t  is. Poor I was made 

O f  that coarfc matter which when (he was finifii’d  
“  T he gods threw by for rubbifh.

Alex. “  She is indeed a very miracle.
Cleo. “  D eath to my hopes, a miracle!
Jtlex. “  A  miracle—  [Bowing.

"  I  mean of goodnefs; for in beauty, Madam,
“  You make all wonder ceafe.

Cleo. “  I  was too rafh:
•• T ake  this in part of recompenfe. But o h !
“  I  fear thou flattereft me. [ C f w y  a ring

Char. “  She comes! file's here!
In n . “  F ly, Madam, Csefar s filler! •

I Cleo. “  W ere fhe tlie filler of the Thund’rer Jove,
•* A »d  bore her brother’s lightning in her eyes,
“  Thus would I face my rival.”

E n lr  O c ta v ia  with  VentiW W s. 0 8 . bears up to Clet.
I need not afk if  you are Cleopatra,

'  f o u r  haughty carriage-------
Cleo. “ Shows I am a queen.

“  Nor need I afk who you are.
0 8 . “ A  Roman ;

“  A  name that makes and can unmake a queen.
Cleo. “ Your lord, the man who femes me, is a Roman. 

'0 8 .  “  H e  was a Roman till he loft that name 
“ T o  be a flave in E g y p t;  but I come 
“  T o  free him hence.

Cleo. “ Pvacc, peace, my lover’s Juno.
“  When he grew weary t 'j  that houfehold clog 
“  H e chofe my eafier bonds.

08 . “  I  wonder not *
“  Your bonds arc eafy :>*ou have long been practis’d 
“  In that lafcivioua art. H e ’s not the firft
I I  .For whom you fprti,d your fnares, let Caefar witntfi.

Cleo. ** I lov’d not C xfar; ’twas but gratitude 
“  1  paid his love : the worft your malice can 
“  Is but to  fay the greatefl o f mankind >
“ JJa i bten my flave. The next, but far above him 

> * I n  my efttom, is he whom law calls your’s,
“  But whom hi* love made mine.

0 3 , “ I  would view nearer [ Coming up clofe to hen
E ii j
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“ T h a t face which has fo long ufurp’d my right,
“  T o  find th ’ inevitable charms tha t catch 
“  Mankind fo fare, tha t ruin’d my dear lord. -

Cleo. “ Ob, you do well to fearch; for had you known 
“  But half thefe charms you had not loft his heart.

08 . “ Far be their knowledge from a Roman lady^
“  Far from a modeft wife. Shame of our fcx!
"  Doft thou not blulh to own thofe black endearments 
“  T ha t make fin pleafing?

Cleo. “  You may blulh you want ’em.
“  I f  bounteous Nature, if indulgent Heav’n,
“  Have giv’n me charms to pleafc the braveft man 
“ Should I not thank 'em? ihould I be alham'd,
“  A n d  not be proud ? I  ana that he has lov’d m e;

* “  A n d  when I love not him H eax'a change this face
“  For one like tha t. •

0 3 . “ Thou lov'ft him not fo well.
Cleo. “  I love him befTTr, and deferve him more. *
0 3 . •* You do not, cannot: you have been hi»ruiAt-*"

“ W ho made him cheap a t Rome but Cleopatra? *
“  W ho made him fcorn’d abroad but Cleopatra ?
*' A t  A ftium  who betray’d  him.? Cleopatra.

W ho made his children orphans, and poor me 
“  A  wretched widow ? only Cleopatra.

Cleo. “ Yet ihe who loves him bell is Cleopatra*
** I f  you have fuffer’d I have fuffer'a  more.
•' You bear the fpecious title of a wife 
“  T o  gild your caufc, and draw the pitying world 
"  T o  favour i t : the world contemns poor me>
*' For I hare loft my honour, lofTm^ fame,
“  A nd  ftain’d the glory of my royal houfe,
“  A nd all to  bear the branded iftime o f  Miftrefs.
“ There wants but life, and th i^ g jo  I would lofe 
*• For him I love.

OS. “  Be it fo then ; take thy wijh. cum/u^r.—
Cleo. “ A nd ’tis  my wi(h,

*• Now he is loft for whom alone I  liv’d.
'* My fight grows dim, and ev’ry object dances 
“ A nd  fwims before me in the maze of death.

My fpirits while they were oppos’d kept up ;
•' They could not fink beneath a rival's fcom ;
“ But now (he’s gone they faint.



“  Alex. Mine have had leifure 
“  T o  recoiled their ftrength, and fumilli counfel 
“  T o  ruin her who elfe muft ruin you.

Cleo. “  Vain promifer!
“  Lead me, my C hannion; nay, your hand too Iras;
“  M y grief has weight enough to (ink you both.
“  Conduft me to fome foiitary chamber,
“  A nd  draw the curtains round,
“  Then leave me to myfelf to take alone 
“  My till of grief;

"* “  There I till death will his unkindnefs weep,
“  A s  harmlefs infants moan themfelves afleep.”  [Exeunt.

AS IV . A L L  FO ft ' L O T C .  55

Uoi ABE L Li
" W H ........ .-  iu :  ■ a rm  m m t
Can you not teil her yo u  'if* pari 1 

Ant. I cannot;
I  could pnll out an eye and bid it go,
A nd t* other (hould not weep. Oh Dolabella I 
H ow  many deaths are in this word D epart 1 
I  dare not truft my tongue to tell her fo :
One look of her’s would thaw me into tears,
A nd  I (hould melt till I were loft again.

Dol. Then let Ventidius;
H e ’s rough by nature. •

h e ’ll fpeak too  hardily;
|  with the news : thou, only thou, 

r has caft me in fo foft a mould 
i hear a (lory feign’d for pleafure,
1 lover’s death, moidens my eyes,
ne o f my manhood.” ---- ----- 1  (hould fpeak
th  fuch fear to grieve her heart, 
ievc it earned, 
fore, therefore
iou, art fit. T h ink  thyfelf  me, 

oti fpeak’ft (bu t let it firft be long)



T ake off the edge from ev’ry fharper found,
A nd  let our parting be as gently made 
A s other loves begin. W ilt thou do this?

Dol. W hat you have faid fo finks into my foul 
T h a t if I  muft fpeak I  fhall fpeak juft fo.

Ant. I leave you then to your fad talk. Farewell!
I  fcut her word to meet you.

[Goer to the door and comet lack.
I  fo rgo t:
L e t her be told I ’ll make her peace with mine :
H e r  crown and dignity (hall be prefcrv’d
I f  I  have pow’r with Caei’ar------ O h ! be fure
T o  think on that.

U tl. Fear not, I  will remember. 
m [  Antony goes again to the door and comes lack.

Ant. A nd tell her, too, how much I  was conftrain'ck;
I  did not this but with extremcft force.
Defire her not to  hate mywiemory,
For I ftill cherifh her’s-------infill on that.

Dol. Trull me I ’11 not forget it. _ *
Ant. Then th a t’s all. [ Goes out and returns again.

W ilt thou forgive my fondnefs this once more ?
Tell her, tho’ we (hall never meet again,
I f  I (hould hear (he took another love
The news would break my heart— Now I  muft go,
For ev’ry time I have return’d I feel *
My foul more tender, and my next command
Would be to bid her day and ruin both. [E xit.

Dol. Men are hut children of a larger growth,
Our appetite* as apt to  change as theirs,
A nd full as craving too, and full as ra in ;
A nd yet the foul (hut up in her dark room,
Viewing fo clear abroad at home foes nothing,
But like a mole in earth, bufy aiid blind.
W orks all her folly up. and cads it outward ,
T o  the world’s open view. T hus I difcorer’d '
And blam’d the love of ruin’d A ntony, • jfe vJjfcj 
Yet wifh that I were lie to be fo ruin'd.

Enter V e n t id iv s  above. . . f f f ^ |S |g | j |  
Vent. Alone, and talking to himfelf! Concern’d to o ! 

Ptrhaps my guefs is r ig h t: he lov’d her once,®- 
A nd may purfue it ftill.
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Do!. O h, friendfhip 1 friendlhip !■
Ill canft thou anfwer this, and reafon worfe ;
Unfaithful in th ’ attem pt, liopelefs to win,
A nd  if  I  win undone. Mere madaefs all.
A nd  yet th ’ occalion fair. W hat injury 
T o  him to wear the robe which he throws by ?

l \q t .  None, none at all. This happens as I wifh,
T o  ruin her yet more with A ntony. [ Ajidt.
Enter C l e o p a t r a ,  talking with A l e x a s , C h a r m i o n ,  

I r a s ,  on thi otherJide.
Dol. She com es! what charms have fbrrow on that 

face!
Sorrow pleas'd to dwell with fa much fweetnelij

# •
iitving in a w nt< r's night, ,

fliowb a .lionicU' '& oav.
I ' m .  If  flu  -h o u ld  lo v e  h n u  u j  H er eunuch there!

-r~» raw, draw nearer,

Aa IF .  ALL FOR LOVE. J 7

\ ^ £ 2 Joiulc!i'a gun over to Loarmton and Iras,feemt to talk with 
them.

T o  make him jealous; jealoufy is like 
A  polilh’d glafs held to the lips when life ’$ in d o u b t:
I f  there be b re a th ’t will catch the damp and (how it.

-  • Cleo. I  grant you jealoufy’s a proof of love.
B u t ’t is a weak and unavailing medicine;
“  I t  puts out the difeafe, and makes it (how,

• “  But has no pow’r to  cure.”
Alex. ’T is your lall remedy, and (Irongeft too:

A nd then this Dol»bella„who fo fit
on ? H e ’s handfome, valiant, young', 

ere laid for N ature’s bait 
omens’ eyes.

iy more than half fufpc&ed 
:he lead kind word or glance 
iuth will kindle him with love; 
ing veffel fet a drift 
dowo amain before the wind 
; of jealous A ntony, 

this ? all, n o ! my love’s fo true 
thcr bide it where it is
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N or (hc/v it where it is not. “  Nature meant me 
“  A  wife, a filly harmlcf9  houfehold dove,
“  Fond without art, and kind without deceit;
“  But Fortune, that hag made a miftrefs o f me,
“  H as thru (I me out to the wide world unfur nifh'd 
“  O f falfehood to be happy.”

Alex. Force yourfelf: ' t
T li’ event will l>e, your lover will return 
D oubly defirous to poflefs the good 
W hich once he fear’d to lofc.

Cleo. I .mutt attempt i t ;
B ut oh, with what regret!

Went. So nowtjje fcene draws near; they 're in my reach. 
Cleo. to Doll.'] Difcourfingwithmy women! Might not I

Share in your entertainment ? * »
Char. You have beeu 

T he fubjeft of it Madaqhv 
Cleo. How ! and how ?
/ra t. Such praifes of your beauty 1

Your Roman wits, your Callus and Tibullus,
Have taught you this from Cytheris and Delia.

Dol. Thofe Roman wits have never been in E gyp t, 
C ythen t and Dcliaelfe had been unfung:
1  who have feen-------had 1  been born a poet •
Should chufe a nobler name.

Cleo. You flatter m e ;
B u t ’t is your nation’s vice: all o f  your country 
A rc  flatt’rers, and ail falfe. Your friend '$ like y o u :
1  m fure he fent you not to  fpeak thefe words.

Dol. No Madam; yet he fent tne-------
Cleo. W ell, he fent you-------
J)el. O f a lei's pleafing errand.
Cleo. How lefs pleafing ?

Lefs to yourfolf or me ?
Dol. Madam, to both > . . .

F or you muft mourn, and 1 muft grieve to caufe it.
Cleo. You Charmion and your fellow ilanct«rAM;iWv:?.

H old up my fp irits! \_j4Jiiie]-------------- Well, now yoift
mournful matter,

For I 'm  prepar'd, perhaps can guefs it too. ( ; ;

[ E xit Alex. She comet up to Dolalella.

Cleo. Mere p o e try :



Dol. I  wifh you would, f o r ’t is a thanklefs office 
T o  tell ill news; and I of all your fcx 
Moll fear difpleafing you.

Cleo. O f all your fex 
I foonrft could forgive you if you (hould.

Vent. Molt delicate advances! W om an! woman!
DeaVy damn’d, unconftant fex!

Cico^ln  the firft place,
I  am to be forfaken; is’t not fo?

Dol. I wifh I  could not anfwer to  that qucflion.
Cleo. Then pafs it o’er becaufe it troubles y o u :

4‘ I (hould have been more griev’d another time.”
Next, I ’m to lofe my kingdom------ Farewell E gypt 1
Yet is there any more ? # *

D a i Madam, I fear a
Yoift- too deepTenfe o f grief has turn’d your resfon.

Cleo. No, no, I ’m not run m ad; I can bear fortune; 
A n d  love may be expell’d by 'r-V-r love,
A s poifons are by poifons.

* * Dol. ---------- You o’erjoy me Madam,
"X .jH rfind  your griefs fo moderately borne.

You ’ave heard the w orlt: all are not falfe like him.
Cleo. No, H eav’n forbid they (hould!
D ol. Some men are conftant.
Cleo. A nd conftancy deferves reward, th a t ’s certain.

' Dal. Deferves it not, but give it leave to hope.
Vent. I ’II fwear thou haft my leave. I have enough:

*  But how to  manage this ! W ell, I ’ll confider.” [E xit.
Dol. I  came prepar’d 

T o  tell you heavy news, news which I thought 
W ould fright the blood from your pale cheeks to hear; 
But you have met it with a cheerfulnefs 
That, makes my talk mpre eafy; and my tongue,
W hich on another’s meflage was employ’d,

- _ W ould gladly fpeak its own.
Cleo. H old , Dolabtlla.

Firlt tell me, were you chofcn by my Lord,
O r fought you this employment?

J).A  Hi. pick'd me out, and as his bofom-frienj 
l i e  charg’d me with his words.

/  CUa. T he wefiage then
I know was tender, and each accent fmooth,
T o mollify that rugged w ord D epart.

ALL TOR LOVE. j <j
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'D o l. Oh! youm iftake: he chofe the harfheft wards .- 

"  W ith  fiery eyes, and with contra&ed brows,”
H e  coin’d his face in the fevercft ftamp,
A nd  fury (hook his fabrick like an earthquake:
H e  heav'd for vent, and burft like bellowing wtEtna,
In  founds fcarce human, “  Hence, away for ever!
“  L et her begone, the blot of my renown,

A nd bane o f all my hopes:
[A ll the time o f this fpeech Cleopatra feemi more and more con­

cerned, til!Jhe fines quite down.
“  L e t hei be diiv’n as far as men can think 
“  From man’s commerce: (he’ll poifon to the centre.”

Cleo. Oh, I can bear no more! [Faints.
T)ol. H elp , hel$>! Oh w retch! oh curfed, curfed wretch! 

W hat have I done!
Char. “  H elp , chefc her temple* Iras.*  ,
Iras. “  Bend, betid her forward quickly.”
Char. H cav'n be praMtiai 

She comes again!
Cleo. “  Oh, let him not approach me!”  « •>

W hy have you brought me back to this loath'd bein£J"\ /*
T h ' abode of falfehood, violated vow's,
A nd injur'd love? For pity let me go ;
F or if there be a place of long rt pofe
I 'm  furc I want it. ** My difdaiuftil Lord
“  Can never break that quiet, nor awdke »
** The deeping foul wiih hollowing in my tomb 
“  Such words as fright her hence. ' Unkind, unkind!

Dol. Believe m e 'ti*  againft myfelf I fpeak; [Kneeling 
T ha t fure deierves belief, I injur'd him ; >
M y friend ne’er fpoke thofe word*. O h ! had you fee*
H ow  often he came back, and ov'ry time 
W ith  fomething more obliging and more kiiwl ,,
T o  add to what he (aid; what dear farcw^f a g ^ S j  ,v y 
H ow  almoft vanquifhd by his love he p an  
A nd  lean'd to  what unwillingly ht! le ft:
I ,  traitor as I was, for love of you, .«
( But what can you not do who made me 
I  forg'd tha t lie, for whofe forgivenefs kn 
T his fclf-accu*’d felf-punifli'd criminal, m 

Cleo. W ith how much eafc believe we *
Rife D o labd la ; if you have been guilty 

5



I  have contributed, and too much love 
H as made me guilty too.
T h ' advance of kindnefs which I made was feign’d 
T o  l.iI! back fleeting love by jealoufy;
B u t ‘t v, iiild not laft. Oh! rather let me lofe 
Than fo it? nly trifle with his heart.

> -rbreaft fenc’d round from human reach, 
Traofpi'- k of folid chryftal,
S. ‘ l>ut »t v ’trc ’d. “  My friend, my ftiend!

flutf'u t  ha‘l  thou thrown away,
“  Awl Jvattei Vi, J;L an mfib . in the ocean 
“  V«l« fu». l tiui winch !»■: e can gather thencc.”  

Cleo. CottjJ you n o r te c  
A  ' ^  i i - 'v i  ;■ v? •
■** Life) " • ■' . 1 '.irren wild*,
“  A |jd  ye
“  Is near to 1 ,■ i i .
** Eats his fill b'-f. ■ \>n 'Mm

S  “  So would I feed . . ‘ m eyes”
.  B*fore we part, for 1 . ...»
\  ^fiMeath be far, and nevei : return.

VEKTIDIUS, tu'tth iA behind.
Vent.Yrom  whence you maydiftover— Oh,fweet,fweet! 

W ould you indeed! the pretty hand in earned ?
Dot. I  will for this reward: £ Takes her hand,

— «—Draw it not b ack ;
'T isaH  1  c’u  .'•ill beg.

Vent. T hey li.rn upon us. *
'• 13. W hat quick eyes has G uilt !’*
J -! Srru, not to have obferv’d ’em, and go oa. 

r They enter. 
ifcy j4 i-. • :e Emperour V’entidius ?

, i 1  heal'd that he was private,
'•aJvWc w.tli iv• ut Hipparchus his freed man.

D ol. Know you his bus’nefs?
Venf. Giving him inflru&ions 

A nd  letters to  his brother Cat far.
D o l W.0J

H e  muft be found. [E xeunt D  olid,ell a and Cleopatra,
s '  08.JM.ufi glorious impudence !

I  V tn t. Sht look’d methought
I • F
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A s (he would iay, T ake your old man O ftavia;
Thank  you, I 'm  better here.
W ell, but what ufc 
Make we of this difcovery ?

Oil. L et it  die.
Vent. I pity D olabelia! but (he’sd ang ’rotis;

“  H er eyes have pow’r beyond Theflalian charn j'K /'
“  T o  draw the moon from heav’n ; for eloquen<*/
“  The feagreeu Sirens taught her voice tlieir flatt'fy;
“  A nd while (he (peaks night deals upyft the day 
“  Umnark’d of thofe that hear: then (he's fo channing 
“  A ge buds at fight of her and iwplls to  youth :
** T he holy pricfta gaze on her whew (he fmiles,
“  A «d  witii heav'^hands, forgetting gravity.
“  T hey blefii her wanton eyes : cv’n I , who hate her,
"  W ith  a malignant joy behold fuch 'beauty,” «
A nd “ while 1 curfc defire it." Antony 
Mutt needs have fome r-^a^ins of paffion ftill,
W hich may ferment into a worfe relapfe
I f  now not fully cur’d-------B ut fee be comes-------
“  I know this minute
“  W ith  Csefar he s endeavouring her peace.

Off. “ You have prevail’d-------but for a farther purpofe
, [  IVaiks off.

•* I ’11 prove how he will relift this difcovery.
•• W hat, make a (trumpet 8  p-.ace! it fwell* my heart: *
“  I t  mutt not, (hall not, be. , ,

t'cnt. " H is guards appear^.
“  L et me begin, and you (hall fecond me."

Enter A.HTOKY. A
Ant. Oftavia. I was looking you my love. -V,

W hat, are your letters ready ? I -have giv n J i  
Mv lalt iwftru&ions. . *' m M

0 8 . Mine, my L ord, are written. ^
A nt. Ventidius ! [Dra-Jiti* h!m aftJfK
t'ent. My Lord ?
Ant. A  word in private.

W hen faw you Dolabelia?
rent. Now my Lord 

H e parted hence, and Cleopatra with him.
Ant. Speak foftly; 't was by my command he went 

T o  bear my laft farewell. (

i f  ' ■
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[Aloud.U k o fc ’d i  
V  K farewell

^H ^M u rr f tii ly — f«re»eH«
W hat •-••. ea-.lny; \ v. ihafc word*

 ̂ ■ O f my fi.n  wrt! ? H e did it by my.order.
? Pent. Thor. he obey’d youruukr-I foppofc. [Alouil. 

VinfchiAhim do it V’th a'l gentieiw.ic’,
. ... J O * ™ *  mid all—*-!<:. vr.
A " IW !:;.»orn’d !
r * TK e poor forfttR iue real a r e 1

Vent* as /IL unlit, j llie t ore your parting
\ t !’ <* did .< far’?. . j j j j  v. vuldti;.->ther**,

W ere a new Ion- iu JPme. ■«■
#

j, l • • .issifMf voa: I  have done.
Off. Vo>. my Lord* [ C—w y »/.
.<<«/. f\ 1 '. J It flC. '>' T '

R f ti r r , m«* love. 9 |
'  #  Vent- I t wits suJ&'d%<*$r.

V  m l  r  ..i.4. »VIH*"---
’ ey’ll me;

T! ■ i • ..
-

,  f /b i! .le ( k t .\ - ,'Vk I--'-; I  i g : you too (aw it
t f im f m  :•* wrret.

V  She ia it! J
1'fnt 'm J . .. J—

*

A nother. itier. >.:■ . ■ ■ 1 tiat w ^ e j r
£ tw »f ardt i. I famgjfttl heard.

r  ij
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Ant. W hat woman was it whom you heard and fawjs* j
So playful with my friend ? ^
Not Cleopatra ? J

I'ent. Ev’n (he my L o rd ! %
Ant. My Cleopatra ?
Vent. Your Cleopatra,

Dolabtlla's Cleopatra,
Ev’ry firm’* Cleopatra.

Ant. ’T is fulfe. ^  ’y / f
Vent. "  1 do not lie my L oul. v

“ Is this fo ftrange} fhould mi AtfTesBe left'
“  A nd not provide againft a tiW cof change/
“  You know fhe ’» not much us’d oL lonely highffc 

thit. "  I ’ll thir^k no more o n ’t .”
^  I k n o w ’t is falfe, and fee the plot betwijrt you.

“  You needed not have gone this xyrff^Ucfavia j #
• W hat harms it you that Clepprtra ‘*juft ?
"  She's mine no m o re^ ^ tT .u id  1 forgive ^

Urge it no farther love.
Ott. “ A re you concern'd %

“ T hat fhe'» found falfe ?
Ant. “ I fhould be wcrt it fo ;

“  For tho’ ’t is pafl I would not that tlVc worlds 
“ Should tax my formei chuice; that I lov'd onb-^
“ O f fo light n o te ; but I filgive you both." X .

Vent. W hat, has my age i l  ferv'd that you fhould (liUk 
I would abufe your ears wiilj perjury ? /
I f  Heav’n be true fhe’s fall'll 

Ant. T ho ' Heav'n and eiT, '>
Should wittiefs it I '11 not believe her tainted. «V., ; i

Vent. I 'If bring you then v. v itnefs ^
From hell to prove her fo. Nay» go not bac'

[Seeing A lexa tju ft entering a n t^
I’or flay you muft and fhall; gfe *>

Alex. W hat means my Lord ?
Vent. T o  make you do what moft you hate, fpeak truth.

“ You arc of Cleopatra’s private counfel, a

“  O f her bed couufel, her lafcivious hours,
”  A re confcious of each nightly change, fht njjkcs,
•• A nd watch her as Chaldeans do the mtfdff, \
“  Can tell what figns fhe paflci thru' what day.”  .



g?5S)hft iWnitrio'is Mhraert 
'j-' " •.:>, nt> c . ■ !-,o to • d periods,
bouiefpun.truth, i? what I a(k:

* em  • tp w  u’erlv. r j-»or Q  • make love 
jflPPfe ifw»ik* for I r i i i  k?.«w

By y.mr conft 'lion what more paft betwixt ’em, 
I i o w w y  tl»< bus’n e f * t o  your employment,. 
A n ti ,  w f l t t 'N ju  h .sp p y  ho*» .

S f  '< A lt  : j ;  wl,. :V-rr it Tend
- i  Jot. Ji

S  ■! . fail w o r d .

c e h o « j b r t r i v i s i i i m « i U v a g e , h o ii  e»u; age, how he fear*, 
yea t- truth,

.g w .y 'V c c h o n M x '
"  T f  find - -^ ...f fe , a/pEl f t a t s  m s c '

.** W iJ ijn g  to  %  .
\j t . m:.v pi r‘>r woman's frailty* „  

u ra jd  i-\ d e l m U K ' ^  is t >ver,
Scfev (iii 
Standcv

i t  > .

*>’ t>*»

u c c n  

h im

Ventidius.

1 .. } tn :  Mark Ventidius.
il- I  u  V 'TU

* ti , .b u t  
* c h s - ; : . i  al.r. •

ijj k . ; tg s ,  a;\/l a t

■ muss <mn
!A t* 8 ( 1  W i i

;.»>od n o b le  F.!. . c r o u - .h e r  i t r o n g  pafTion

h e r  c r o w n ,  
d i f t a r t  v o w s  

la id  

o n  h e a p s ,

d< c rv c  h e r ,

O ifd a in ’d

.... v.-/>ir unmatch’d defert 
r. regard of honour, 
iwilling eyes 
tail Octavia,
" t u q . ’d : 

t> u s  .var

■ vi there?
(y 4 s«C »«•« fce^ia# to mend, 

l 'i i j
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<5« a l l  r o s

¥ * .I  car nt , :  u.inch, A i  
leave to fpeak. g f  »  

i  t ’ offend his earjt<w‘

A nd talk fubftantial reafon. l  carnt 
T he Emperour has giv’n thee 1 

Alex. Elfe had I never dar'd i 
W ith  what thelait neceflity has urg’d 
On my forfaken miftrels; yet I muft not 
Prefume ta  fay her heart is wholly alter’d.

Ant. No, dare not for thy life,-I charge thce.Hb»'e not 
Pronounce that fatal word. • /  J r

OS. Mull I bear this ? Good Heav’n ! afl>. Oh/c patience!

f  /  I  [  A /M
Vent. On, fwcet eunuch! n w  dear naif mski! proceed. 
Alex.. Yet Dolabelia 

H as lov'd her long [ he next my g \ l l ik e  ly<rd 
Dfferves her belt< and (hould ihc meet hi/paflion, 
R ^ected  as (he is by him (he lov’d—

Ant. Hence, from my fight, for L^an near no mni»! 
L et Furies drag thee q u i c k e a c h  torturing hand 
D o  thou employ till C lJ *r£fra comes,
Then join thou too and help to  tortiire,hcr 

££*•;/ AUxtu
Off. ’Tis not wcH 1 

Indeed my Lord ’tis much unkind to m«t|j 
T o  (hew this paflion, this extreme cone® “
F or an abandon’d faithlefs^roftitute,

/Int. OcUvia, leave me!
Leave me I fay !

Od. My L o rd 1 
A nt. I  bid you leave me,
Vent. “  Obey him Mada 

'• A nd fee how this will wtfc
0 3 . '• Wherein have I oft) Med you 

“  T ha t I am bid to leave y<>a? am I fall 
•' O r infamous? am I a ClewW ra?
“  W ere 1 fhe,
*' Bafc as (he is, you would ro t bid me lea 
"  But hang upon my neck, take (light ex'
“  A nd fawn upon my falfehood.

A nt. “ ’T is too much, , f
"  T oo  much, Oftavia 1 I am pro# withji*
** T oo  heavy to be borne, and i:ou add 
•' I would retire, and recolleft What’s left 
*• O f Ilian within to aid me.

|  am much

V  fer̂ :

^ Je f t witl . r



/ * ■ *  >. * ! ►  6 7

® You ■ >;'.; ti»T.)ivti?
“  - -‘ r your lore wfni • ' - 1 M you.
) ®8 pL

,J !J »•' Lord,
•’ Yfw i 'r .K. , oud:tiona fur h r i ,
*' Ar.fi ’.v.'i.'jt! !'.•(■’ :.l. h r - t ! \ -  : W : UT«U» proof*
M* 0 f ItiK  to  in.: :■ i

-Hrtt. 'V-W*-* you ray friffld V caridiu.?
“  O ra ie  JV ,’N«rTi’d ;i Dt.labUI* (•*>»
“  A nd  let (.It • Fife;' I.m Xej 

F t m . “  ift> be RflwVd^
“  Sweet I J  . d a m ! and r « u * / ’

'■.V 1 - ;ii v «  ; o  iT tu rn  {

•• . \  '«’• ; v ■ . is  Fury.”’ *
- M ' ? ■■ -■ ■ U  •.;!! n.it Uvayilalt m a

S I K '

>»h -r /e r*  >i p . ;
V dm an!

^ ^ K U f l jB a rU . tj- W h a c k  vour heart,
m jm H M ki love firft g< t ; foriuhlr'd  me, 
S y M f c f c o l  Im 1 my Hay

Ia«(
t a i .  fcrr’d, 

my wi tow’d nighti.
defpatf
hi tnkv you half. £Exit.
It K jf l j  my bell dcfignsi 
it r back;

[E xit. 
t5 •. pJain honeft heart 
gfi fsand weaknefs, 
to  the world?

i

(corn’d, 
rc he come#



W ith how fecure a brow and fj>ecious fort- 
H r  gilds th r ftcret villain! Sure tha t face 
Was meant for honefty, hut H eav’n mifmst , h 
A nd furnilh’d treafon out with nature’s porojtfj 
T o  make its work more eafy.

Dol. “  O  my friend!”
A nt. W ell, Dolabella, you perform’d my w Q*
Dol. 1 did unwillingly. f  & .
Ant. Unwillingly! \ r

W as it fo hard for you to bear pOr pait-ng ?
You Ihould have wiih'd it.

Dal. W hy?
A nt. Becaufe you love m e;

Awd (lie receiv’d my mefTage with as true 
W ith as unfcign’d a forrow as you bro 

Dol. She loves you ev’n to rnadi ^ *
A t . O h ! I know it.

You Dolabella do not lyantTfcnow 
H ow much (he lovts me. A nd  (hould I 
Forfake this beauty, this allperfect creatiswj 

Dot. I could not were (he mine.
A nt. A nd yet you firft 

Pcrfuadcd me. How come you alter’d 
Dot. I faid at firft I  was ap t fit to g o :

I could not hear her ftghs a  d lee her teaJB p  
}5ut pity mult prevail; a n d !  perhaps 
I t  may again with you ; forVhave p ro m ijB ^
T ha t (he (hould take her laf rewell; a n ® H |v j 
She conies to  claim my w oj*1^

Enter C « < ( r i T t i .
Ant. Falfe D olabella! i V
Dol. W hat ’« falfe my L /ajl ?
A nt. W hy, Dolabella ’r w n t, .

A nd C leopatra’s falfe; but* falfe and f a i tM g | | |^ |  
D raw near you welljoin’vLwickednefs, you Ij 
W hom  I have in my kindly Ixifom Warm'd 
Till 1 am flung to  death.

Dot. My Lord, have I f
Deferv'd to be thus us’d ? - i , , J

Clto. Can Heav’n prepare f  '•*
A  newer torment ? can it find 4 fu i fe 
lieyond our feparation ?

C% ALL FOR L O T * .

E



•'.•ftniil'i be ingenious
■ f c l u t h  . rin t i, Thfc fflflfinjj ft one ,  N 

;i't paiiis, invented 
*b tX#m»les known 
npet . 1  fin 
’tw "11 [VOft the gods 

C-:• ;il ■ o rt■ - y  fwo. ; v.o fuch !
• i  »* 'Mitw ; two Itich— to me, 
im ‘4.; ,5 v a-**1:!' yourbreafts,

** J$m  git;
* ‘ When yonng,

; "  O f mighty i!,«; but you
“  T o  fuch a ftKipitrcns wrr 
tt *p0 jj, iV

0 %
T ti  i t ,  wh,
* ttsdno d« ft>yj, do llfo, 

ffsrfv was mint
■ 'it ,u ;

! it you 
ute,r  y h e a r t !  i h a d  r o  itfs

i ^miftreft
opatra!'SVas w hat’th

Oh IjM ah t *’fitTWN»Q«J..i you 1

This te ink : :.....t .  whiy«^wit' I sM fondnefs t*
> ci i- flept

‘ (ijttr’d faith •
i !ms wrwig’d you * ^

'{(I you, revenge i t .

^  wrongM ime,
sfcvide toy  part of g*!!-.: but f w e a r  

I*
> I lore yoiu , 

i • - «rt,-ttr, h e I ,  I fay thou doll not love 
>re than f r i t  Aphip ill allow, [her.

thou art periur’d—  
► thou lov’ft her n o t ;

- Jior<£'fl0h, trifling hypocrite 1 
:■.> ?•*.•( tii it not love, 

th--.: t'Hue heard it,

I . a>« .nn'd ;

[T o  Dol.
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But if  to have repented o f that love 
Can walh away my crime, I have re p en ted ;, j T  1
Yet if I liave offended paft forgivenefs ‘ -Jr 
L e t her not fuffer : fhe is innocent. /

Cleo. “  A h, what will not a woman do v> 1 vf ’
“  W hat mcan« will fhe refufe to keep th#i 3i in  

“  W here all her joys arc plac'd ! ’T  was i i ■' h •
“  ’Twas 1 blew up, the fire that fcorch’ii it !■
“  T o  make you jealous, and'oy that « £ , . ■  . ■%
“  But all in vain j 1 could not eountejf#
“  In fpite of all the dams my love bX>kc ;;y  
“  And drown'd my heart again: Fate took th ’ occafion, 
“  A nd thus one minute's feigning has dcftioy'd 
i tM y  whole life's tru th .”  /

Ant. Thin cobweb arts o f falfehood, '
^ e n  and broke thro’ at firft. •

Dal. Forgive your mill refs.
Cleo. Forgive your
Ant. “  You have convinc'd yourfelves} ?

“  You plead each other's caufe. W hat w iti}™ |*C i$0*1  
“  T ha t you but meant to raile my j e a l o o f y j j f c y  

Cleo. “  Ourfelvesand Heav'n.
A nt. Guilt witncffes for g u il t! Hence 1 s >1 1 1: :!»

"  You have no longer plate in human b t |* l '» a : ' 
ju  ou t: avoid n 
whom I have J ■<., h  S
fiait; but avoin % : JmL?
■Van be tam e, , 
W  to think 

•^riticc and reveaM 
f  that my pity 

tficr.

“  Thefe two have driv’n 
“  1 wou'd not kill the ma 
“  A nd cannot hurt the v 
“  I do not know how Joi 
“  For if  I  ftay one minut 
“  H ow  I am wrong'd m 
“  Will cry fo loud within 
“  Will not be heard for <

Dol. “  H eav’n has bin,*' I  
“  Our forrow for our fins, j n d  then delij$i 
“  T o  pardon erring man Aiweet mercy in 
“  Its darling attribute, which limits juft 
«• A s if there were degrees in infinite,
“  A nd infinite would rather wantapcrfeft 
“  T han puniih to extent . ' 1 y r  

Ant. I  can forgive r
A  fix , but not a miftrcfs am^a friend: 
Treafon i* there in its moft horrid fhape
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\
’ a t cl I

EBOVWljjJtW 
i/b ' tor c'

C ic j.  How '  for 
f . f t a m m t g o o M  
. A n d  muft I i?o f’e

• il refign’d 
\ i hcsr no more •

i t h t»

t  M r  joys, my <mly joy«j are eentr. -  e:
* W'Iiei I to jro to? ra r  w i'. fcintm gdom  ?

; T t* t  1 ha«H|pft/<>r y t» }  «t to  th* Romans?
T h o r  hate irtr'fo* usr ! •. t . tnufl S wander 
3'lir ids v c-rid v <?r\ hi!pkf» bamiVd woman, 
lvani>Vd tV  Jovi f  yovt, >anitii*4in  m you ;
A y, there % viv.-L,. r lb rn  ’ O i\  Iirar me, hear me, 

i:' ■, . i !>. • c u r ,
,<«. ,

■4 B at 4i:’ !i0t batvfm
I mull M>t hear y ^

.. ii .! v . ii ■ *»■ rt,
. J».i. koiionr 'lo p ' 'OV f̂crs. ,

§p¥f, a fia*e who follow'd you,
! 'i- nfiitli v.>ui fpum >■— H e ha« no pity! 
0 m Ceav to . •.'•; c / r e ,

im lf icc  n ‘, 'h ea r t!
■ft U..»k down ain' '“-I •• betwixt u*

; f t l H K v  Wt

3 s  ' . i J  •

a deiign 

him fpeak.

«gi, upon your fmilcs, 
v Or to unfav 
t ,> r. not tv be mov’d.

J iareWcJi t .y cruel Lord. 
nj<" • and' I kv
vour 'tight. 

a ; hjvv vi • I love
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I love you more, ev’n now yon are unkind, j j
Than when you lov'd me m o ll; fo well, fo truly,
I '11 never ftrive againft it, but die pleas’d  f
T o  think you once were mine.

/Int. Good Heav’n ! they weep at parting. '
Muft I weep too ? that calls ’em innocent.
I  muft not wetp j and yet I muft, to think
T hat I muft not forgive-------  ,  } *
Live, but live wretched; 't is but juft yon (hojjid 
W ho made me £o: live from each other’s fight;
L et me not hear you meet. Set all tMr earth 
Anri all the feas betwixt your funder’d loves;
View nothing common but the fun and fkics.
Now all take feveral ways, (

m A nd  each your own £ad fate with mine deplore &
l^ ia t  you were falfe, and I could tru/Mlo more. f  ^

^ [Exeunt feverallj.

A C T  V.

S c f n e , the temple.

Enter Cleop atr.^Charmion, and IlUS.

C h I kmion.
“  I  IK j uftcr, Heav'n! fuc^i, virtue punifh’d thus 
"  Will make us think t h r l l ’hancc rules all a bo f t ,
“  A nd (hufflcs with a ran lfln  hand the lot8  S V  v
“  W hich man is forc’d u J f iW * ’’ ^

Cleo. I could tear out tflqfe eyes that gain’d hJjUjeaH- I
A nd had not pow’r to k e tp  it. Oh the curie 
O f doting on, ev’n when1 find it dotage ! f<
Bear witnefs G ods! you h ;ird him bid me go;
You whom he mock’d with’ imprecating voloa----- .
O f promis’d faith— I 'II die, I vill not bear it.
“  You m: y hold me------  *v, ' 'T f f i& jk  L.

[  S t e fu lls out her dagger, and they hold 
“  But I can keep my breath; I can die inward, < (j 
“  A nd  choke this love.” ■, . i j n . '  I

Enter A le x a s .
In u , “  H elp , oh A lexas,help! .. Yj:.;

“  T he Queen grows defp’rate, her foul ftmggle> in her,'



“  W ith  all the agonies o f love and rage,
"J “  A nd  ftrives to  force its pallage.

\  Cleo. “  L e t me go.”
A r t  thou there traitor !— —O h,
O il for a little breath to vent my rag e !
“  Give, give me way, and let me loofe upon him ."

Alex. Yes, I  deferve it for my illum’d truth.
“  W as it for me to  prop 
“  T he ruins of a falling majefty,
“  T o  place niyfelf beneath the mighty flaw,
•' T hus to  be criHh'5 and poundcr’d into atoms 
“  By its o’erwhelming weight ? ’T is too prefumitig 
'V F o r  fubjoris fo p re i rm  that v. iltu: pow’r

—  •
( 7, . 1 .. . *  -mmmrn

ihn!\ >•>•.(. D id you j»«: •'* -rule
. ■ i . aftd open 1»*e

?

:avia fs remov'd,
a, villain,

* i t  • .-. ;f t« , to prove
"  A t iU) fad colt if thou canft fleer it back.
“  I t  cannot be ; I 'm  loft too far* I ’m ruin 'd:

}J nee thou impoftor, trailer, monfter, devil—
1 tan  no more : thou and my griefs have funk 

I}' V  vdown folow tha t I  wapt voice to curie thee.
A&Ob “ Suppofe fome (hipwreck'd fiMnan near the lliore,

■; ]>r- itp ing and faint w it^vlim bing up the cliff,
I f  above fome charitable hand 

f.‘ V 'fl to fafety, hazarding himfelf
w the other’s weight, would he look back 

eiiim  £pr his puins? The calc- is your’s; 
e ftep more and you have gain’d the height. 

itC ko. “  Stink, never more to rife, 
t Alex. ■' Octavio's gone, and Dolabella banifli d .” 
JBtliewt me, Madam, A ntony is your's :

% H is heart watt never toll, but flarted off 
T o  jealoufy, love’s tail retreat and covert,

. W het" it lies hid in fbades, watchful in jilence.
And liil'ning for the found that calls it back, 

v Jowe other, auv man, 't is  fo advanc'd,
o

k A a  K  ah. to*, tors- 73
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May pwf«& this unfinifh'd work, which I 
(U nhappy only to myfelf) have left 
So eafy to his hand.

Cleo. Look well thou d o ’t ,  elfe-------
Alex. Elfe what your filence threatens— A ntony 

Is mounted up the Pharos, from whofe turret 
H e Hands furveying our Egyptian gallie*
Engag'd with Ca-far’s fleet: now death or conqueft j 
I f  the firft happen Fate acquits my promife;
I f  we oercome the conqueror is your’s.

[ H  Jifiant Jlout within.
Char. Have comfort M adam : did you mark that fhout ?

[Secondfhout nearer.
Trot. H ark  ! tlt^ red o u b le  it.

'T is frofck-Wte p o r t; i
T he  loudnefs fhows it near. Good news, Kind H e a rn s !

Cleo. “  Ofiris make it fo!"
EM*Kf?A

Ser. W here, where ’s^he Queen ?
Alex. “  How frightfully the holy coward ftares!

“  A s if not yet recover’d of th ’affault, '***
“  When all his gods, and w hat's more dear to  him,
“  H is ofF’rings, were at ftake.

Ser. Oh, horrour, horrou*i 
E gypt hat been j  the lateft hour is come.
T he queen e f nations from her ancient feat 
I b funk for ever in the dark aby&:
T im e has unroll'd her glories to the laft,
A nd  now clos'd up the volume.

Cleo. Be more p la in :
Say  whence thou cam'ft, ( th o 1. Fate is in t \
W hich from thy haggard eyes looks w*ldb.
A nd  threatens ere thou fpeak'ft.). *

Ser. I came from Pharos,
From viewing (fpare me, and imagine f t )
O ur land's laft hope, your navy— :—

Cleo. Vanquifh'd ?
Ser. N o ;

T hev fought not.
Cleo. Then they fled.
Srr. Nor th a t : I faw 

W ith  A ntony your well appointed fleet

t



 ̂ A a  V. a i l  ro* t o n .  yj-

Row out, and thrice he wav’d  hi* hand on high,

) A nd thrice with cheerful cric* they fhouted back:
“  ’Twas then falfe Fortune, like a fawning ftrumpct 
“  A bou t to leave the bankrupt prodigal,
“  W ith  a diffemblcd fmile would kif« at parting,
“  A nd flatter to the la ft:” the wclltim’d oars 
Now dipt from ev’ry bark, now fmoothly run 
’f o  meet the foe; and foon indeed they met,
B ut not a* foe*. In  few, we faw their cap*
O n cither fide thrown u p : th ’ Egyptian gallics,
Receiv’d like friend>, pad thro ', and fell behind 
T he Roman rea r ; and now they all come forward,
A n d  ride within the port.

Cleo. Enough Serapion; —,  *
heart! n ncedcil
I ioft vlW'n-' voui’ Woik wa» l ine.
.1 >.it fm-»' rjStt. -■. i i i o rd t

. & ,*H i»h> r. iw,expc('!i'dA''j'wordai:
1 to  l.avityaH’n

^ Ti

ltniiexd, ne rav,'
LOuld hi- now find J
Alex% Shun him, ieek yoMfjrfety, #

'ill you can clear your innoccnce.
■Cleo. I '11 (lay.
A h*. You muft n o t ; hafte you to the Monument 

WHilif' I make fpeed to Cxfar.
C/Jo. Caefar! no;

I  h&ve no bus’nefs with him.
Alex. I  can work him .

T o  fpare your-life, and let this madman perilh.
Cleo. Bafe fawning yretcli! wouldft thou betray him too ? 

W nee  from my fight, I will not hear a tra ito r:
^Twas thy defign brought all thi* ruin on u*.
Serapion, thou art honeft; counfel me:
But hafte, each moment ’* precious.

Ser. R etire ; you muft not yet fee A ntony.
H e ft ho began thi* mifchief 
'T is juft h« tem pt the danger: let him clear you j 
A nd  fiace he offer’d you his fervile tongue 
T o  gain a poor prccariou* life from Caeiar,

C i j



L et him rxpofe that fawning eloquence-
A nd fpcak to Antony. 0

Alex. Oh Heav’nsl I  dare n o t: ■
I meet my certain death.

Cleo. Slave, thou defcrv’ft it.
Not that I fear my L ord will I  avoid h im ;
I know him noble: when he banifh'd me,
A nd thought me falfe, he fcorn’d to take my life*
But I ’ll be juftify’d , and then die with him.

Aleut. O h ! pity me, and let me follow you.
Cleo. T o  death, if thou ftir hence.'Speak, if thou canft 

Now for thy Kfe, which bafely thou wouldll fave,
W hile mine I prize at thi*. Come, good-Serapion.

•  [Exeunt ^ opatra, Serapion, Cbarmion, and Iras

W ’TTT/K/tlfifi'Mcfi could fea( to ^h is  being,
W hich like a fnowball in my coward hand 
T he more ’tis  grafp’d Ja ib^m f-lts away.
Poor reafon ! what a wretched an 
For ftill in fpite d?fllee _
Thcfe two long 1 / S ( o u l  andjbjfcrff ’.T ad  
T heir final feparat-fon. L e tm / th in k ;
W hat can I fay to fave riiyfelf from death?
No matter what becomes of Cleopatra.

Ami. Which way V where?
Vent. Thi» leads to th ’ Monument.
Alex. A h  m e! I  hear h im : yet I  ’in unprcp 

My gift o f  lying’» gone;
And this court-devil, which I fo o ft’ have r a J f c j t f - . ,  
Forfakes me at my need. I dare not Hay,
Yet cannot go far hence.

Enter A n to n y  < W V jn t id iu s -

A nt. Oh, happy C x fa r! thou haft men to lead.
T hink not ’tis thou halt conquer'd A ntony,
But Rome has conquer'd E gypt. I 'm betray’d. M|N|n■■

Vent. “  Curfe on this treach'rous tra in !
• T he ir foiLand heav’n infect them all with bafe'tr'?^
“  And their young fouls come tainted to  thr *k  ; *
"  W ith  the tirft breath they draw.

A nt. "  T h ’ original villain fure no god 
“ H e  was a baftiird of the Sun by Nile &  £ 9
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p ^ r f? ... v v ,

a l l rot lo v s.

^  "  A p 'd  into man with all his mother’s mufl

3 “  Crufted about his foul."
F m l. T he  nation is 

One univcrfal traitor, and their Queen 
T he  very fpirit and extract o f ’em all.

A nt. Is there yet left 
A  pombility o f aid and vaftour ?
Is there one god unfworn to my d efin ition ,
“  The leaft unmortgag’d hope?”  for if there be 
Methinks I cannot fall beneath the fate 
O f  fuch a boy as Ciefar.
“  T he world’s one half is yet in A ntony,

^  “  A n d  from each

by lide 
eyes 

“  U ev’ry  death 
’riioug iv ’ft I ’ll take on me asa ju ft debt, 

pay thee back a foul.”  
fit. Now you fhall fee I  love you. “ Not a word 

_ _  MHKajg more.”  By my few hours o f life
I *h\ il w ith this brave Roman fate

WeS’d not be Cxfar to outlive you !
off this flefh, and mount together,

:%■ ’ iigpSown to all th ’ ethereal crowd j 
r M r o f  who d y ’J  with A ntony.

i ows  but we may p iercrth ro’ all their troops, 
veterans yet ? 'T is worth the tempting 

■p this gulf of fate,
■#e your wand’ring Deftinies behind."

Enter A l c x a s  trembling. 
fee that villain! 

atm itampt upon that face, 
r cunning, all her arts o f  falfchood I 
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*■ How (he loots out thro’ thofe diflemhling eyes!’*
How he has fet his count'nancc for deceit,
A nd promifes a lie before he fpeaks!
L et me difpatch him tirfl. [Drawing'.

Alex. “ Oil, fpare me, fpare m e!”
Ant. H o ld ; he ’» not worth your killing. On thy lifer  

( Wluch thou may’ft keep, beta u fie I fcorn to take it )
No fyliable to  jullify thy Queen j
Save thy  bafe tongue its olhce. *

Alex. Sir, (he ’* gone 
Wlwre fhe (hall never be molcfted more 

, By love or you.
Ant. Fled to her Dulabella! * «

Dfc, tra itor; I rcv^ktfr tu  w j . l f l t i ; die. £ Going to tiB  fx'*'
,  r ta^ t» e* S . not j  '

A nt. She is; my eyes C  4 A 4

A re open to her falfehood. My whole life " S /
H as been a golden r \r ,- t ,- ^ 7 7 ,~ '~  * ■ J*"* V
B u t  n n w  T w a  1c#• r T ’m  liitp  a  m f j ^ h a n t   ̂ , *

From foft repofe to fee his veiTe-np^-sq;' » * r
A nd all his wealth ,caft o'er. Hs^*tc?iEr*~--rah!
W ho follow’d me but as the fwallow fummer, '
11  H atching her young ones in my kindly beam*/
** Singing her Aatt’riesto  nwf morning w ake;"
But now my winter comes fhe fprcads her w in g v  
And feeks the fpring of C xfrr .

Alex. T h ink  not fo ;
H e r fortunes have in all things mixt with your1*:
H ad  (he betray’d her naval" force to Rome 
Howeafily might (he have gone to Carfar,
Secure by fuch a bribe i 

Vent. She fent it firil 
T o  be more welcome after. •

Ant. KI’ia too plafti,
Elfe wou’d (lie have appear’d to  d ea r herfclf.

Alex. “  T oo  fatally (he lr ts :”  (he could not bear 
T o  be accus’d by you, but (hut herfelf 
W ithin her monument, look’d down and figh’d,
W hile from her unchaug’d face the filent tear*
D ropt as they had not leave, but dole their parting,
Some uadillinguilh’d words (he iolv murmur’d ;
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ALL FOR LOTT. 79"
*» A t  laft (he rais’d her eves, and with fuch look*

% A s dying Lucrececaft------
•  Ant. My heart forbodcs—

Vtnt. “  All for the bed." G o on.
Alex. She fnatch’d her poniard,

A n d  ere we could prevent the fatal blow 
Plung’d it within her bread ; then turn’d to me;
G o, bear my Lord, faid (he, my lad farewell,
A nd  alk him if he yet fufpeCt my faith.
More (he was faying, but death rufh’d betwixt.
She half pronounc’d your name' with her laft breath*

* A n d  bury’d h a lf  within, her- 
t  Vent. Heav'n be prais’d^

\nt. Then s r t thou iiiffnwwi l *ii flinmi dear love! •

wo W rds ! their found fhouldTbe divid 
been falfe and dy’d, or hadft thou liv'd 

~  nee a n d d e a th !
Then what am 1 ! 
this innocence!

^  felve* in word* fo horrid
A s can ocprefa my g u il t!

Vent. I s ’t  come to  thi* ? T he god* have been too gra* 
And thus you thank ’em fo r’t .  [ciou*>

O'i Ant. to Alea.~\ W hy ftay’ft thou here t  
for thee to  fpy upon my foul,

“  Aifd fee it* inward mourning? G et thee hence 
v .Thou art not worthy to  behold what now 

Becomes a Roman EmpYour to perform.
J ltx .  “  H e loves her d il l; [JJidt*

'"Ssj -*^tli* grief betray* ir. G ood! the joy  to find 
“  '»*v. « vnt.^live completes the reconcilement:

myfelf artd her. But oh! the Romans! 
too faft upon my wit,

hard, and meets me at each double.'*
[Exit.

*d fhe had dy’d a little fooner tho’, 
w en t; you might have trea ted ; 

k  tame, and wou’d not be receiv’d, 
yourfelf, and let ’* die warm together.

11  not fig h t; thcqp ’* no more work for war} 
's o f my angry hour* is done.



f w r
So A L L  FO R LOTC* Aav.

l rent. “  C zfar is at your gate.”
A nt. W hy, let him c u te r :

** H e 's  welcome now.
Vent. “  W hat lethargy has crept into your foul i 
Ant. “  ’Ti» but a fcorn of life, and ju ll delire 

“  T o  free myfelf from bondage.
Vent. “  D o it bravely.
Ant. “  I  will, but not by fighting.”  Oh V entid ius!' 

W hat (hould I  fight for now ? my Queen is d ead :
I was but great for t i e r : my pow’r, my empire,
W ere but my merchandife to  buy her love,
A nd conquer’d kings my faiftors. Now (he’s dead 
L e t  Csclar take the w«rld—
‘ ? \»  empty circl^fjy|£gikM*JPM'»

“ .....................  jr th  my f t r i f ^ ^ ~ ^ >
For all the bnbes of life are j sw I  
Vent. W ou'd you be taken i 
Ant. Yes, I ’wou’d " |

But as a Roman ought, dead 
“ For I ’11 convey my foul front 

A nd lay down life myfelf. • J i# ' y
"  Should have a lord, and kno\v m to >b 
“  W c two have kept its homage in ju :pcn...
*' A nd bent the globe, on whofe each fide wc ttod ,
“  Till it was dinted inwards. L e t him walk 
“  Alone upo n ’t : I ’m weary o f my part.
"  My torch it out, and the world liands b 
•' L ike a black defert a t th ’ approach of r i. .
“  I  '11 lay me down and itray no farther on 

V tnt. “  I  could be griev’d ,
*' But that I ’D not outlive you.” Chufe your 
For I have feen him in fuch various fhape*
I care not which I ta k e : I 'm  only trouble 
T he life I bear is worn to fuch a rag 
’T is fcarce worth giving. I  could wilh ini 
W c threw it from us with a better grace,
T h a t like two lions taken in the toils 
W e might at lead thrull out our paws and wound 
T he hunters that enclofc us.

Ant. “  I have thought o n t |
*• Ventidius, you muft li\*.

V tnt. “  I muft not Sir.

c
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A nt. “  W ilt thou not lire to-fpeak fome good o f me *

j ‘ T o  ftand by my fair fame, and guard th ’ approaches 
f From the ill tongues o f men ?

Vent. “  W ho (hall guard mine 
■* For living aft«r you ?

A nt. “  Say I command it.
Vcnt. “  I f  we (lie well our deaths will fpeak theirtfclves, 

“  A nd need no living witnefs.”
A nt. T hou  haft lov’d me,

A nd fain I  would reward thee. I mud d ie ;
Kill me, and take the merit of my death 
T o  make thee friends with Cr.'far.

f  AcfV. ALL FOR LOTE. * *! f

Stis ■ H i. •<: hcaro Cieot^.t r.t’a leath
V wf-'reafon Us* >” , |  . mv tongue,

i ■ random out. / 
i 'ave thuugiit better; do not deny me twicc.

Vent. By H eav’n I will n o t!
L e t it not be t ’ outlive you. >

. '  A nt. Kill me firft,
/  nd then die th o u ; for ’tis  but juft thou fcrve 

’“^liy tY iend before thyfelf.
-n. _ Vent. Give me your hand—

W e foon (hall meet again. Now farewell Empcrour I
[.Embrtee.

K u h in k s  tha t w ord 's too-cold to be my laft:
Since death fweeps all diftinctions farewell Friend.

e a bu t’nefs-of a  trifle—  
not looLon you and kill y o u : 

face.
rike hom e; be fure. 

e as my fword will reach. himfelf.
u miftak’ft 1 

was none o f th in e ; give it me back : 
i hie of my death, 

indeed;



I

B ut th in k 't  is the fii ft time I e’er deceiv'd you,
I f  that may plead my pardon. A nd  you, gods!
Forgive me if you will; for I  die perjur’d 
Rather than kill my friend. [Die.

Ant. Farewell! ever my leader, ev’n i* d e a th !
My Queen and thou have got the ftart o f me,
A nd i 'm  the lag of honour.— Gone fo foon !
Is death no m ore! “  H e  us’d him carelefsly 
“  W ith a familiar kindnefs, ere he knock’d 
“  Ran to the door and took him in his arms,
“  As who (hould lay, yo u ’re welcome at all hours,
“  A  friend need give no warning— Books had fpoil'd him,
“  For all the learn’d are cowards by profeflion.”
’T is not worth 1 1  , i «

___  ̂ ; to r  rlratli,

" I sb u U o  think no more. H ere ^  to  beBktisf;
[FalLt oii h \  j.v:, r,!.

I ’ave mifs'd my h c a rw -o 4 *y>4*!perfoj-ming Rand!
Thou never couldft have err’<Hi^i worfc time. '
“  My Fortune jades me to t h ^ f t ^  j j id  D eath , 'v /
“  L ike a great man, takes ( l a ^ ? u d i W  >i mcNvait 
“  For my admittance” —  [Trampling within*
Some perhaps from Caefar!
“  I f  he (hould find me living, and fufpeft 
“  T ha t I play’d booty with my life !”  I  ’11 mend ^ j ,  
My work ere they can reach me. [R ifet uPon hit £

Enter Cleopatra, Chakmion, and Iaas.'
Cleo. W here is my L o rd ! where is h e !
Char. “  There he lies, ‘ ,

u  A nd dead Ventidius by him.”
Cleo. M y fears were prophets! I  am come too late I 

O h, that accurs’d A lexas! [ Runt to him.
A nt. A rt thou living!

O r am I dead before I knew, and thou ,>**■'**
T he firfl kind ghoft tha t meets m *!

C ln. “  Help me feat h im ! ^
“  Send quickly, fend for help I [They place him in a chair J  t 

A nt. “  I  am anfwer’d :
“  W e live both. Sit thee down my Cleopatra! 'J •,
“  I ’11 make the molt I  can of life to (lay 
“  A  moment more with thee.”

Cleo. H ow is it  with you I
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A 8 V. All roit LOTS. *3
A nt. ’T is  as with a man 

.  Removing in a hu rry ; all pack'd up 
1  B ut one dear jewel that his hafte forgot,
$  A nd  he for tha t returns upon the fp u r}

So 1 come back for thee.
Cleo. T oo  long, ye Heav'n*! you have been cruel to m e! 

O k , now be kind, and give me back 
H is fleeting life!

A nt. I t  will not be my love!

Cleo. ’T is now too late

Cho. S; :«ce eftecm’d before he lov’d, but hated now.
my life '* no jg h  for more.*

T  i tay'ft 'in • ’ cor*. dtter: I beheve thee;
F or I  can now believe whate’er thou fay’ft 
T ha t we may part more kindly.

Cleo. I  will come j •
, \D o u b t  not, my life ! I  ’11 come, and quickly to o !

X^jefar fhall triumph o’er no part of thee.
Artt. But grieve not while thou ftay’ft 

My laft. difaftrous time* 1 

T hink we have had a clear and gloriou* day,
A nd H eav’n did kindly to  delay the ftorm 
Juft till our clofe o f ev’ning. T en years love,
A nd  not a moment loft, but all improv’d 
T o  th ’ utmoft^oys? W hat ages have we liv’d!

, ^ u d  now to die each other’* ! and fo dying,
’W hile band in hand we walk in groves below 

. Whole troops o f lovers’ ghofts (hall flock about ut,
\  A nd  all the train be ours.

V Cleo. Your word* are like the note* o f dying fwanf, 
T oo fweet to laft. W ere there £o many hours 
For your unkindnefj and not one for love!

■y ’ .A n t. No, not a minute— this one kif*—more worth- / i ru. n u ,  iiu l a iu i i iuu*

Than all I  leave to  C*far. [Dies.

1



den . Oli tell me fo again!
“  And take ten thoufand kifles fo r th a t word” —  ,
My Lord! my Lord! fpeak, if  you yet have being! I 
Sigh to me if you cannot fpeak! or call 
One look! do any thing that (hows you live!

Iras. H e ’* gone too far to hear you,
“  A nd this you fee a lump of fenfelcfi clay,.
“  The leaving* of a foul.”

Char. Remember, Madam,
H e  charg’d you not to grieve.

Cleo. And I ’II obey him.
I  have not lov’d a Roman not to know 
W ljat fhould become h k  wife— his wife, my Charmionl 
F o r ’t is to that h ig f c y ’-jnfasqwr* _ ^

lefs. “  Let ^
“  Survive to mourn him dead: my noblS.atc **- _
“  Shall knit our fpoufals with a tie too Arong 4  1 

“  For Roman laws to break.’*
Iras. Will you then die?
Cleo. W hy fhouldft thou make that queftion? ^  '

Fly both, and bring the cure o W l our ills.
Iras. “  C«efar is merciful.—
Clea. “  L et him be fo .

“  T o  thofe that want his m trc y : my poor L ord 
“  Made no fuch covenant with him to (pare me 
“  When he was dead. Yield me to  Cxfar’s-pride 1 ■ r •
“  W hat 1 to  be led in triumph thro ' the ltrcets, ^  "
“  A  fpt ftacle to  bafe plebeian eyes, ( ^
“  W hile fome dejected friend of A ntony’s 
“  Clofe in a corner {hakes his head, and mutter*
4> A  fcctet cutfc on her who ruin'd him—
“  I '11 none of tha t—

Char. “  Wliatever you rcfolve.' ,
“  I '11 follow, ev’n to  death. ^

Iras. “  I  only fear’d 
“  For you, but more fhould fear to live without you.

Cite. ** W hy,now 'tis  as it fhould be.Q uick, my friends,
“  Difpatch j ere this the tow n 's iu Czfar's hands; /
“  My L ord loolui down concern d, and fears my ttay,
“  Left I fhould be fnrpris'd: .
“  Keep him not waiting for hi* love too long. . .
“  You, Ch&imion, bring niy-crown and richeft jewels; '  v

♦
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“  W ith  ’em the wreath of viftorv I made
“  (V ain augury !) for him win* now ties d ead :
“  You, Inis, bring th> cure'of all our ills.”

Iras. T he  afpicks Madam ?
Cleo. Muft I bid y w ftw ic tf Chir. and Ira t>

’T is fweet to die whea they would force life on me,
T o  ru(h into the dark abode of death 
A nd  meet my love
“  A nd feizc him firft ! I f  he be like my love 
“  H e  is not frightful fure!

W e ’re now alone, in fecrecy and filence,
“  And is not this like lovers? I may ly'fs 
' ThefV t-« L! tip*—fV-*avia does not fee me;

“  . Vod o h : V s  'W t t  i u  havefcim thus .
■ c * . hsjij ir» I’.er i'u "^an ^ ijy r lcome, welcome!

} * j.*"’ , i f , / Tbas with
. c done?

)•** tilim t •■ci'cii.uij’ friends(
• , Firfi^ this laurel

,» .rad : he fell not bafely,
‘‘‘\  J« ft ’*;• d him. Only thou
“  Couldft triumph o’er th^felf, and thou alone 
“  W ert worthy fo to triumplu 

Char. “  T o  what end 
“  Thefe enfigns of your pom)} and royalty'?

Cleo. “  Dull tha t thou a r t ! why, ’t  is to meet my love, 
“  As when I faw him lirft on Cydno’s bank,

Alt (parkling like a goddefs; fo adorn’d 
“  I ’11 find him once again ; my fecond fpoufals 
“  Shall match my firft in glory. Hafte, hafte, both,
“  A nd  drefs the bride of A n to n y !

Char. “  ’T is done.
Cleo. “  Now fct me by my Lord. I  claim this place,

“  For I muft conquer Car far too like him,
“  A nd win my fhare o ’ th ’ world. H ail, you dear relickt 
“  O f my immortal lqvc!
“  Oh, let no impious tiand remove you hence,
“  But reft for ever here! let E gypt give 

!Hi» death that peace which it deny’il his life.
*  Reach me the cafket.
■ Ira t. “  Underneath the fruit the afpick lies.”

i . h  H
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Cleo. Welcome, thou kind deceiver!
[  Putting af.de the leaves.

Thou beft of thieves! who with an eafy key <1

D oll open life, and unperceiv’d by U9  *
E v’n deals us from ourfdves, “  difcharging fa  
“  D eath’s dreadful office better than himfelf,
“  Touching our limbs fo gently into dumber 
“  T ha t Death Hands by, deceiv’d by his own image,
“  A nd think* liimfelf btit Sleep.”

Sent. The queen where is fhe ? [  Within.
The town is yielded, C x fa r’s at the gates.

Cleo. He comes too late t ’ invade the rights of Death. 
Halle, hullc, my friend, and roufe the ferpent’s fur)'.

.  [Molds outher arm, and draws it bail. /
Coward flefti— —  r r" ^  ,

fpire with Cxfar tb betjgy me,
A s thou wert none of mine ? I ’11 force thee t o ' t ,  » -» ,
And not be fent by him, ‘
B ut bring myfelf, my fbul, to A ntony,

[Turns afide, andthenjhows her arm l l c ^ f .  
T ake  hence; the work i» do ne!

Srrv. Break ope the door, ** . [W ithin.
A nd guard the traitor welL 

Char. “  T he next is ours.
Iras. “  Now Charmion,*to be worthy ,,

“  O f our great queen and midrefs.”  [ T h ty ttfm k ^ ^ jm ju B M  
Cleo. A lready, D eath, 1 feel thee in my telrus'j 

1 go with fuch a will to find my Lord 
T ha t we fhall quickly meet.
A  heavy numbnefs creeps thfo’ ev’ry lim b ,,
A nd now ’tis at my head : my eyelids fall,- 
A n d  my dear love is vanifh’d in a m ill!
“  W here fhall I find him, where ? oh !
“  A nd lay me on his bread. V ’— Caelar, t h i r a K S l  
Now part us if thou canit.
[Iras-finis down at l\-r feet and dies, Cl'^rrr.ianfa 

her chair as drejfing her bead.
Enter S t*  A p ion,/w o P ricfs, A t i x  as lour J,an

2 Priefl. Behold, Serapion, what havock I |
Serv. ’Twas what I fear’d.

4< Charmiou, i* this well done i

86 AIL 10* LOTI. JaV. ^



't irwcll done, and like a queen, the lad 
i ice. 1 follow her. [S in it Jowh. Vies.

S true
■ i. well: much better thus to die 

i live to nake a holyday in Rome,”
{ S t  in x  the lovers lie in (late together 
f. v giving laws to  half mankind ! 
ivreJl'on of a fmile left in her face 

. d  pleas’d with him for whom fhe liv’d, 
cut to tiharm him in another world.

..... . - i ai> A t ’r in g ; grief has now no WiflFc.
Secure tha t villain, as our pledge of fafety,
Tq.grace th ’imperial'triumph. Sleep, bleil pair!
■Swire fcuin human rhauce long ages out, •

. ■ . : " t  w  tomb j
A . . !•. . • ::i U ik r  alterity u !i W »  —

l—. [Exeunt.'
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E P I L O G U E .

JPoETS, like difj)utants, when rea/ons fa i l .  

H ave one/ure refuge le ft , and that*/ to ra il:

Fop, coxcomb  ̂foolt are thunder'd tiro ’ ibe f i t .

A nd th 'u is all their equipage o f w it.

W'e xuondtr bow tie  devil tbit difference g r o w  

B etw ix t our fools in verfe and your t  in prrfe ;

For fa ith  the quarrel rightly under flood,

* T it civil w ar 11^) their ownjlc/h ard blood•

*Tbe threadbare author bates ibe guwdy coat,

A nd /w ear/ a t the g ilt coach, butfwears a*foott

ForU it obfcrv d o f ev'ry /cribbling man

H e grows a fo p  as fa fi as c\fr ceen,

PrunemmffltWiFfiZi the oracle b it g la ft

J fp in k  or purple heft becomes h isfacef

For our poor wretch ! he neither rails nor fra ys ,

N or likes your w it,ju jl as yo&likc his plays,

H e has not yet fo  much o f M r . Bays :

H e does his beji, and i f  be cannot pleafe 

IVould quietly fue  out bis w rit o f cafe; m 

Yet i f  be might bis own grandjury call,

B y  the fa ir  /e x  he begs toffand or fa ll.

JLit Ctefar s pow 'r ibe men t ambition move,

B u t grace you him who loji the w orld fo r  love.

Y et i f  fome antiquated lady fa y  

*The lafi age it noi copyd in bis play,

H eav'n help the man who fo r  that face m v f drudge 

Which only has the wrinkles o f a judge.
L e t not the young and beauteous join w tb  tbofe.

For Jbould you m i f t  fuch numerous h e ft e ffo rt, 

Young w itt ard /parks he to bis aid m uf call}

*Tis more than one m ans work to pleafe you all.

From the APOLLO PRESS,
\ty the MARTINS,
March a 3. 1761.

;'•# ■
5  T H E  END.
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T O  H E R

R O Y A L  H I G H N E S S

t h e

H E S S.

; jp p v i n g  a great while w’ifhed to write fome- 
( W f  Hint might be worthy to lay at your High* 

.- i> . ■ i d  finding iw impoffiblc: fince the world ha* 
JcSffl to me to judije of this poem to my advan- 

■Jtjjriffi'S*..{<»■ - .oft pardonable fault, which I had made in 
J j i 'v .  ./ i-.id finned again!) Vyfelf if I had not chofen 

KHRiM W wfefey to implore (what my ambition is raott
• i  „ " ivour and prote&ion.

E M t y t e .  ;y fortune would not fo far blefi my endet- 
wPT'm to encourage them with your Royal Highnefs’a 

jfeSrnce, when this came into the world; yet 1 cannot 
'few lkclare, it was my defign and hopes, it might hare 
)"«tXyour divertifement.in that happy feafon, when you 

. ;<..i;ncd again, to cheer all thofe eyes that had before 
for your departure, and enliven all hearts that had 

*t-..M}^ed for your abfetice. When wit ou^ht tr# have paid 
'  ' .  boiceft tributes in, and joy have known no limits,

■ I  hopal my little mite would not have been rejected, 
gjpjfegh my 111 fortune was too hard for me, and I loft a 
; «;+<:,.ter h ra iu r , by your Royal Hi?hncf*’s abfcnce, than 

the an la u fe t of the world befictcs can male me repa- 
,» don { J .

- Jpf.-Wrnfielefs, I  thought myfelf not quite unhappy, fo 
U>ng as I  had hopes this way yet to recompenfe my difap- 

A a pomtm«nt

/
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pointment pnft: when I  confidcred a’fb, that poetry 
might claim right to a little (hare in your favour^ for Taf- 
fo, and Ariollo, fome of the bed, have made their names 
eternal, by tranfrattting to after ages the glory of yoilf 
anceflors: and under the fprending of that (hade, where 
two of the left have planted their laurels, how honoured 
fhould I be, who am the word, if but a branch might 
groiV for me ?

I dare not think of offering any thing in this addrefs, 
that might look like a panegyric, for fear, left when I 
have done my beft, the world fhould condemn me for 
faying too little, and you yourfelf check me for meddling 
wi‘h a talk unfit for my talent.

For the del'cription of virtues and perfections fo rcre as 
yours are, ought to be done by as deliberate as' Skilful a 
hand; the features muft be drawn very fine^KT 
hafty daubing will but fpoil the picture, and nwkef c lo 
unnatural, as muft want#falfe lights to fet it off. I \n d  
your virtue c*n receive no more luftre from p ra fc l 's , 
than your beauty can fcc improved by a r t ; which, as it 
charms the braveft prince that ever amazed the world 
with his v irtue; fo, let but all*other hearts inquire into 
themfclvcs, and ihen judge how it ought to be praifed.

Your love, too, as n<^e but that great hero who has 
it, could deferve it, and therefore, by a particular lot 
from Heaven, was dcftined to fo extraordiiUV— hlclfing, 
fo mstclilefs for itfelt, and fo wondrous for its conflancy, 
fhalllie remembered to your immortal honour, when all 
other tranfa&ions of the age you live in fliall be forgotten.

B at 1 forget that I am to alk pardon for the fault I 
have been afi this while committing. Wherefore I beg 
your Higlinefs to forgive me this prefumption, and that 
you will be pleafed to think well of one who cannot help 
refolving with all the nit ions of life, to endeavour to de- - 
ftrve it r nay moie, I would beg, and hope it may be 
granted, that I  may, through yours, never want an a #  o- t 
cate in his favour, whole heart and mind youihave fo e r - ’ /  
tire a (lure in ; it is my only portion and m y fortune. I 
cannot but be happy, lo long aB 1 have but K pes I may ■ (  
tn>oy i t ; sr.d I muii be miftrable, lliould it ever be my 
ill fate to lofc it. /  a

Thu*
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This, with eternal wifhet for your Royal Highneft’t

content, happinefs, and profperity, in all humility it pre-
fented by

You»nnoft obedient, and 
«

% devoted Servant,

T H O' OTWAY.

)

# .•  *  .. .

A  j

/ l ) < ;



C 7 1

.  P R O L O G U E .

rT >0  you, grra7%dges in this writing age, 
th e  Jens o f  w it, and patrons o f tb tfta g t, 

iT itb a ll tbofc bumble thought t, which f t  ill have fiv a j’J  
H is pride, much doubting, trembling and cfraid  
O f w hat is to bis w ant o f merit due,
A nd  aw 'd  by ev'ry excellence in you,
?7>f author Jends to her you w: U be kind,
■* Jgstye ■ V/.-- *■ •.•••■ * » >< ■'luftfiiJ.

s -  -
;f  •  , nvn.

'  f tr  ol*’er ,n^ 't 
V/llBKsiJii •**#> • % : 1 Ji befriends :

; t  inftpid tools \
*  ‘11 ye you were fools :

*>»•>"' J° fa g e  a ftore,
.&  w f e f ' ;  /  <•#;.*• : wMl have more,
lb  •Mftr-dte,/;. i'ifii treated yet the Town,
The names o f  boneft men bedaub'd ̂ ndjhew it.
N ay, never once lampoon'd the barntlefs life,
O f  fuburb virgin, or o f  city w ife.
Satire's tb ' effell o f poetry's difeafe, >
Which, ftck o f  a lewd age, fhe vents fo r  tafc,  >
B u t now her only ftr ife  Jhould be to pleafe; J
Since 'of ill fa te  the baneful cloud*s withdrawn,
A nd happinefs again begins to dawn ;
Since back w ith  joy, and triumph he is come,
7  bat always drew fears hence, ne'er brought 'em home.

JO  f t  has he plough'd the boiJT r on s ocean o er,
Tet ne'er more welcome to the longing Jbore, J-

• Hifjjwben be brought home viflories before. J
' '  laurels flouriflfd on his brow ;

[ crown'd w ith  olive-branches MW : 
tb , receive him as bis friends ;

Embrace Ibe bltjftngs which he recommends :
’ as your foesjha li ne'er dtftroy ;

‘ " ff f ct,T1t and-(lap your bands fo*  joy.

» DRAMATIS
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T H E

o  Ifc P H A N .

a c t . r.

* Ts.*tor Paulino and E rn ifit.

V...- 'verity
il in Acafto’s mind,

h. bird, and liv’d 
*• pow’r could give.

V f. i'd ie  a private gentlema*,
: Uniily 

'U  pi re holds.
• •. ... . .1 ... -v> . . uftly h i s ;
H e purchas'd Aera m war : nif'ce ha* he led 

‘ An army ’gainft the rebels, ana as often 
‘ Return’d with victory. The world has not
* A truer foldier, or a-better fubject.

‘ Paul. I t was his virtue at firft made me fcrve him }
‘ H e U the beft of matters and of friends:
* I  know he has lately been invited thither;
‘ Yet ftill he keeps his ifubborn purpofe ; erica
* H e’s old, and willingly would be at reft.
‘ I doubt there’s deep refentment in his mind,

For the late flight his honour fuffer’d there. 
x . ‘ E m . Has he not reafon ? W hen for what he ha j

fi ' ?  ‘ borne,
f  \  I  Long, hauJ, anti painful toil, he might have claim’d 

fcjices in honour, and employment high; 
hufliijg, fhinintr, flsitt’ring, cringing coward,

J f k A canltT-worm of peace, was raisd above him.
‘ Yet ftill he holds juft value for the king,

^ * T < o r  ever names him but with higheft vevcrence.
‘ ’Tis nolle that—

/  i



to T H E  O R P H A N .

‘ E rtt. Oh ! I have heard him wanton in hts praife,
* Speak thing* of him might charm the ears o f Envy.

‘ Paul. Oh, may he live till nature’s felf grows old,
* And from her womb no more can blefs the e a r th !
4 For when he dies, farewel all honour, bounjjj.
‘ All generous encouragement of a rts ;
4  For Charity herfelf becomes a widow.

4 E m . No, he has two fons, that were ordain’d to be
* As well his virtues’ as his fortune’s heirs.

• Paul. They’re both of nature mild, and full of 
* fweetnefs;

‘ They came twins from the womb, and ftill they live
* As if they would go twins too to the grave;
‘ Neither has any thing he calls his own,
* But of each other’s joys, as griefs, partalvHlJ'TV 
4  So very honeftly, fo .veil they love, •
* As they were only for each other te rn .

4  F.rn. Never was papjnt in an offspring happier sj
4 H e has -a daughter too, whole blooming age 
4 Promifc* .gooducls equal to her beauty.

4 Paul. And as there is a friendihip ’twixt the brethren,
4  So has her infant nature chofen too 
4 A faithful partner of her thoughts and wilhee,
4  And kind companion of her harrolefs pleafurcs.

4 F.rn. You mean thefbeauteous orphan, fair Monimia.
4 Paul. T he  fame, the daughter of the brave Chamout.

* He was our lord’s companion in the wars; *
* W here fuch a wond’rous friendihip grew between ’em,
* As only death could end. Chamont’s eftate
* Was ruin’d in our late and civil difcords ;
* Therefore, unable to advance her fortune,
4  l i e  left his daughter to our maftei’s care;
* T o  fuch a care, as (he fcarce toft her father.

4 E m . H er brother to the emperor’s wan went early,
‘ T o  feck a fortune, or a noble hue ;
4  Whence he with honour is expetted back, t  *!,
4  And mighty marks of that great prince’s farour.

4 P a u l,'O ur mafter never would permit h i fons -J 
4 T o  launch for fortune in th ’ uncertain world";
4  But warns ’em to avoid both courts and camp*;

W here dilatory fortune plays the jilt ,
W ith the brave, noble, honed, gallant man,
T o  throw herfelf away on fools and knaves.

E ra .



T H E  O R P H A N . i t

‘ E m . T hey  both have forward, gen’rous, active (pints.
* ’T il daily their petition to their father,
1  T o  fend them forth where glory’s to be gotten :
* T h e y  cry, they’re weary of their lazy home,
* *<»*taJomething that fame may talk of.
* To-day they d \ s ’d the boar, and near this time 
1 Should be return’d.

* Paul. Oh, that’s a royal fport!
* W e yet may fee the old man in a morning,
* Lufly as health, come ruddy to the field,
1  And there purfue the chafe, as if he meant
* T o  o’ertake time, and bring back youth again.’ [E x .

P “gt-

nger; 
i met, 

n y fpear,
■ force,
■ the rock.

Caft. Ay, then, my brother, my friend Polydore,
Like Perfeus mounted on hit wing*d fteed,
C am e on, and down the dangerous precipice leap’d 
T o  fave Caftalio. ’Twas a godlike a i t !

'Pol. But when I came, I found you conqueror.
O h , my heart danc'd to fee your danger p a ll!
T he  he»t and fury of the chafe was cold,
And I had nothing in my mind but joy.

Caft. So, Polydore, methinks we might in war 
ft . t  .,i on together ; thou fhould ft lie my guard, 
r -I I be th ine; what is’t could hurt us then I
• w half the youth of Europe are in arms, 

i j '.w  fulfome muft it be to (lay Ifehind, 
jd <}ie of rank difcafes here at home ? 

f_ y* l. N o, le» me purchafe in my youth renown, 
to  mSke me ' jv ’d and valu’d when I am old;

I  ould be Vufy in the world, and learn,
^ ^ o t  like a uoarfe and ufelefs dunghill weed, 

top.ie fpot, and rot juft as I  grow.
I'.lift, O ur lather

Hat



T H E  O R P H A N ,

Ha» ta’cn himfclf a furfeit of the world,
And criet, it it nut Lfe that we (hot’! ’ ... ,e .
I  own I have duty verv pow’rful in m i ,
And though I'd  hazard all to railc u>v b i t  _
Yet he’/  1 <> tender, and fo good a father,
I  could not do a thing to croft hit w ill., /

Pol. Caftalio, 1 have doubti within my heart,
Which you, and only you can fatisfy.
Will you be free and candid to your friend ?

Cajl. Have I a thought my Polydore Ihould not know ? 
W hat can thit mein ?.

Pol. N ay, I ’ll conjure you too,
By »\\ the ftrifteft bonds of faithful friendrtiip,
T o  (hew your heart as naked in thit point,
A t you wou’d purge you of your fins to HtOT'H.’X  

C„J. I will. N ~ -
Pol. And (hould I  chance to touch it nearly, bcar^T 

W ith all thc'fufTrance"o<ia tender friend.
Cajl. A t calmly as the wounded patient bean *

T he artjft’s hand that tninifters his cure.
Pol. T h a t’s kindly faid. You know our father's ward,

T he fair Monimia. Is your h?art at peace ?
Is it fo guarded, that you could not love her?

Cajl. Suppofc I (houlij ?
P el. Supjjofe you (hould not, brother ?
Cajl. You’d fay, I muft not.
Pol. That would found too roughly 

*Tw iit friends and brothcrt, as we two are.
Cajl. Is love a fault ?
Pel. In one of ut it may be.

W hat if I love her ?
Cajl. T hen I  muft inform you 

I lov’d her firft, and cannot quit the claim, '
But will prefervc the birth-right of my pailioa.

Pol. \  ou will.
Cajl. 1 will.
Pol. N o more, I ’ve done. ‘
Cajl. W hy not ?
Pol. I told you I had done : ♦

B ut you, Caftalio, would difputc it.
Cajl. N o ; . . / ■

Kot with my Polydore; though I muft owa
My



T H E  O R P H A N .

';jv i» * ,  and void of fuiTrance t
i .  < $ very tyrant in my hcrwt,
A lt' -x ' t- throne by all hia guard*

*, t r m .  and nice iufpiciont*
I  5 %i»4 4 pfciCg^r a rival in my friendfhip. *
! £  ^|ove, and fo:id of thee.

4  ; will beeak this friendship.
iiit/'L \ ,w  i<«r crowns.
Pel. But for a toy vou would, a woman'* 1 0 5  ; 

Unjuft Caftalio!
Caft. I’r’ythee, where’s ray fauk ?
Pol. You love Monimia.

.

/

C.afi. N o matter 
W hofe chance it prove; but let’s not quarrel for’t.

Pel. You would not wed Monimia, would you ?
, 'Caft. Wed her !

N o  ; were (he all defire could wilh, as fair 
As would the vainett of her f e t  be thought,
W ith-wealth beyond what woman’s pride could wafte, 
She fhould not cheat me of my freedom. M airy !
W hen I am old; and weary of the world,

- _ 1  may grow tiefperate,
^ i t ! i d  take a wife to mortify withal.

Pol. I t  is an elder brother's duty fo 
T o  propagate his family and name :

* M&tfv.mtul n fo re  yours die and buried with you?
J ig  t. .■;/.• V : vanity, and filly dotage all.

J sS m  if* ive at large, and when I die—  
r->(„ V ^ o  (hall potleli th* eftate you leave ?

"*. ’ y friend,
t- J  vcs me ; if not, my king,

11 y beftow’t again on fome brave man,
V* bole nunc ft v and fervices deferve one.

•  B P*1-



Pol. ’Tis kindly offer’d.
Cajl. By yon licav’n, I love 

M y Polydore beyond all worldly joys;
And would not ihoclc his quiet, to be bleft 
W ith greater happinef* than man e’er taihj 

Pol. And by that heaven eternally I #vear,
T o  keep the kind Guttalio in my heart.
Whofe (hall Monitnia be?

Cafl. N o  matter wkofe.
Pol. W ere you not with her privately laft night ?
Cajl. I was, and (hould have met her here again (

But th ’ opportunity lha[l now be thine ; .
M yfelf will bring thee to the fcene of love :
But have a care, by friend (hip I conjure thee.
T ha t no falfe play be offer'd to thy brother^
U rge all thy p .w'rs to make thy patiion profper:
But wrong not mine. .

Pol. Heaven blaft m e^f I do. v
C,Jt. I f ’t prove thy fortune, I’olydore, to c o n q u e r^  

(For thou hail all the arts of foft perl'uafion)
Truft me, and let me know th> love’* fuccefs,
T hat I may ever after ftiflc mine.

Pel. Though (he lie dearer to my foul than reft 
T o  weary pilgrim*, or to mifers gold,
T o  great nu n  pow’r, or wealthy cities pride,
Rather than wrong Caft.ilio, I ’d forget her. ,

For if ye pow’r* have happinef* in (tore,
W hen ye would (how’r down joy* on Polydore,
In  one great bleffing all your bounty fend,
T hat 1 may never lofc fo dear a friend.

[Exeunt Cajl. and Pol> 
Enter Monimia.

Mon, So foon return’d from hunting? This fair day ' 
Seems at if  fent to invite the world abroad.
Fafi’d not Caftalio and Polydore thi* way ?

Page. Mad.wn, juft now. *  •
Mon. Sure fome ill fate’s upon me. \

DiUruft and heavinefi fit round my heart,
And apprchenfion fhocks my timorous fouL
W hy was not 1 laid in my peaceful grave £
W ith my poiw pareats, and at reft a* they are f
Jnilcad of that. I ’m wand’ring into care*.
C'UUliti' Oh, Calhlio ! thou hafl caught '

u  T H E  O R P H A N ,



M y fooli(h heart; and like a tender child.
T ha t trufts his play-thing to another hand,
I fear its harm, and fain would hare it back, 

ome nc<ir, Cordelio. 1 muft chide you, Sir.
"^•j^Madam, have I done you any .wrontj f  

Mon. I neveMfcc you now ; you have been kinder;
Silt by my bed, and fung me pretty fong*;
Perhaps I ’ve been ungrateful. Here’s money for you } 
W ill you oblige me ? Shall I fee you cft’nerr 

Page. Madam, I’d feme you with my fou l: r
* But in the morning when you call me ta you,
‘ As by your (>eJ i lbnd, ami tell you ftonci,
* I am afham’d to fee your fwelling lirc.uu,
* b  tnflkp bhilh, they are fo very white.

.'■J. i. ‘ Oci. ,.. . : for flatt’iyiand deceit renown’d I
\C If nil It .ill like 111 111, 

jri . . ncreal'e, that ftrengthenn too, 
and r.iake (Mr ruin ealy.’

"  jr thou oft haft heard
T»( is fe, and their bofom fecrets;

;«‘f tave t^cy not talk’d of me?
P&ge.. Oh, ;Vi oani, very wickedly they have talk’d I 

But 1 am afraid to name i t ; for, they fav,
Boys muft be whipp’d thut tell th«ir mailer's fecrets.

Mon. Fear not, Cordelio; it (hill ne’er be known;
F 9 ? I ’ll preferve the fecret as ’twere mine.
Polydore catrnot be fo kind as I.
I ’ll furni(h thee with all thy hannlef* fports,
W ith  pretty toys, and thou lbalt be my page.

P a te . And truly, Madam, I had rather be fo.
Methinks you love me better than my lord;

-  For he was never half fo kind as you are. 
fThat muft I do ?

Man. Inform me how thou’ft heard 
Caftalio, and hi* brother, ufe my name.

. Page. W ith  all the ten crneto of lore ; 
yJFou were the fubjeet of their laft difcourfe.

J  A t firft I thought it would hare fatal pror’d ;
B it as the one grew hot, the other cool'd,

^ ^ & n d  yielded to the frailty of his friend ;
t  J t  Lift, an<-r much ftruggkiog, ’twa» refolr’d ■■ ^

M ot. W hat, good Cordelio f
B i  Page.

T H E  O R P H A N " .  »S



Pare. N ot to quarrel for you.
M m . I wou’d not hare ’em ; by m r  dearrft hope,

I' wou’d not be the argument of ft rife.
But furely my Caftalio won’t forfake me,

1 6  T H E  O R P H A N .

And make a mock’ry of my eafy love. >»-
VVent they together i f

Ye», tofeek you, Madam.
Cafbuto promii’d Polydore to  bring him 
V\'here he alone might meet you.
And fairly try the fortune of hi* vvifhes.

Men. Ain I then gmwn <b che.-'p, juft to I*  made 
A common ftake, a pri*e lor love in icft?
Wa> not Caftalio very loth to yieid it >
Oi wa» it Polydore'* unruly paflion, _ _
Th..« heighten’d the debate J f

P a rt. T he  fault was Polydore’*. . .
Caftaiia play’d with love, and ftniling (hew’d 
T he  pleafure, not the jxiig* of hi* deiire. .
H e laid, no woman’* fmiles rtiould buy Itts freedom } V 
And marriage i» 11 mortifying thing.

Men. Then I am ruin’d, it Viijfalio’s falfe.
W here is there faith and honour to be found ?
Ye gods that guard the innocent, and guide 
T he weak, prntefi, and*take me to your care.
O h, but 1 love him ! T here’* the rock will wreck me!
W hy w.it I made with all my (ex’* foftneft,
Yer want the cunning to conceal it* follie* ?
I ’ll lee CalV.ilio, tax him with hi* falfekbods,
Be a tTue woman, roil, prutcft my wrong*;
Rrtfilve to hate him, and yet love him ftill.

K nttr Cajfaim  «».' Po'yJorr.
H e comc*, the conqueror com et! U: ftill, my heart, —
And learn to bear thy injuries with (corn.

L'aji. Madam, my brother begs he may hare leave 
T o  tell you fomething that concern* you ne rly.
1  leave you, as heroines me, and withdraw. *■

Mot,1. M y Lord, Caftalio ! K
- Caji. Madam? \

Me*. Have you purpos’d 
T o  abufe me palpably r W hat mean* thi* ufa^e ? r  ^
W hy a if  1  k r t  witU I’olydore alone J J*

t f f -



Ctifl. H e beft can tell you. Bufinefi o f  importance
Calls me away ; I muft attend my father.

Men. Will you then leave me thu« t 
But tor a moment.
iTt l»^sbeen otherwife; the time has been,

W hen bulineuV ight have ftaid, and I been heard.
Cnfl. I could for ever hear thee ; but thi* time 

Matter* o f fuch odd circumftance* prefc me,
T ha t I muft go------  [E x it,

Mon. T hen go, and, i f t  be poflible, for ever.
W ell, my Lord Polydore, I guefs your bufinef*,
And read the ill-natur’d purpofe in your eyes.
* ■ a h ,

■

.  * 't hear it*
r .  ' . Vi ,  , :,!cnt ?

Dt'fii' > ’ ■ ' • ;fed,

Poriosn, and litent as lus vailal-beaft*;
But wfeen a heav’n-born maid, like you, appear’d, 
fcrnmgefcleafures fill’d his eyes/ and fir’d his heart, 
UnkiafrV! his tongue, ard ht» firft talk w.u love.

, ~~Mon. T he  firft created pair indeed were bleft’d ;
T hey  were the only objett* of each other,
Therefore he courted h?r, and her alone •.
But in this peopled world of beauty, where 
There’* roving room, where you may court, and ruin 
A thoufaiid wore, whytnecd you talk to me?

Pol. Oh ! I could 1 .ilk to tliee for ever. Thu*
(crn.illy admiring, fix and gaze 

On thofe dear e v e s f o r  every glance they fetid 
Parts through my foul, and almoft Rive* enjoyment.

.  91 ■ 1. Hour c.ui you lafiout thu* for my undoing?
y  I tnuft confefit, indeed, 1 owe you more 

T han  ever 1 can hope or think to pay.
Ther*! always was a friendfhip ’twist our families;
And therefore when my tender j .rents dy’d,

9 J  Whofe rutn’d fortunes too expir'd with them,
Your father’s pity and hi* bounty took me,
A poor and hcipiUs orphan, to his cart.

•  B 3 P el.
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Pol. 'Tw*s Heav'n orJ.iinM it fo, to make me happy.
Hence with thi» peevifh virtue, 'tis a chtwt,
‘ Anil thofe who taught it firft were hypocrites.’
Come, thefe foft tender limbs were made for yielding.

Men. Here on my knee*, by Heaven^** ie.il I
fwear, • [hn tils.

I f  yon perfift, I  ne’er henceforth will fee vrva,
Bi't rather wander through the world a beggar,
And live oft fordid fcraps at proud men's door*;
For though to fortune loft, I ’ll ftill inherit 
M y  mother’s virtue*, and my father's honour.

Pol. Intolerable vanity ! your fc*
Was never in the right! y’are always f?li*
O r  filh ; ev’n your drefies are not more 
Fantartic than your appetite* ; you think ,
O f nothing twice. Opplon you have noivr.
To-day y ’*rc nice, to-roorrow not fo free; . r *
Vow frrule, then frow uf now forrewful, then rW ; .
N ow pleas'd, now n o t; 'and all you know not w hy! ,  '
V irtue you-affeft ; inpofiftancy’j your praftice;
And when your loofe defi es on*e get dominion,
N o  hungry chtfrl feeds coarfer at a feaft;
Ev'ry rank fool goes dawn ------- —  ' «

Mem. Indeed, my Lord,
I own my lex’s follies; I have ’em all. v  __
And, to avoid its fault, muft fly from you. _ .
Therefore, believe me, could you raife me high 
As moft fantaftic woman’s wilh could reach,
And lay all nature’s riche* at my feet;
I ’d rather run a favagc ia the woods
Amongft brute heads, grow wrinkled ami deform’d,
‘ As wiSdnefs and moft rude negleft could make me,’
So I mi^ht ftill enjoy my honour fafe
From tht Jeftroyinj wiles of fsithlefs men.------  [Aau/.

Pel. Who*d, fte th.it fordid foofift thing call’d  man,
T o  cringe »hu», fawn, and flatter fora pleafure, * »,
W hich beat:* enjoy fo very much above him ? X .
* 1 he iufty bull range* through all the field.
And from the herd tingling h's female out, - —,
Enjoys her, and abandons her at w ill. / T
I t (li ’.l be fo; i ’ll yet potKts my lovej ^
W alt eu, and w.,teh hei*1 oofe unniardcd hours;
T ken , whs. a  her roving thoughts luve been abroad,

* And



And bronght in wanton wiftitt to her ho.at,
I ’th’very minute when her virtue nods,
I ’ll rulh upon her in a liorm of love,

_  Beat down her guard of honour all before me,
Suifo’*; on joys, till ev’n delire grow * fuk ;

T hen , by iott'j abfencc, liberty regain,
And quite forget the plcafure and the pain.

[E.rruM/ i ’ll/, and P a£t. 
E N D  o r  T HE t l f t S T  A C T . ,  ,
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/■’ i \ Jort,

■ • » rt.
ter left me,

• Unir,
M  | i ;  he item'd the tyrant of the woods,
W ith his dreadful bnrtlet rais'd up hi-rIi,
They Mim’d a i;rove of fpc irs upon his back;
Eaunitff he came at me, where 1 w is potied,
•Bi ft to obferve which way he’d lead rhe chafe.
W hetting his huge large tufks, and gaping wide,
As if he already had me for his prey ;
T ill "brand (hing my well-poii’d jav’lin high,
W rth thi* bold executing arm, I flruck 
T he  'ig!y, brindled munfter to the heart.

Cnjf. T he  aft ons of your life were always wond’rou*. 
A a fi .  No flattery, bo y ! an honeft man cau't liveby’t ;  

If is a little fneaking art, which knaves 
Ulj: to ctijole and fotten fool* withal.

‘ I t tnou haft flattery in thy nature, out with it,
Oi fend it to a  e>urt, for there ’twill thrive.

4  Pot. W hy there ?
* Aeajf. *TU, next to money, current there;

■ 4 T o  be feen daily in as many forms 
‘ A* there are forts of vanitiei, and men ;
* T he fuperdliout ftatefman has bis facer,

« * T«



4 T o  footh a poor man off with, that can’t bribe him {
* T he  prove dull fellow of fmall bufinefs fooths
‘ T he hutnourift, and will needs admire his wit.
‘ Who, without fplecn, could fee a hot-brain’d atheift,
4  Thankin;; a furlv iloftor for his fcrm on; ,  —
4  O r a grave counfellor meet a fmooth voting lord,
‘ Squeeze him by the hanl, and praife hit good com 

4 pic x ion ? -
4 Pol. Conns s i t  the plnces where be ft manners flouriih 

4 W here the delicrving ought to rife, and fool*
‘ Make (hew. Why fbould 1 vc t nnd chafe my fplcenr  
4 T o  fee a paudy coieonib fliine, when I 
4 H ive feen enough to footh h'-min his follies,
4 And ride him to advantage as 1 pi cafe ?——

4 A ia ji. W ho merit, ought indeed to riie i|th’ world )
4 But no wife man thatV hom-ft (hou'd exjjjrcTit.
4  What man of fenfe would rock his generous mimLji^
* T o nraflife all the baf<« formalities \  ^
4 And forms of bvlinefi, force a gravt ftarch’d face^,
4 W hen he’*a  very libertine in’* heart? f
4  Seem n r to know thi* or that^nan in public,
4  W hen pnvately perhaps they meet together, i
4  And lay the fcenc of fome brave kllow’s ruin.r /
4 Such thing* are done.’

Caft. Your Lordfhip’* wrong* have been 
So great, that you with juftice may complain ;
Hu: fuffer us, whole younger minds ne’er felt 
Vonur.e’* deccita, to court her m  (he’s fair.
W ere (he a common miriref», knd  to all,
Her worth wou’d ceafe, and half the world grow idle.

Ac aft. G o  to, y’are tools, and know me c o t ; I ’v 
learned

Long fince, to bear, rcvence, or fcorn my wrong*, "  
According to the value o f the doer.
You both wou’d fain Ic  great, nnd to that end 
Delire to do things worthy your ambition. *
G o  totlie camp, preferment’* noble ft mart,
V, here honour ou"ht to have the faiielt play, you’ll find 
Corruption, envy, difcontent, and faction,
Alinoit in ev’ry band. How many men
Have fpenr their blood in their dear country'* ferrite,
Yet ao»' pine under want, while feltdh Haves,
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T h a t e’en wou’d cut their th oats whom now they fawn on, 
Like deadly kicufts, eat thf_ honey up,
Which thole indullrious bees fo hardly toil’d for.

Cajl. Thcfe precept* ftrir not with my uctire nnud; 
Meth'nks I  would l>e bufy.

Pol. So would I,
N o t loiter ou t my life at home, and know 
N o  farther than one profpeft give* me leave.

A fttji. Bufy your minds then, ftudy arts and m en; 
Learn how to value merit, though in raj s.
And learn a proud ill-manner’d knave in otlice.

'f'.n ttr Serina.
Str. M y Lord, my father!
A  cajl. H idings on my child,

f :herub, what haft thou to afk me ? 
rm cvou, Sin, moil glad an I welcome nnw .

5  Cnamont, whom you’ve tb olicu wilh’d for* 
v’d, and entering. •
By my foul,
y honours, he’s mod dearly wclcomt;
^eive Him like Jiis father’s friend.

Enter Cbamont. 
thou relift of the beft lov’d man. 

from all the turmoils and the hazards 
danger and uncertain fortun*; 
as happy tidings aftet fears.

Cha. Words wou’d but wrong the gratitude I  owe 
y o u :

Shou’d I begin to fpeak, my foul’s fo full,
T hat 1 thou id talk of nothing elfe all day.

Eater MonimU.
, , .  Mt>«. My b ro ther!

’'** Cha. O h my filter! let me hold thee 
Lotog in ray arms. I ’ve not beheld thy face 
Tbele many d jy s ; by nijjht 1’vc often feea tbee 

. In gentle dreams, and lki»fy'd my (bul 
/  W ith fancy’d joys, ’till morning cares awak’d me.

Another filler ! fure it muft be fo ;
,  Though 1 remember well I had but one:

0r\  But I foci fomethtog in my heart that prompt*,
O  And tells me (he has claim and interetl there.

AiaJ!. Young foldier, you’ve co t only ltudy’dwsr,
Couttihip,
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Court (hip, I fee, has been your practice too,
And may not prove unwelcome to my daughter.

Cba. Is (he vour daughter! then my heart told true, 
And I'm  at leatt her brother by adoption.
For you have made ynurfclf to me a father,
And by that patent 1 have leave to love her.

is rr . Monimia, thou haft told me men arc falfe,
W ill flatter, feign, and make an art of love.
Is Chamunt fo f No, fure, he’s nioie than man, 
Something thut’* nn.r divine, and'truth dwells in him.

Acajl. Thus happy, who wou’d envy pompous pow’r ,  
T h*  luxury of courts, or wealth o f Cities r 
L e t there be joy through all the houfe this 4ny ’•
In ev’ry room let plenty Wow at lan e, t
I t  is the birth-diiy of my royal matter. -»
You have not viuted the court, Cbam ont,.
Since your return. '

'I ” attend a fav’rite’s heels, and watch his fmiles, '  '
Bear an ill office done me to my fjee, * * v
And thank the lord that wrong’d me for his fsv"’"'

C a ft .I ’d ferve my prince.
jito ft. VVho’d ferve him ?
Caft. I would, my Lord.
Pol. And 1 ; both would.
A ia ft. A w ay!

H e  needs not any fcrvants fuch a* yon.
Serve h im ! he merit* more than mar. can do !
H e is fo good, praife cannot fpeak his w orth;
So merciful, fure he ne’er llept in wrath f
So juft, that were he but a private man,
i i e  cou’d not do a wrong. How wou’d you ferre hin

Coji. I’d ferve him with my fortune here at home,
And ferve him with my perfun in his wars,
W atch for him, fight for him, bleed for him.

P ei. Die for him,
A* ev’ry true-born loyal fubjeft ought.

Acajl. Let me embrace you both. Now, by the C 
p j -  . ..  . .  fJS

Cha. I have no btw’nefffthere ;
I  have not flavifh temperance enough

Acaft. This vou could do.
<1 ■ A

Bleft



Bleft he your mother’s memory that bore you,
And doubly bleft Ixs that aufpicious hour 
T ha t gave ye birth. ‘ Yes, mv afpiring boys,
* Ye (hill hare bulinef*, when your matter wants you. 
‘ You cannot ferve a nobler: I have ferv’d hitn ; '
1 In this old body yet th? i.iarks remain 
‘ O f many wound*. I ’ve with thi* tongue proclaim'd
* His right, e'en in the face of rank, rebellion ;
* And when a foul-inouth’d traitor unce profan’d 
‘ His facred name, with my good fabre drawn,
* E ’en at the head of all his giddy rout,
* I  rulh’d, and clove the reln'l to the chine.’

T H E  O R P H A N .

t:
•rvant.

d guefts are jurt arriv’d.
:i welcome and reception.

Ht £rJl. Paly tiere, S tnna, Ltfc. 

. 1  need of your afiiftance 
:tiy peace nod honour. 

f ot that brave man I lov’d : 
convers'd together, 

iiau ‘\ r  it be, with confidence impart it,
Thou fliaTk command my fortune and my fword.

C /tijlA zr t:  not doubt your frieutlihip, nor yourjuftkc, 
Vow'liounty (hewn to what I hold molt dear,
M y orphan lifter muft not be forgotten t

Acaft. Pr’ythee no more of that, it grate* my nature, 
C/mt. W hen our dear parents dy’d, they dy’d together, 

One fate furprii’d 'em, and one grave receiv’d ’em ;
M y father, with bis dying breath, bequeath'd 
H er to mjr love. My mother, a* Ihe lav 
£iBguilhing by him, call'd me to her fine,
Took m ein  ber fainting arm*, wept, and embrac’d m e ; 
T hen prefs’d me clofe, and as (he obferv’d my tears, 
l£.ifs>thei» away. Said (be, Chamont, my fon,
By this and all the love I ever (hew’d thee,
Be careful of Monimia; watch her youth ; 
l e t  not her wants betray her to diftionour:
B/erbap* kiiid Heav’n may raife fome friend- T!»*n figh'd, 
b i l l ’d me again ; fo ble&’d u*, and expir’d, 
l ’ardon my grief.

A±aji, I t fpeak* an honeft t a ture.
S C.b*,
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v--». „ tL*m  -
raVael* JT
t any rate;

'Cba. T he  friend H earen rais'd was you ; you look h i t  
up

An infant, to the defert world expos’d,
And prov’d another parent.

Acajl. I ’ve not wronged her.
Cba. Far be it from my fears.
A ia jl. T hen why this argument ?
Cba. Mv Lord, my nature’s jealous, and you’ll bear it« 
Acajl. G o  on.
Cba. Great fpirits bear misfortunes hardly.

Good offices claim gratitude; and pride,
W here ixjw’r  is wanting, will ufurp a litrle.
And make us, rather than be tbbught bchmul-hand,
Pay over-price. \

A io ft. I cannot guefs y o u \d n f t ;
Diftruft yeu me i 

Cba. N o, but I  fear her wrjfc 
M av make her pay her dfrit at at ^
An^, to deal freely with your Lontthip'i goodnefs*,'
I ’ve heard a ftory lately much difturbs me. f "

A ctrf. T hen firft charge h o r ; and if th ’ o.’ ence be 
found

W ithin my reach, though it fhould touch my nagifre,
In my own offspring, by the dear remembrance f 
O f thy brave father, whom my hear rejoic’d in,
I ’d profecme it w ith fevered vengeance. [TLxt’r,

Cba. 1 thank you from my foul.
Mon. Alas, my brother !

W hat have I done i and why do you abufe me ?
M y heart rpiakes in me ; in your fettled face,
And clouded brow, methinks I fee my fate.
You will not kill m e !

Cba. P r’ythee, why doit thou talk fo ?
Men. Look kindly on me then : I cannot bear 

Severity; it daunts, and does amaze me.
M y heart’s fo tender, (hould you charge me rough, f 
I  fhould but weep, and anfwer you with fobbing ;
But ufe me gently like a Iwring brother,
And feanch through all the fecrets of my foul.

Cha. Fear nothing, 1 will fttew myfelf a brother,
A  tender, honeft, and a loving brother. '
You’ve not forgot our h.ihcr ?



Cba. Then you’ll remember too. h r  vvns a mm 
T h a t fif’d  up to the liandard «t his honour,
Ami priz’d that icwel more than mine* of wealth. 
H e’d not hare  done a IhamefflT thing but on.-e, 
T hough kept in darknefs from the world, and hidden, 
H e could not have forgiven it to himfelf.
Thi* was the only pinion that he left v» t 
And I more glory in't, than if poflelV 
O f  all that ever fortune (hi evr on fools.
*Tw»s a large truft, nnd mull be manag'd nicely ;

. v . . .  .1_________

Mim, I (hall never.

M y bed! (hook under me, the curtain* it.-uYcd,
And to my tortur’d fancy there appear'd 
T he form 'of thee, (hut beauteous j < thou art ;*
T h v  garments fl<m in;; loofc, and in each It and 
A wanton lover, who by turn* mref.’d thvc.
W ith all the freedom of unbounded pleafore.
I fnateh’d my iwoid, and in the <■ tx \ n a W M  
Darted it ut the phantom; flraight it left me.
'Fhen rofe, and call’d  for light** when, Oil, dire oil ten 
I  found my weapon had the arras pierc’d,
J uil where that tamous talc was interwoven,
How the unhappy Thrflnm Hew hi* futher.

Men. And <oir this caufe tny virtue is fufperied! 
BecaoTe in dream* your fancy has been ridden,
I  mutt be towur’d waking 1 

Cba. Have a ca r t !
.LaloiSV cor to l*e jufiifyVI non (ai.
(Hear all, and then let jut ice >ioUi the fcate. 

nr'hat follow'd was the riitdic that confound* ire . 
Through a clot'c Uuie, a* I purfu'd my journey,

•■•Htajr. Mtmim’!'
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And meditating on the laft night’s vifion,
I fpy’d a wrinkled hag, with age grown double,
Picking dry flicks, and mumbling to herfelf;
H er eyes with f'caldmg rheum were gall’d and red ;
Cold palfy (hook her head, her hands feem’d wither’d,
And o’er her crooked (boulders had (he wrapp’d 
T h e  tatter’d remnant of an old ftrip’d hanging,
Which ferv’d to keep her carcafs from the cold ;
So there was nothing of a piece about her.
H er lower weeds were all o’er coarfely patch’d 
W ith diff’rent colour’d rags, black, red, white, yellow,
And feem’d to fpeak variety of wretchedncfs.
I  aflt’d her of my way, which (he inform’d m e;
T hen  crav’d my chapty, ar*l bade me haflen ' i
T o  five a filler: at that w oil 1 darted! *

Mon. T he  common c h e a tb e r jg i i i s ,  cvefy  day 7 *
T hey  flock al>out oiff dooa, to £Ws
O f prophecy, and tcllinjP fool?"Their fortunVs.

C'ha. Oh ! but fhe told me fuch a tale, Moniri't ,
As in it bore great circumft.mce of tru th ; ,  V
Cadulio and rolydore, my filler.

. Hah!
Cba. W hat, alter’d ! does your courage fail y o u !

Now, by my father’s foul, the witch was honed.
Anfwer me, if thou haft not loft to them
T hy  honour at a fordid game ? .

Me*. I will,
I mud, fo hardly my misfortune loads me.
T ha t both have offer'd me their loves moft true.

C l* . And ’tis as true too, they have both undone thee, 
M t* . Though they both with earned vows 

Have prcft my heart, if e’er in thought I yielded
T o  any but Cadalio------

Civi. But Caftalio!
JlL<n. Still, will you crofs the line of my d'feourfe.

Yes, I confefs that he has won my foul «
Bv geo’rous love, and honourable rows,
W h k h  he this day appointed to complete,
And make himfelf by holy marriage mine.

Cba. Art thou then l'potle is? Haft thou ftill preferv’d 
T hy  virtue white, without a blot, untainted i  v f

Alt*.

W r ' ' - 1 f  •
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J/<w. W hen I'm  unchafte m r r  Heav’n rejcft my 
prsy’r* !

O r more, to make me wretched, may yon know i t !
Cba. Oh, then, Monimia, art thou dearer tQ me 

T han all the comforts ever yet bleft m:m.
But lfrt not marriage bait ‘hee to thy  ruin.
T ruft not a man ; we are by nature falfe,
PifTemblmg, fubtile, cruel, and uncor.lt.int.
W hen a man talks of love, with caution truft him ;
But it he fwean, he’ll certainly deceive thee.
I charge thee let no more jCaftslin thee ;

r  ' pe ac e  
precious.

v «  meet, as great 

ow foon
w  eafy. [£*//«. 

iim feverely ;
4 ir wrong’d me,

In  ienvvig uxi .« iii ul'age.
H e conies; and for once, Oh, lore, ftand neuter,
Whilft a hard part’s perform’d ! for ! muft ’tempt 
Wound his foft nature, though my heart akcsfor’r.

( E xit.
, Enter Cajla'.'to.

Cajl. Monimia, Monimia!------ She’« gone;
And feem’d to part with anger in her eyes;
I am i  fool, and (he has found my weaksefs;
She ufes me already like a flare
Faft bound in chains, to be chaftis’d ar will.
‘T urn  not well done to trifle vrith my brother;
I might have trufted him with all the fecret,
Open’d my filly heart,' and fhrwn it bare.— —
But then he love* her to o ; but not like me:
I a m ^  doating honcft flare, defign’d 
For bondage, marriage bond*, which I hare fwora 
T o  wear. It is the only thing I e’er 
H id from his knowledge; and he’ll fure forgive 

(The firft tranfgreffion of a wretched friend,
Betray’d to lore, and all iti little follies. [E x it.

C 1  E n tff

i  I
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F.'ifir Po/yilrre and Pttgc aI tb t Door.
Pol. Here place yourfclf, and watch my brothtr

th o ro u g lily . ,
I f  he ftiou'.d chaccc to meet Monimia, make
ju f t uWervation on cach Word and action ;

not one tircum flm et without remark : *
Sir, ’til your o fike ; do’t, and bring me word. [E x it. Pol.

(■a/I. Monimia, my im pel! ’twas not kind 
T o  leave me like a turtle here alone,
'1 11 droop and inourn the abfence of my mnte. 
W hen thou art from me, crery | ^ c e  is deler!,

W ith lighi ami plaints y ’entice poor women’* hearts,
And all that pity you are maderyour prey..

Cttfi. W hat means my love ? Oh, how have I dcfcrv’J  
T h u  language from the fov’rei^n of my joy* ?
Stop, flop thofe tears, Monimia, for they tall,
I ike Icneful dew from adillemper’d fly ;
1  led  'em chill me to my very heart.

M»v. O h , you are faife, Cotulio, moft forfwom 1 
A 'tc jip t no farther to dcK-de my faith ;
M  v he in  it nxt, :uiJ you ilull ifiuke’t uo more.

Vajt. Who told ynvMfo ? What hcJM>red n lu in  durft 
frotane.the f.ured buimefsof my love#

M m . Your brother, knowing on what term* l*m here, 
T he unh ippy ohseii of your la thet’a cb w in , 
l.icentHr.ulv difcours’d to me of k»\e.
And durrt affr, nt jpe witb'bis brutal p.iiCoii.

T ij I have been to blame, aud auiy I ; »
Falfe to my brother, iu,d untuft to thee.
For, Oh ! he love* thee too. aud this dnv own’d it,
T ax’d me with mine, and claim’d a rivht above me.

.K  «. And was your love fo very tame, to (hrink ;
Or rather th.m lofc him, abandon rae ?

Cafi. I , knowing him precipitate and raft,

Knrrr Mcnimia and C tjia lit.

T «r



T o  calm hi* hear, and to conceal my happinefi,
Seem’d to comply with hia unruly w ill;
T alk’d as he talk’d, aud granted all he silk’d;
Left he in rage mi^ht have our loves betray’d,
And I for ever had Monimia loft.

jMba. Could you then ? did you ? can you own it too ? 
’Twas poorly done, unworthy of your felt'
And I can never think you meant me lair.

Caji. Is this Monimia? furely no; till now
I ever thought her dove-like, foft, and kind.

- irr with ffom a f t  fujely loft.
us,

tCUi" bait,
*’ des.
ws, aid find a means ta

excufe.
.ike creature made,

Sant too:
A lofty a fj& t'g ;■>■»* bt;r. ». i land,
Kafily foften’d when he vfpuld 5«_ttny.
I.ike conqu’ring tyrants, you our breafts invade,
W here you are pleas’d to forage for a w hile;
But foon you fiiU new conqucfh out, and leave 
T he ravag’d province ruinate and wade.

5f fo, Caltalio, you have ferv’d my heart, 
find that deflation’s fettled there,

And I fhall ne’er recover peace again.
C jfi. W ho can hear this and bear an equal mind !

Since you will drive me from vou, I muft g o ;
But, O h, Monimia ! When thou haft hanim’d me,
N o creeping Have, though t rat table and dull 
As artful woman tor her ends would choofc,
Shall ever doat as I have done: for, Oh !
N o tongue my pleafure nor my pain can tell,
• Tis^ieaven to have thee, and without thee hell.

Mon. Caftnlio, ftav! we nuifi not port. 1 find 
My rage ebbs out, and love ftm n in apace.
T hefelittle  quarrels love mull heeds forgive,
* They roufe up drowfy thought*, and wake my foul/
O h ! charm me with the mt»fie o f thy tongue,"

C j  I ’m

T H E  O R P H A N .  , 9
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I ’m ne’er fcvbleft a  u h fn  I hear thv vows,
And lirten to the language of thy  heart.

Caft. Where am 1! i'urely Paradife is round me, 
Sweets planted by the band of Heav’n grow here, 
And ev’ry l'enfe is full of thy perfection.
T o  hear thee fpeak might calm a madmanV ficnzy, 
Till by attention he forgot his fumnvt ;

Thou nature’s whole perfection in one piece ;
Surr framing thee Heaven tc /V ^ u fu a l c^re 
A» its own beauty it deiign’< ftheev!ir; J-
And form’d thee by the keftVrv’d angel j?vere. . J

fcND O r  T i l t  CO.ID  A C T ." ^  S N ^

t  V  ...«-____  —  *-*'

T ^ T
A C T  I I I .  v.  •

S C E N E ,  a,Ganden.

Enter P tlydort, ■m il Page.

. P O L Y D O K E .

WE R E  they fo kind ? Exprcfs it to me ail 
In  words, ’twill make me think I faw it to#.

Page. A t firft I thought they H;id !>ecn mortal foes ; 
Monimia rag’d, Caft alio grew difturb’d }
Kach thought the other wrong’d ; yet both fo haughty,
They fcorn’d fubmitTion : though love all the while 
T h e  rebel play’d, and fcarce could be contain'd.

Pol. But what fuccceded f 
Page. O h, ’twas wond’rous pretty !

For ot a fudden all the ftorm was p f t ,
A gentle calm of lo-. e fucceeded i t ;
Monimia figh’d and blitfti'd, Caltalio fwore; *
A» you, my Lord, I well remember, did 
T o  my young fitter in the orange grove,
W hen I was firlt preferred to be your page.

PM. Happy C-iftalio! Now by my great foul, &■*'
M v ambitious foul, that l*n$nilhes to glory, *
I ’ij have her yet, by my belt hopes I will.
She Dull be mine, in (pite of all her art*.

f  "x^ t  But



B ut for Caftalio why was I refus'd f 
Has he fupplanted me bv fume foul pl-iy ? .
Traduc’d my honour? Death ! he durft not ilo’t.
I t  muft lie t o : we parted, and he met her.
H alf to compliance brought by me ; furpris’d 
H er linking virtue, till lac yielded quite.
So poachor* bafely pick up bred game,
W hile the fair hunter’s cheated ot his prey.
B o y !

M y Lord ! 
to your chamber, and prepare your lute:

' i., S rn J^ rtV ie , that dcicribe* 
vA »sjW eir \ ib ti le  wiles,
* ^ W ’d to .* , inconftancics ; 

s, and/orrupted minds;
• , fo lliey  and their falfehoods.

Servant.
[^Rm appkic tidings tongue e’er told!
■ uer •

tf . ' ju r  father, my good mafter,
As with his gueft* he fat in mirth rais’d high,
And chas’d the goblet rou?id the joyful board,
A  fudden trembling feii’d on all his limbs;
His eyes dillorted grew ; his vifage pale;
His fpeech forfook him ; life itfelf iecm’d fled,
And all his friends arc waiting now about him.

F.nttr A iajlo Itaniiig on nva.
Acaft. Support me ; give me air j I ’ll yet recover. 

’Twas but a flip decaying nature made ;
For A e grows weary near her journey’s end.
W here are my fons ? Come near, my Polydore ;
Your bro ther; where’s Caitilio ?

Srrv. My Lord,
I ’ve fearch d, as you commanded, all the houfe;
H e and Monimia are not to be found.

A*tJlo. N ot to be found! then where are all my 
friends ? ’Tis w ell;

I hope they’ll pardon an unhappy fault
• \  M y unmannerly infirmity h;.s made!

Death ct/uld not come in a more welcome ho u r,
• For I ’m prepar’d to  meet him, and, methiriks,

Would live and die with all my friend* about me.
Eeur

T H E  O R !  H A S ,  jr
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Caft. Angela preferve my dearetl father’* life,
Blefa it with long uninterrupted day* !
O h ! may he live till time ltfclf decay,
’T ill good men wifh him dead, or I offend him !

Jh aft. Thank you, Caftalio ; give me both your hands,
And bear me up, I ’d walk.-------So, now meth'mks,
I appear a* g re a t  as Hercules himfelf,
Supported by the pillars he had rail’d.

Caft. My Lord, your Chaplain. 
jica ft. Let the good man enter.

N
M y fona, as thus united ever live ; '
And for th’ cftate, you’ll*find when. I rt ? <>
I have divided it betwixt you both,
Equally parted, as ^ou (har’d my love;
Only to lweet Monimia I ’ve bequeath’d 
T en thoufand crowns ; a little portion for her,
T o  wed her honourably as (he’s born.
Be not left friends becaufe you’re brothers j * fhun
* T he man that’s lingular, his mind’s unfound,
‘ His fpleen o’erweighs his brains; but above all,
* Avoid the politic, the factious foul,
* T he bufy, bu lling , talking, harden’d knave,
■ T he  ciu*int fitiooth rogue, that fins againlt his reafon,
* Calls fuucy loud fufpicion, public zed ,
* And mutiny, the dictates of his fpirit:
* Be very careful how you make new friends.
* Men read not morals now : ’twr.s a cuftotn :
* But all are to their father’s vice* bom ;
* And in their mother’s ignorance are bred.
4  Let marriage be the laft mad thing you do, •
* For all the fins and follies of the jvift.
‘ I f  you have children, never give them knowledge,
* ’Twill ipoil ihcir fortune ; fools are all the fafhion ;
* I f  you’ve religion, keep it to yourlelves;
* Atiieift* will elfe make ufe of toler irion,
* And laugh you out on’t. Never fbcw rel-gion,

* Except



‘ Except you mean to pali for knave* of confcienoe,
• And cheat believing fool* that think ye lioncil.' 

bnttr Utrina.
S<r. M y father!
A ia ft. My heart’s darting !
Str. Let my knees 

Fix to the earth. N e’er let my eve* have reft.
But wake and weep, till Heaven reftorc my father.

Rife to mv arms, aud thy kind pray’r* arc 
anfwer’d.

.« vvlV-us extraft of all rood-icft,
ic.i . , i ;i:ar thee.

T H E  O R  P H  A V.  3}

acky omtu.

Cba. Confirm me fo, aud make this fair oae mine 
t  am unprattij’d in the traie of courtlhip,

• And know not how to deal love out with a r t :
'  Onfet* in love fcein bell like thofe in war,

Fierce, refolute, and done with all the force ;
So I would open my whole heart at once,
And pour out the abundance of my foul.

Ac aft. W hat fays Serina ? Cuuti thou love a foldier ? 
One born to honour, and to honour bred ?
One that has Icara’d to treat e’en foes with kindnefs;
T o  wrong no good man’s fame, nor praife himfeli t  

Ser. O h ! name not love, for th a t« ally’d to joy ,
And joy molt be a ftraeger to my heart,
When you’re"in dangor. May Chamont’s good fortune 
Render him lovely to fome happier maid !

’ Whilft I at friendly dutanee fee him bled,
Praife the kind gotu, and wonder at bis virtue*.

Acajt. Chatnont, purfue her, conquer and poflefi her,
• \  And, a* my fun, a third of all my fortune
-  dShall be thy lot.

* •  c u t  keep thy eye* from wand’ring, man of frailty.
. Beware the daligerous beauty of the wanton ;

Shu*

Acajt.

u

• ' I  i ' j S i
V ' /
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Shun their enticements; niin like a vulture
Wait* on their conqtfCfts : falfehood too’s their bwfinefj,
T hey  put falfe beauty off to all the world,
Ufe falfe endearments to the fooli that love ’em,
And when they marry, to their filly huibands,
T hey  bring falfe virtue, broken fame and fortune.

Mon. Hear ye that, my Lord f
P el. Ye*, my fair monitor, old men always talk thvis. 
Araft. Chamont, you told me of fome doubt* that 

prefs’d you.
Are yon yet fatisfy’d that I ’n ^ o u r  friend ? f

CLa. My Lord, 1 wouldgfcr^&fe that 
For any blefling I could wi* for^K i*. .
As to my fears, already 1  hive loff V ;f l^ i J
T hey  ne’er fhail vex me more, nor trouble

Acajl. I th ink you. • D au^L;;: yet! do fo 
M y friends, ’tin late ; , -  if*?**
Now my difotder leents paft afii’»-*J * t  m\ *
And 1, methinks, be;; in to feel new .-“.■’’‘L S .  ^

C aft. Would you but reft, it might reftore you quite. 
Acqfl. Y et, Pit to bed; old, men muft humour weak*

L et me have mufic then, to lull and chafe 
Thi* melancholy thought of death away.
Good-night, my friends} Heav'n guard ye a l l ! good* 

n ig h t! ,
To-morrow early we’ll fsihite the d-iy,
F ind out sew  pleal'urcs, and redeem loft time.

Cba. H id , hift, Sir Gravity, a word with'you. 
Chap. W ith me. Sir !
C 'a . I f  you’ie at leifure, Sir, we’ll wafle an hour.

* TU yet too fooivto fleep, and ’twill be charity 
T o  lend your converfation to a ftranger.

Chap. Sir, you’re a foldier i 
Cba. Ye*.
Chap. I  love a foldier.

And had been one myfelf, but that my parent* 
Would make me what you fee m e : yet I ’m hanel^ 
For all I  wear black.

nef*:

[Exeunt all but Cbamont and C kttplait,

Clab.
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Chap. I  have not thought it fo, becaufe my time’s 
Spent pleafantly. My Lord’s not haughty no{ imperious.
N or I gravely whimucal; he ha* good-nature,
And I have manners.
H is fons too are civil to me, bccaufe 
1  do not pretend to be wifer than they are.
I meddle with no man’s bufinelVbut my own;
I rife in a morning early, dudy moderately,
Eat and drink cheerfully, live foberly,
Take my innocent pleasures freely;

ie jeft o f the family.

Chap. I can be no man’f  foe.
Cba. Then pr’ythee tell me,

Think’d thou the Lord Catlalio loves my fifler ?
* Nay, never ftart. Come, come, I know thy office 
‘ Open* thee all the fecrets oT the family.
* 'T hen  it thou’rt honed, ufe this freedom kindly.*

Chap. Love your filter!
Cba, Ay, love her.
‘ Crap. Sir, I never a ik’d him,

* And wonder you (hould a(k it me.
* Cba. Nay, but thou’rt an hypocrite; is there not one

* O f all thy tribe that’s honed ■' In your fchoolt 
1 T he pride of your fuperiors make ve fiaves ;
‘ Ye all live loathfome, fneaking, /ervile lives;
* N o t  free enough to praftife j^m’roui truth,
** Though ye pretend to teach it to the world.

* Chap. I would defcrve a better thought from you.
• \  « Cba. Jf thou wouldil have me nut contemn thy office

Jf And character, think all thy brethren knaves,
« T h y  trade a cheat, and thou its word profeflbr,

. * inform m e ; /o r  I  tell thee, p r ic i t , l ’U know.’

i wc loft him.

was my maf-

i ) very notion, 
think.

C baf.

\
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Ch<tp. E ither lie loves her, or he much has-wrong’d her. 
Cba. How! wrong’d her? Have a care, for this may by  

A fcene of mifchief to undo us all.
But rell me, wrong’d her, faidft thou ?

Chap. Ay, Sir, wrong’d her.
Cha. This is a fecret worth a monarch’s fortune:

W hat (hall 1 give thee for’t ? Thou dear phyfichtn 
O f fickly fouls, unfold this riddle to me,
And comfort mine---------

Chap. I would hide nothing from you willingly.
‘ Cha. Nay, then again thou’rt honeft. \ \  ould'ft

tell me ? . J  -7 ■
* C a p . Yes, if I durft. C 
‘ Cha. W hy, what a tin;*
‘ Chap. You do.

4  W ho are not to be t r u ___
‘ Cha. W hy, Trtlfc i
‘ Chap. So mneed yoi*f..y.* ,
* Cha. l’r’ythee be ferious then. ^
4 Chap. You fee 1 am fo, *' Xr

4  And hardly (hall be mad enough to-night 
4 T o  truft you with my ruin.

4  Cha. Art thou then
* So far concern'd in’t ? What has been thy office t  
4 Curfe on that formal Heady villain's face!
4  Juft fo do all bawds look : nay, bawds, they fay,
4  Can pray upon occafion, talk of heav’n,
4  T urn  up their goggling eve-balls, rail at vice,
4 Difltmble, lie, and preach like any prieil.
4  A n  thou a tiawd ?

4 U 'ap. Sir, I’m not often us’d thu*.
4 Ch.i. Be juft then.
4  Chap. So i  /hall lie to the trull 

4  That’s laid upon me.’
Cha. By the reverenced foul 

O f that great honeft man that gave me being, •
Tell me but what thou know’ft concerns my honour.
And if I cYr reveal it to thy wrong,
May thw good fwonl ne’er do me light in battle 1 (
Way I ne'er know that hlefled peace of mind, [•
T h a t dwells in good and piourmen like th e e ! *

Chip. 1 fee your tem per» mov’d, and 1 * ill truft y o v
V ia



Cw». W ilt thou i
t-bap. I u i l l ; but if it ever ’feape you-------—
Cha. I t never fhjlL
* C)'ttp. Swear then.
‘ Cb.i. I  do, by all 

‘ 1  hat’j  dear to me, bv ‘h’ honour of mv nstn*

T H E  OH T HA N - .  5 7

T h e  bulinefs looks with an unlucky face.
K*ecp ftill the fecret: for it ne’er tball ’(cape me.
N ot ev’n to them, the new mt-lched pair. la re rH -

■ Believe my truth, and know ine tor thy friend. [ E xit.
F.nter Cajlaiu .tnd Mtnim'm,

Cafi. Y ouw C ham ont and the Chapi.iiu ? fure ’ti* the}'! 
N o matter what’s contriv’d, or who confultcd,
Since my Monimia’* mine ; though this fad look 
Seems no good lo d in f  omen to her blif«;
Elfe pr’ytbec tell me why that look Gift down i  
\J 'h y  tha t fad (igh a* if thy heart was breaking ?

Mon. Cflfalio, I am thinking what we’ve done.
T h e  heavenly power* were fure difpleas’d to-day j 

N For at the ceremony as we ltood,
V^nd as your liand was kindly join’d with mine;

* As the £ood pWcti pronounc’d the faired worth, 
fa iio o  grew b e ,  and I  could not forbear.

J ?  Teart
w '  >



Tears d rw n ’d my eyes, and trembling (siz'd my foul.
W hat fbould that mean ?

luiji. Oh, thou art tender a l l !
G entle and kind m fympathifing nature !
* When a fad ftory has been told, I ’ve fcen
♦  T hy little brealts, with foft companion (well’d,
‘ Shove up and down, and heave like dying birds;
« But now let fear lie bauiih’d, think no more
• O f danger; for there’s fafety in my arms;
‘ L et them receive thee. Heav’n prows jealous now ;
♦  Sure (he’s too good for any mortal creature! j

* I could grow wild, ai^l j p i / i ? e v ’n to in.idneik*. 2" ‘ « 
But wherefore do I  dally 
T h e  night’s far ipcHt, and A y  dniv^W I.
T o  bed, my ly*Cj wake till I  come ►

P ol. So hot, Vp t .  In (iTnnrVr  i -m frjiyv 
M ot. ’Twill 

You know your nd"vbi(‘QkjiiTOf-1■ J  . ^
And the leail noile will certainly a!iSs*.>-n'-j 

Cajl. Impoflible! impoflible! a la s ! '* ' X.- 
Is’t polliblc to live one hour without thee ?
• L et me behold thofe eyes; they’ll tell me tru th .
• Hnffthou no longing? art thou ftill the fame \
* Cold, icy virgin? N o ; Thou’rt alter’d quite :
* Hade, hafte to bed, and let loofc all thy wi(hes.’

Mon. ’Tis but one night, m y  I .o u i ; I pray be rul’d.
CaJ}. T ry  if thou’ft power to llop a flowing tide,

O r in a tempeft make the feas be calm ;
Aud when m at’s done, I ’ll conquer my defires.
N o  more, my-blerting. W hat mall be the fign?
W hen (hall I come i for to mv joys I ’ll Ileal,
As if I  ne cr had paid my freedom for them.

Mon. Juft three foft llrokes upon the chamber door;
And at that lignal you (hall gain admittance:
But (peak not the ieaft word ; for if  you (hou’d,
*Tis lurely heard, and all will be betray’d.

Cttji. O h ! doubt it not, M onimia; our joy*
Shall be as (ilent as the ecftatic Wife 
Of fouls, that by intelligence converfe.
Immortal plea lures lhall our (enfes drown,
Thought lbull be loft, and every, power dift liv’d.
Away, my lo re ; * full take till*ki£>. N or/ balle.’

I l o u j

T H E  O R P H A N .



I  long for that to come, yet grudge each minute paft.
[ E x i t  M an,

M y brother wwid’ring too fo late thi* w ay!
Pol, Caftalio!
Cm/ .  My Polydore, how doll thou ?

H x  ooet oui I s  l*e »  .v r’d r
Pal, I  icft hm* rey<»*Vi tn j

K e 'i  ftiii as fj»» as m Vi? tifr. «  youug .
But l i w  doe* t e r  Mr.ulir.i*? . ..

Her br*4v fy y x > % y w m  «t act.
AmJ 1?*' fcjewWjShi; .«ip«*!th.'% *t* y .y fh eV ;,
1 sviii; i'4 K.-.Ji iiitssijfed ifcit.* ;uc Jivauci. •
And would enjoin thee, Polydore—— —

.P ol. T o  what?
Caft. T o  leare thi* peeviih beauty to herfelf.
P et. W hat, nuit my love ? As foon Pd quit my poll 

In  fight, and, like a coward, run away.
N o, by my liars I ’ll chafe her till (he yield*
T o  me, or meets her refcue in another.

Caft. N ay, (he has beauty that might (hake the league* 
O f mighty kings, ami let the world at odd* :
But I  have wond’rous feafons on my fide.
T ha t wou’d perlvtiide thee, were they known.
. PoF. Then fpeak ’e m :

W hat are they? Cauie ye to her windiV here,
- T o  learn ’em now ? CaUalio, have a care;
'IJfe  honeft dealing with a friend and brother.
Believe me, I ’m not with my lore fo blinded,

’ But can d ifcw  yourpurpofc to tbufe me.
Quit jo u r  prct ipces to her.

Cap. Grunt I do ;
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You love capitulations, Polydore,
Apt! but upon condition* would oblige me.

Pel. You fay you’ve reafon5 ; why are they conce«l’cf i  
C rjl. To-morrow I may tell you.
Pul. W hy not now ?
C eift. It is a matter of fuch confequence,

As I muft well confult ere I reveal.
Biit pr’ythee ceafe to think I would abufe thee,
'T ill more be known.

' Pei. When you, Caftalio, ceafc 
T o  meet Monimia unknown ta.jne,
And then deny it flaviihV , j f f c&tTc 
T o  think Cafbfio faithlefiJIShis 
Did not 1 tec you part thi* very moment *

CaJ}. It feei^avW^'eJyauli**! me, theirf 
P el. I Icorn
(■'■‘•ft. 1’*  t l ' a C  V r-  ,» e n \  y v  _■
P ut. T hat is FPr>-;c/ri;tva m'tS ?ng1es|fli***i«h >W-*" 
Cajl. Nay, if  yc*re "npt-v, Polrt&fcc, >.!od-nr,'.hf.
Pi'L Good-niy ht, Cailalio, i f  ye’re in fuch halte.

I!c  little think* I ’ve overheard tb appointment y 
B ut to hi* chamber’* gone to wait a while,
T hen come at.d take pofleffion o f my love.
Thi* is the utinoft point o f all my hopes}
O r now (he m^jl, or never o n  be mine.
O h, fora means now, how to counterplot,
And difapixvim this happy elder brother:
In ev’ry thing we do or undertake
H e fo:tr* above me, mount tvh.it height I cau,
And keeps the Hurt he got o f me in birth.
Cordelio 1

Enter Pagr.
P .rg e . My L o rd !
P»t. Come hither, bow 

Thou twit a pretty, forward, lying face, ,
And may tl in time exj'&k preferment. Can ft thou r 
Pretrm l to fecrcfy, fajole and Hatter 
T hy  mailer'* foliiei, and fciliil hi* pie .fur.

Page. Mv Lord, I could do uuy thinf )
And ever !>e a very faithful boy. ,
Command, white cr’t  your pleafure I 'll •
Be it to run, or watch, or to com ey



A  letter to a beauteous lady’s bofbtti;
A t le w , I am not dull, and foon fhould learn.

Pot. T i s  pity, then, thou fhouldd not be employ’d.
G o to my brother, he’s in hw chamber now,
Undrefling, and preparing for his re d :
Find out fome mean* to keep him up a while 5 

Tell him a pretty ftorv, that may pleafe 
H it ear; invent a tale, no matter w hat:
I f  he Ihould a Ik of me, tell him Pin gone 

^  T o  bed, and fent you there to know his pleafurf,
^U liether he’ll hu n f to-mov,- >w. Well fakl, Polydore,

'  »»- i / i f tn ib le  with thv b o th e r!  t ^ t ’s one point. [ AjiJt. 
■ \  f i S u t  do!R3T'leave nim till he’> in hit bed, 

i  ,

..

au?l»* t
Succeed in this, ana t o  - ’

Page. Doubt not, my L o rd .; He hat been always kind 
T o  me ; would often fet nte on his knee,
T hen  give me fvreetmcats, call me pretty boy,
And alk me what the maids talk’d of at ni jllts.

Pot. Run quickly, then, and profp’rous be thy wilhet.
[E x it Page.

Here Pm alone, and fit fur tr.ifchief; now 
T o  cheat this brother, will’t be honed that?
] heard the tign Ihc order’d him to give.
Oh, for the art of Proteus, but fo change 
T h ’ unhappy Polydore to bled CartalioT 
She’* not fo well acquainted w ith him yet,
But I m a y  fit her arms as well as he.
T hen when Pm  hippijy poffefs’d of more 
Than fenfe can think, all loofen’d into joy,

^  T o hear my jdifapjointed brother come,
And g*?v» the unregarded fi:;nal; Oh,
W h it 1 i-:ou» nleafure will that b e !
Juft th ■’“Vet niw^nlt the chamber door
~lut V i  >rd, for if  you (hould,
t’sfu i*v ^  i l  «fe both betray’d.

H<jj* f f l i t  confrivet f
Wu h c a  ■ .  . of  her joys;

P  3  One

T H E  O R P H A N ' .  41



One th?t Has wit to charm the very foul,
Ami give a double ie!i& K> deligh t!
Bleft heav’n*, stliift trc  hut in this dear hour,
And ray kimi ftar* be but propitious now,
Dif|>ofe o! me hereafter as you pleafe.
Monimia! Monimia! [Gives fv rjig u .

f Ma il o ' fhe unWdfe'.] W bo’s there ?
PM. ’Ti» I. v
M aid. My Lord CafUlio ?
Pol. The fame. _ -> ^

How docs mv lu*e, my dear Monimia?
4 W .  O h ! , * ..

She wonders much at youi'Cnkind delay;
You’ve (laid fo long that atoa*h little noifs 
T he wind but makes, (he afks if  yoiuw H frfaryf..  .

Pol. Tell her I'm  hen ̂ > i Mmi aim i him ifo-L. y n \ ‘l . .
* v j p -  ■ . •

Now boaft, C ilPfWBp^ear^th now, and ttrt**«> VI*’ f -> 
Thyfelf ft range ftoriet of a proinistl blifs. *

[Ti>r door unbol.
If opens! IL h  ! what meins mj’ trembling flefii ?
I.im bt, do your office, and fupjaut me well,
Bear me to her, then fail me if you can. • [E xU .

Enter CiJ/aiio and Page.
P.igr. Indeed, my Lord, ’twill be a lovely morning ;

Fray let us hunt. ,
Cnft. G o, you’re an idle prattler.

I ’ll ftav at borne to-mom ny ; if your Lord
Think* fit, he may command my hounds. G o, leave m»,
1  muft to htd.

Page. I ’ll wait uivm your Lordlhip,
If you think lit, and fine you to rcpofe.

Cad. N o, my kind Ihjv, the ni^ht is too farwaftcd ;
My fenfes are quite difroib’d of thought,
And rendv all wiili me to go to reft.
Good-uiieht. Commend me to my brother. . f  

Page. Oh ! •rv .
You r e m  heard the laft new <bng 1 learn’d ;
It it the fineft, p a n  left fong indeed,
O f mv lord and my lady, you know who, th t verecaught 
Together, you know where. M y Lonl, in .etd it u.
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Cajl. You muft t>c whipp'd, young fter, if yon get (V h
fong* as thuft arc.

\X hat means this boy’* impertinence to-night ?
Page. W hy, wlfit muft 1 ling, pray, my dear Lord I 
C.ajl. Plalmi, child, plaints.
Page. O h, dear me I boy* that go to fchool learn 

pfalm s:
But pages, that are better breJ. fing lampoon*.
•  Cajl. Well, leave me. I’m ivc^ry.

Page. O h ! but you promis’d me, the l ift t in e  I told 
^you what colour my 1-ady Monimia** flocking* were
»•- *lr« th,. ;»j,;yi>ct W  , that you would

Cdfi. 'Alibi do*; thou ! what can all thi*
mean >

Page. Oh ! I know' who loves fomebody.
Cajl. W hat’* that to me, lx>y }
P agt. Nay, 1 know who loves you too.
Cmfl: T ha t’* a wonder! pr’ythee tell it me.
Vagr. ’Ti»— ’tin—1 know who—but will 

You give me the horfc. then ?
Cajl. I will, my child.
Page. It i* my Lady &lonunia, look you ; but don’t vou 

tell her I .told you; flic’ll give me no more play-tbing* 
then. 1  heard her lay fo, as fhe lay a-bed, man.

C afl. Talk’d Ihe of me when in her bed, Cordelio ?
'P a g e . Y es, and I 'iu iig  her the long you made, too; 

and (he dtd fo figh, and To look with her,eye*; and her
fcreafts did fo lift up aud down, 1  could have found in
my heart to hu'.e beat ’em, for they made me ;.fhairi’J.

Cafi. Hark! w jut’n th jt noife ?
'  T ake this, la- -ne, and leave me. 

lY tx i knav^"j«u little flatterer, get you gone. [E x.P age.
• Surely it ivas ; n.iife ? hill— only fancy ; 

i o t  all i* hi>: \ i ,  as nature were retir’d,

,x>n, 1b you did. 
i keep your ivord

»rrow ilk me.
. le jo 'leave you.

0  .< ttend me !
m  n o t ;

* And
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• And the perpetual motion fhnding ftill,’
So much (he from her work appears to ceafe ;
And ev’ry warring element’s at peace : ^
All the wild herds are in the coverts couth’d j 
T h e  fifties to their banks or ouze repair’d,
And to the murmurs of the water* lleep ;
T h e  feeling air’s at reft, and feels no noife,
Except of fome foft breeze among the trees,
Rocking the harmlefs birds that reft upon ’em.
’Tis now, that, guided by my love, I go 
T o  take poileflion of Moniima’s arms.
Sure l’olydore’s by this time gone ,ro bed. »
A t midnight thus the us’rer fteals untrack'd,
T o  make a vilit to his h o n ied  gold, .
And feafts his eyes upon the fh.ning i f .
She hears me not j fure ft»c * '
H er wifhes coul4 not brooj^ib long delay,*•** V
And her poor heart has beat itfelf to reft. [ knocks again.
• Monimia ! my angel— hah— not yet------
• How long’s the ftiurtcft moment of delny,
• T o  a heart impatient of its pang* like mine.
• In  fight of eafe, and panting to the goal. [Knocks again.
Once more----------

M aid. \_At the W ho’s there ?
T hat comes thus rudely to diihtrb our reft ?

Cajl. ’Tis I.
M aid. Who are you ? W hnt’s your name ?
Cajl. Suppofe the" Lord C.iftalio.
Maid. 1 know you not.

T h e  Lord Cat!aim has no bufmefs here.
Cajl. 11a! have a care; wh t  can this mean?

W hoe’er thou art, I  chari e thee, to Monimia fly j 
T ell her I ’m here, and wait upon my doom.

M aid. Whoe’eryou are, ve may re}’em  t ’ 'rage.
M y l-ady muft not be d if t r h ’d. ‘»

Cajl. She muft; tell her flic fh. iiie,
And 1-ring her tidings from the ft - ;t> ,
T h ey’re all in ionfultation met tog( . _ ''
H on (o 'cward iny truth, and crow 

M a d. ' ure ihe man’s mad ? - ,v
C .f .  Or 'hi* will make me fo.

Obey me, or by ail the wrongs I full



I 'l l  fcale the window, and come in by force,
L et the fad confequcuoe be what if will i 
This creature’s tritliiijt Silly make* me road!

M ai A. M y Lady’s anfwer it, you tnav depart.
She fays (lie knows you ; you are Poly«k»re,
Sent by CalUtlio, as you were t«-day,
T ’affrout and do her violence again.

Caft. I ’ll not believc’t. *
M ai A. You may, Sir.
Caft. Curfes bl.iit thee!
M aid. W ell, ’ti* a fine cool ev'ninc;; and I  hope 

. May. cure the racing fo 'c r in your ><loi»d.
(

C :• * : • . n women!
,<Tfcj —  * u u h u fc

J , W -nil.
‘ J  means to lord it,

J  her wilt*
1 ' u>  f o o l ,

;nd torment!’
.  . ill bear it.
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* Ou, i  couia grow ev 'a  wild, and tear rflyhair!’
*Tis well, Monimia, that thy empiiie’s lho rt;
L e t but to-morrow, but «o-morrmv ccme,
And try if all thy arts,»ppc;ifc my wrong ;
’Till when, be this detefted place my beu. [L iet Jinvm. 
W here 1  will ruminate on woman’s ills ;
Lauijh at my fell, and curi’c th’ inconftant fex :
Faithleu M onim ia! O h, M onim ia!

Enter Fjrneflo.
E m . E ither 

M y fenfe has been deluded, or this way 
I  heard the found of forrow; ’ti* late night,
And none, whole mind’s at peace, would wander now. 

Caji. Who’s ^ ie re ?
* Mr*. A triwid.
‘ C a f It tho'! art fo, retire,
* And cave th:* place ; for I would be alone.’

’ E rit. Call*!' . M y Lord, why in this pollure, 
f t m c h ’d on c giound i  Your honert, true old fcrrang 
Your p .  -. hrn> (to, cannot fee you thus.
R ifs, 1 befred vou. .  •*
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Cafl. Tf thou art Ernefto,
As by thy honefly thou fetm’ft to be,
Once leave me to my folly.

E m . 1 can’t le.ive you,
And not the reafon know of your diforders.
Remember how, when young, I  in my arms 
Have often borne you, pleas’d you in your pleafurei, 
And fought an early (hare in your affeftion :
D o not difcard me now, but let me fcrve you.

Cafl. Thou canft not fcrve me.
E rn . Why ?
Cafl. Bciaufe my thought*,

Are full of woman ; thou, poor wretch, art pidhjepi. 
E m . I hate the fea. .  '  '
Cajl. T hen  I ’m thy friend, r n n lV -  

I ’d leave the world for him '* ■ ‘
Woman, the fountain of all human frailtJT!
W hat mighty ills have not been tlone by woman ?
W ho was’t betray’d the capiiol ? A  woman.
W ho loft Mark Anthony the world ? A won.an.
W ho was the caufe of a long ton years war,
And laid at laft old Troy in »(h« ? Woman ! 
D efin itive, damnable, deceitful woman !
W oman, to man firft a* a blefling giv’n ;
W hen innocence and love were in their prime,
Happy a while in Paradife they lay,
But quickly woman long’d to go aftray j 
Some fooliih, new adventure need* ninft prove,
And the firft devil (hefaw, fhe chang’d her love;
T o  hi« temptations lewdly fhe inclin'd 
H er foul, and for an apple damn’d mankind.

r F.xtvnU

K *C T

END Of  THE T H U D  ACT
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A C T  IV.;

S C £ N E ,  a Saloon.

• A C A S T O .

BL E S T  be the morning that hat brought me health j  
A happy roll has foften’d p-*in away',

And I ’ll forget it, though mind’s not w ell; 
t A  heavy melancholy dogt my heart j

I  droop and tigh, I  know not why. Dark dreamt,
Sick fancy’s children, hare been over-httly,
Am 1 all the night play’d farces in my brain.
M etho i r h t l  heard the midnight raven cry : 

•WakyjWfflNk; in^iyin’d noife, my curtain Icem’d 
I T o  ffiirt, and at j iy  feet my font apjxrar’d,
W J^ike ghofts, 41 pale and fttff ; Iaftrove to fpeak,

But coaid nott  niddenly the form* were lolt,
And feem’d t l  vauiih in a bloody cloud.
’Twas odd, and for the prefent, (book my thoughts;
But ’twas th ’ efleflof my di .temper'd Hood;
And when the health’* clifturb’d, the mind’s unruly.'

Enter Poiydert. *
Good-morning, Polydore.

P el. Hcav’n keep your Lord/hip.
'  A c aft. Have you yet feen Caftalio to-day ?
P el. Mv Lord, ’tis early day ; he’s hardiy rifen. 
Acnjk  6 0 , call him up, and roeet me in the chapel.

[E jtit PulyJtre. 
I  cannot think all hat gone well to-n ight;
For as I  waking lay (and fure my feme 
W as.thenjny own) methought I ncard my fon 
'  j/l'd io ’i  voice; but it feem’d Jow, and m ournful; 

der my window, too, 1 thought I heard it. 
intanv-rd fancy could not be deceiv’d (
•very ihir.g ; and 1 will fearchthe truth out.

> JEs/it Meitimia.
Vieady up, .u ia! you rofe

3huj c:>r!y, <'.«■, tojoutftiine t!ie day : 
r was ' H i ' thin;, th.it crufs’d your reft ?

were nau£ ity  tliuuijhts that would not let you deep, 
a. Whatever ,ve my thought*, m y Lord, I ’ve learnt

W ' 1 ’ • £ y
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By your example to correft their ills,
And morn an.i evening give up the account.

Acajl. Your pardon, (vveet one, I  upbraid you not ;
O r if I would, you are fo good, I could not.
‘ Though I ’m "deceiv’d, or you’re more fair to-day;
4  For beauty’* heightened in your cheek*, and all 
4  Your charm* feem up, and ready in your eye*.

* M en. T he little (hare I have’* fo very mean,
4  T ha t it may eafily admit Edition ;
4  Though you, my Lord, fhould moft of all beware 
4  T o  give it too much pra;fe, and make me proud. (

4 Acajl. Proud of an old man’* praife* ; no, Monimia !
4  But if my prayer* can work thee any good,
4  Thou (halt not want the largeft (hare o f ’em.’
H eard you no noife to-night ? t

Men. N o ife ! my good L o rd ! ,,
A< aft, AN*ut midnighj, *
Mon. Indeed, my Lord, I don’t remember any.
Aea/l. You muft fure ! went you early to your reft ?
J  Ion. About the wonted hour. W hy tViis inquiry ?

[A fldt.
Acajl. And went your maid to bed to o !
M en. My Lord, guef*fo;

I ’ve feldom known her difobey mv order*.
A t aft. Sure, goblin* then, orfairie* haunt the dwelling';

I ’ll have inquiry made through all the houfe,
B ut I ’ll find out the caufe of thefe drforder*.
Good-day to thee, M*niiiii»— I’ll tocb.'pel. [E x it. Acqfl. 

M on. I ’ll but difpatch fome order* to my woman,
Enter H irtlla ,

And wait upon your Lordihip there.
I  fear the until ha* play’d u* falfe; if  fo,
M y poor Caftalio lofes *11 for mej .
I  wonder though he made fuch h 
Was’t not unkind, Florella f Sui 
H e fcarce afforded one kind pjrtin.
But went away fo cold ; the kif* h .
Seetn’d the forc’d compliment of fa *?•
Would 1 had never «ntrn’’d ! >

JUM  Whjrf fK*.. 1
M o-i. M cthiaki

I  •



T h e  fcene’t  quite alter'd ; I am not the lame ;
I ’ve bound up for mvfclf a weight of cbi et,
And how the burden will be borne, none knows.
A  hulband may be jealous, ripid, fa lte!
A nd (hould Calt.ilio e’er prove lb to me, 

v ""5o  tencer is ray heart, fo nict my love,
’ f  would rain aud dittrad my a f t  for ever.

M aui. Madam, he’s coming.
Man. W here, Floret|a? where?

J '  he retuming? T o  mv chaml>er lead ;
I ’ll meet; him there, the myfterie.s of our love 
Should be kept private as-reljgious rites,
From the uuhaliow’d view uf common eyes.

'I* it .  / / d  ll'.

T H E  O R P H  A N.  4,

! And now t*p»jv the

icy feed their Sock.1, * 
homely huts,

A m ' . ” . i  . i> the new-born day.
* r in  aU well-fiH’d GSlp
‘ t>t iiviu»i.iu........ , when hunger calls*
‘ W ith much content and appetite he eats,
‘. T o  futlow in  the fields lu» daily toil,
* And drefs the grateful t;lcbe, tiiut ykkUhim. fruits. «•
* T he beads that wader the warm hodge# fiv-pt,
‘ And weather'd out the cold bleak uight, are up,
* And looking tow’rds the neighb’ring pn1ure», r.i:ie
* T heir voice, and bid their fellow brutes good-inonoi 
T he cheerful bird* too, on the tops of tree*,
M t  ifitiiirallTTf choirs, said with their notes 

^ A lu te ja n d  welcome u jrthe riling Inn.
T here* . >a lure fo curs’d wt mine.
I’m i*iarrv’d ! ’Sdcathl I ’m fped. How like # doj
I  thus to a d.iuti chain’d !

, . , 1 1  v atiftnia!
-■y -  M tm m  'a am i Mai.l.

alio’* arm;,
1  av ev’ry morn beviu

I s N k  E L ie

► /
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Like this j and with our days our loves renew.
Now I may hope y ’are fatisfy’d-------------

[.Looking langu’Jbittg on him,
Caft. I am

W ell fatisfy’d, that thou art----------O h----------
Mom. What? fpeak: ‘ r*

A rt thou not well, Caftalio ? Come, lean 
U)xin my bread, and tell me where’s thy pain.

Cajl. Tis here ; ’tis in my head ; ’ris in my h e a rt;
’T is ever)' where : it rages like a madnefs ; .
And I moft wonder how my ccafon holds. (
4  N ay, wonder not, Monimia * the Have
* You thought you had fecur'd within my breaft, *
*. Is grown a rcl>el, and has broke his d\ain,
* And now he walks there like a lord at la n ^ M * .

‘ Mon. Am I not then your wife. ywrurUv'd MiSiimia ? _
* I once was fo, or I ’ve moft ftrangcly efiiam’d.
* W hat ails my love?

4  Citft. Whate’er thy dreams have beety 
4 T liy waking thoughts ne’er meant Caftufio well.’
N o  more, Monimia, of your.fex’s arts,
T h fy ’re ufelefs all. I’m not that pliant tool,
T hat necefiiiry utenfil you'd make m e;
1  know my charter better------ 1  am man,
Obftinate man ; and will not lie enllav’d.

M tn .  You fhall not fear’t : indeed my nature’s eafy ;
I ’ll ever live your moft obedient wite !
N or ever sny privilege pretend v
Bcvond your w ill: for that lhall be my law :
Indeed 1 will not.

Citft. Nay, you fhall not, Madam;
By yon bright heav’n, you (hull not. All the day 
I ’ll play the tyrant, and at night forfake k&fcv, ", ,
T ill by afflictions, and continu’d care*, /,
I  have worn thee to a homely houfehold drudge.
Nay, if I've any too, thou flult be made 
Subferv-cnt to my looter pleafures,
For thou haft wrong'd Caftalio.

Mem. N o m o ie ; ■ “
O h, kill me here, or tell me my offence,
I 'll never quit you elfe; but on thefe kite- s,
Thu* iullow you all d»v, ’till they’te wi>'- bare,

And



T H E  O R  P H  A N . 5*
And hanjj upon you like a d it to in g  trcaatre.
Caftaiio.— ——

Cap. Away ! lift n ijk l, lift night------
Man. It wa* our wokMllg night.
Cap. N o m ore; forget it.

'  M o . W hy, do you then repent ?
Cajl. I do.
Mnn. O h, Her.ven!

AW  will you leave me thv» ? Help, help, Floiclb I 
. [ l i t  drtg i her t t  ib i U w f brtakt J> am U r, anJ
* Help me to hold thin yet lov’d cruel man.

O h, my heart lirea',.— I'm dy*Bs>. Oli— • il.t id <'t': 
i * I’ll not

and fomented let my heart fwoll on,
• If. A k. i ]

Mon. Falfe as the wind, the water*, or the weather; 
Cruel as tiger* o’er thcit trembling prey :
I feel him in my brealt, he tear* my he.trt,
And a ttach  figh he drinks the gufhing blood;
M ull I  be long in pain ? [AV/j down. ] [E x it FUrtlia.

Cha Tn tears, Monimia 1 
y  ' b o e 'tt /b a u  art,

Vflrtomy belov’ddefpair.
W  thy eye*, and fee who come* to chcer

&'■ Mfcf? '§#’r ■ if *’•- '&&*'
* f  thy wronf;*, and then 

; ■ ' ’till thou haft juiike.

:1 , and ihalie 
j  to th; earth.
<a* been th e  c.iufe of th it >’ 
:tcn h is  he fworc, 
and fiat* grow dark ,

<a i n e !
•  fun, lofc thy light,
-  jw to the e a r t i ;

!. Unhappy oay .

Enter ChamoMt.

N am e
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N am e me that name again! my foul’* on fire 
’Till I know all. There’, meaning in that name,
I know he is thy hufbsml: therefore truft me 
W ith all the following rrutli——

Mon. Indeed, C'hainont, ,
There1! nothing in it hut the fault o f nature;
I’m often thus feiz’d fuddenly with grief,
I V now not why.

Cba. You life me ill, Monimia ;
A lit) I might think, with juflice, moft Severely 
O f this unfaithful dealing with sour brother.

A l*n .  T r u l y ,  1’in m o t  to  b l a m e .  S u p |)o fe  I ’m  fo n d ,

And grieve for what a* much may pleale another ?
Should I upbrukl the denreil friend on eareli
Ffir the firft fault i  You would not do u>; wumML^oh ?

C r a . N ot, if I ’d caufe to think it jya^a t/e iid . v  _
Man. W hy do youthenc.il] this unf.tilffrul dealing !

I ne’er conceal'd iny Foul from you before V
Ut- vr w i th  m e  b o w , a n a  f e w h  m y  w i t n - l s  i  > f a r th e r  ;
For every pro! ing pains me 1 0  the heart, i

(7 .7 . ’T u  fign there’s dangef in’t, and muft be probed. 
Where's your new hulband? Still that thought tlillurb* 

you ? ' '  •
W h a t! only anfwer me with tears.? Caftalio !
N ay, now they ftream ;
Cruel, unkind Caftalio! I»’t not fo?

AUrt. I cannot fpe.ik ; ‘ grief float fo faft npon me,
‘ I t shoaks, and will not let me tell the caufe.’ y  *
O h !

Cba. My Moniraia, to my foul thou’rt dear 
As honour to my name. iJe-'u a* the bght
* T o  eyes but juft reftor’d, and heal’d oKblindntft*’
W hy wilt thou not rcpofe within my biettu "
T h e  anguifh that tormeikt tliee ? . ‘

M om. O h! I dare not. 1  *
Cba. I have no friend but thee. Wo muft coaf.ue 

In mie another. Two unhappy orphans, 1 

Alas, we arc, and when I fee thee grit"-..
Methinkt, it i» a part ot me that fumaa^j& kJ '  i

* M en. O h. fiiuuldft thou know the c a n  of my W  
menting, p _

* Th«u wouldit defpife the abjeS, loft M-JWhia,
* l*m



T H E  O R P H A N

iify’d, Chamont, that thou wouldft fcom m e}
' e would pntife thi* hated beauty : but

1 fome cell diftraded, as I  fh ill be, 
ift me l i e ; thefe unregarded Intki 
ke furies t relies; my poor limb*
0 the ground, and, 'iiead of die deliiht*

* ippy lovers t#(Ve, my keeper’s ftripes,
1 ftr.w, and a coarfe wooden di(h

cd fufteijancej when ihus tuoufecft me,
; 'f i  are charity and pity for me:

m roy thi* thought.
• Cba. W hy wilt thou rack 

‘ M y foul fo long, Monimia ? E»fe me quickly ;
* O rihuu  wilt «un me into madnefs firlt,’ 

te f em  ?
fcfi u

t> t. • you keep your fury 
V.>’?*•*. ume r.\(h
f i1 : ic u k tk  Chamont,
•u l»,nv S.tj' h I ve been us\l

• it has my foul 
A S « '( ,  ?r>: tt> it: iikc a tyrant.

: I,Wi:' : ;t i. Catlalio wrong’d thee ?
Has he alreauy vwiv.v si', hi: Si ?4 ?
W hat has he done? Quickly, lor I ’m all trmibling 
\y ith  expertation of a horrid tale.

Man. O h ! could you think i t !
C i*  W hat?
Man. I fear he’ll kill me.
Cba. Hah !
Mo t .  Indeed I do ; he’s ftran^rly cruel to me j  

AVhii. li it it l^ ijl /f’m fure mull break my heart. 
i vt icifTi.is he done ?
]ib> . Moll b.irbarou11ynt’d me.

Notlv »g fo kind as he when in my arm s!
* In rhoufand kifies, tender li^hs and jovs,
* N ot to he thou; -ht again, the ni^ht was wafted j*
At dawn of dav- 4 tt rofe, and left his c>m<juell.
But whi-a S  .net, and i  with open arms,
Ran re <-■ rive the lord of all my willies,

G o ot.* . #
r. 3 Mi

r •



T II'E  o r p h a n ;

Mon. H e threw me from his breaft,
Like a dettfted fin.

Cha. How!
Mon. As ! hwng too 

Upon hit knees, and begg’d to know thecaulir,
H e dragg’d me like a (five upon the earth,
And had no pity on my cries.

Cba. Hcav ! did he 
Dufh thee difdainfullv away ; with fcorn ?

M m . H e did ! uad more, I  fear, will ne’er he friends, 
T hough I Hill love him with unabated paflion.

C ia . W hat, throw thee from h im ! 4  V  •
Mon. Yes, indeed he did.
Cba. So may this arm • •

Throw  him to th’earth, like a dead dog' i I  
1  amenefs and leprofy, blmdneft and ItiisSc 
Poverty, flume, pride, awl the mime of vi 
Li):ht on me, if, Caftalio, I forgive thee.

Mon. N ay, now, Chamont, art thou unftad as he is! 
Didlt thou not piymife me thou wouldft be (.aim ?
Keep my riifgnw# conceal’d f  W hy fhouldit thou kill 

him r
By all my love, this arm fhould do him vengeance.
Alas! 1 love him ftill, and though I ne’er 
Cl.tfp him a.ain within thefe longing arms,
Yet t iefi him , bleft him, gwis ! where’er he g«ts.

E n ttr Acajl o.
Acajl. Surf fome ill fine i t  tow’itb  me-, in my heoif 

I  onlv meet with oddmfs and dilbrder; ' .»
‘ Rath vaftal hat a wild diflrarted face,
‘ Andh>oks tw fuH of bufinefs as a biwki i -* ‘. 

j* In timet of danger.’- Juft this very m • cV t ’
1 wet Caftalio too— —

Cb/t. Then vou met a villain. v
A i.’Jf. H ah! l

Yet, a villain. . ... v„
A cnfi. Have a ewe, young foldier, t ' ' .

How thoti rt too bufy with Acafto’s faMS. [ E x t .
I  have afwoid, my arm’s good old acqt&jLj.',. '■
VHiaiq to thee.

C‘a. Curfc or. thy fcau»LUous age,' ^  -
■' y -  Is* ~



W hich hinders me to rolh upon thy throat.
And tear the row up of that curftti bramble!

Ac.ifl. Ungrateful ruffian! fure my good old fneuck 
\  W as ne’er thy father; nothing of liim’s in thee; 

V'-t-.Wh.ft have I done in my unhappy »?e,
►  T o  be thu* us’d ? 1 fcrrn t’upbnud |hee, hoy.

^ B u t  I could put thee in remembrance—
\  Cha, Do. *
\  A i ,(/?. I lv-.MI1 it" -  •

Cha. No, I’ll calmly hear the ftorv,
For 1 would fain know all, to fee whitflt fcale 
Weigh* mod—— Hah ! is not that good old Aeafto f

|____ y h a t  have 1 done 5 Can you forgive this folly ?
A ta fi. VVhy«dofl t h  ; :t? :

"ail lOW'ing
’<or. , my Lord, forgive me.

„  [K nttlh
■h fa., y uh : I can revenge a wrong, 
> v« ;. if .t for this thought of mine

. .nd forget i t
•  forth pr’ythee be more kind.

[R a i/ii him,
I iJP CfiVji* ? * » .

f . . ^ . u  i  ve lieeu to blam e;
* But I ’ll learn better for you’ve been my father,
i 'o u ’ve been her father too—  [7 akn Mo*. by the land*

Aca/h Forbear the prologue----------
Anti-let me know the lubftaBcc of thy tale.

C ^ « jto s y o o k  her up, a little tender flower, 
an a  barfk, which the next frofl 

, uuLwith a carcful loving hand,; 
i- ' M r into your own fair garden,

ti always fiiines. There long (he flourith’d,
» fcnfe, and lovely to the eye, 

tt1 « . r» ?» cruel fnoiler came,
' ■'>(• f rofc, a n ' rifled all its fweetnefs,

- a loathfome weed away.
v  "JjP® ' £  jJk  to me in parables, C hamonr,

Men. r _ c knmvn that I ’m no wordy roan ;
• voi' , jtrr the inllruments of knaves,

t life ’em when they want good fcnfe;

’ T H E  O R P H A N .  5j



But honefty
Needs no difguife nor ornament. Be plain.

Cha. Your fon----------
A t aji. I ’ve two ; raid both, I  hope, have honov.r. 
Cha. I hope fo too—— but— —
A (a ft. Speak.
Cha. I muft :prorm you,

Once mote, Caftalio!
A cajl. Still Caftalio 1 
Cha. Yes.

Your fon Caftalio has wrong’d Monimi 
Acajt. H.ih 1 wrong’d her?
Cba. Marry'd her.

. A cajl. I ’m forry for’t.
Cha. W hy forry r 

By yon blelt heav n, there’s not a lord 
Biit might be pn 

Acajt. I’ll not 
Cha. You dare not.

You dare n o t; all your 
In  one damn’d falfe hood to oiiu 
Dare not deny’t.

Acajl. How has Caftalio wrong’d her ? Sj,
Cha. Afk that of him. I lay, my fitter’s wrrtij-’d s 

Monimia, my filler, bom as hi' li 
And noble as Caftalio— Do her juftite,
O r, by the gods, i ’l lay a fcrnp of Hood 
Shall make this dwellin' horrible to nature.
I ’ll do’t. Hstk you, my Lord, your fon Cafhiio, 
Take him to your clofet, and there fi.<ah him »nwu:ef*. 

A cajl. You ftull have juftke.
Cba. K ay, I will have jaftice.

W ho’ll Deep in fa l et y that has done me wroij^ s 
M y Lotd, I’ll not difturb you to i f  peat 
T h e  caufe of th is ; I l*g  you (to pre terve 
Your houte’s honour) alk it of Caftalio.

Acajl. I will.
O m . ’ Till then, farewel------  %- (E *
Acajl. Farewel, proud buy.

M onim ia!
M ot. My Lord.
A cajl. You are my daughter.

Is.

to t.^e  her to his heaJ 
dcny’t.

by the gods 
familj combin’d

Caftalio,



W
1'

1

Mmr. I am, my l  ord, K a w ’N vouehfafe to turn me. 
lTJKcn you'll complain to me, I ’ll prove a lather.

[ E x k ,

r I ’m midone for ever. W ho on earth
■ctehed ■» Monimia ? 
alio cruclly fonakea 3 

fo now : his paninj; frowns 
tru£t me, rage is in his h ea rt:

* ^ 1  *  .ext abandon’d to my fortune,
~ . a naked wand’rer to the world,

* Auu ... . ed for i]»o loifchievotts Monimia !
‘ W hat will become of me ?’•■ M y crucl brother 
I» framing inifchiefs too, for ought I know,
T b :* , . Mw I and hm rid murder.

■ifeo; one m«n’» deatfj ..
* of thi- «afth t nay, motr,

»f C.^Ulio,

T H E  O R ? H A K .  jj

• ofes 1« 1(T«»
hill’d.’

, from thee, 
tiuis beats thy heart? 

i • . . . . . .  ’ i  is a catlfc
» ki.v,-,» out it (hall with roe die. .

• /  ii.ipj>y, Monimia, lie to whom thefe fighs, 
Thefe te-.ir», and all tliet’e lang:-Hihing», are paiu !
I am no ftiM&ek to your dearcli fecret :
I  know your heart never meant for roe,
T hat jewel's for an elder hrotUer’s price.

M on, M y Ljp-u 1
, wornler not ; lad night I heard 

rlis o: ;hs, rou r vo*s; and to my torment fatv 
Your « id  e Airaces ; heard the appointment made,
I  diu, Monimia, and I curs’d the found.
W ilt th iu I -  f.vorn, my love ? wilt thou be ne’er 
Unkind a/iirv f t  ,

M om. B.iit'.'h (uch fruitlefs hopes!
• Have voi> #ore canibuicy to my undoing?

W ill / .jc ne’er my friend ngaia ?
W lu t hk-uis my love ?



Mon. Aw*y; what meant my Lord 
Laft night? .

Pol. I t that a qncftion now to be demanded ?
I  hope Monimia was not much difplcas’d.

Men. Was it well done to treat me like a proftitute? 
T'afliiult my lodging at the (lend of night,
And threaten me if I dcuy’d admittance" ■ ■ —
You laid you were Caftalio— —  ’
. Pol. By thofe lyes
I t  was the fame: I lpent my time much better;
I tell thee, ill-natured fair-one, 1 was jxiiled 
T o  more advantage, on a pleal'ant hill 
O f fpringing joy, and cveilifting Iweetncfs.

Mon. Hah— have a cart———— ,
P ot. W here is the danger near roe ? — _
Mon. 1 fear you're on a rock will wreck, yc^r qu ift,

And drown your foul in wretchednefs for e t / r ;
A thoufand horrid thoughts crowd on my intT.ory.
W ill you be kind, and anfwer me one queftick ?

Pol. Pd truft thee with my life ; on tli.rfel oft breafts 
Breathe out the choice# fccrets *f my heart,
T ill I had nothing in it left but love.

Mon, Nay, PU conjure you by the gods an<v»neel*,
By ch’ honour of your name, that’s moft conce,a’d,
'I o tell me, Polydore, and tell me truly,
W here did you reft laft night ?  / *  " «  J

Pol. W ithin thy arm* .
I  triumph’d : reft had been my foe.

Mon. ’Ti* done- .... — r '  -'VJ'MJf’Jf
Pol. She fainjtt! N o help! who r s ; j j ? *,*;

Upon my vanity, that could not keep 
T h e  fccret of my happinefs iu lilence. **
Confufion ! wc lhall be furpris’d anon, »
And confcquemly all muft be betray’d.
Monimia ! She breathes— Moumiia ■ -

Mon. W e l l ----------------
L et mifchief* m u l t i p ly L e t  ev’ry hour 
O f my loath’d lite yield me increafe of 
O h, let the fun to thefe unhappy eye*
N e ’er Ihine again, but be eebps d tor eve ,
May every thing I look on teem a prodigt 
T o  £11 my foul with terrors, till I i^uitc ^ i

JTorjet"

j/! T H E  O R P H A N .



* had humanity,
■ urfer o f the work« of nature !

T H E  O R P H A N .

* . . t means nil this ?
, Polydore, if all 

U . ;■ e’er you vow’d to good Caft.tlio
; •• ' »ood; if you ever lov’d

you’ve undune yourfelf and nie. 
way ctin ruin reich the man thut’s rich, 

Hellion of thy fweernclsr 
I’m liis wife.

• .'.iys Monimia! hah!
Si . -ain.'

„  . . 1 edw ife?
ttfn

I enjoy’d
Sa/

M y ,
to th

J ’ J  • guilt is thine.
*  ruble then f

yet be happy.

; ht upon thy foul ? 
ice ret ; I’ll go try 

ift-.lio to  t h s e ;

tVVij* .* ’ take myfelf away,
/ i  "■ v v • , ' ajve for my fin.

Man. '‘i'tfiifr y m ., Kht m o«  undo m e ; heap a load
O f added fins U po |rny  wrctcbed head.
Wouklft thou a /iin  have me betray thy brother,
* k. L . ‘ifjj. >n to his arms ? C urd thought.*

ft*i> be mad indeed! [E x . Mr/r.
I, v, . ben

* "■ \  C>:\ and from this very moment
r  erw-l mifery together.

•jit thou be a very faithful w retch?
‘ y ’ , id o f cheerful peace again ?

’ ' • ' , me (ludy to be unhappy,
i%r ~ ay* how to increafe affliction ?

. nttmite new a m  unknown bef'>re, 
-r;:ry'mB'e», «nd make ’em look like new ones.

t Firft



to  T  H E  on V H  A N.

* Fiift, if the fruit o f our detefted joy 
‘ A child be bom, iclhall be murder d—— — »

Mon. N o;
* Sure that may lire.

• P o l W h y  
‘ Mon. T o  become » th in"

* More wretched than its parents, to be bnnded 
‘ W ith all our infamy, and curie its birth.’ ,

Pol. • That's well contriv’d .’
T hen  thus I ’ll go.
Full o f my guilt, diitrafted where to rorm,
‘ Like the firft wretched pair expell’d their P-Tadffe.* 
I ’ll find fome place where adder* tiell in winter, 
Loathfome and venomous: where poifoq* hang 
Like gum* againft the walls: where w itchesm gf t 
By nijjlu, and feed upon fome pamper’d,ina^T 
Fat with the blood of bnbes : 1  here r im h a b i t .
And live up to the heiglft of def[>eration ;
Delire (hall lan^uiih like a withering flow’ll
* And no diftinition of the'fex be thought 1 
Horror* (hall fright me from tkole pleafing mrme,
And I ’ll no more I*  caught with beauty’s ch.vm*,
* But when I ’m dying take me in thy arm*.’ ,. [ E xit.

E ND OF TH k F O U K T H  AC T.
J
!

A C  T V
S C E N E ,  * Gat.ifn.

Cajl a lit lying- on the Grvttxd. Ŝr/t jl/jJit.
‘ S O N  G . \ ....._

* I.
» ^ ~ iO M E , all ye  youth*, whofe hearts e'er blci 
1  By cruel beauty’* nride ;
* Bnng each a garb.nd on his head,

4 L e t none hi* furrow* hide : _
* But hand in hand .round me move, J

Singing the lidded title* of luve; <« j
‘ And fee, when your complaint* ye join, »
* I f  all your.ffivm;* i.ai cuu.J m ice,'

J  . m  . T h .

«



‘ II.
* T he  happieft mortal once wa» I ;

* My heart no forrows knew,
‘ Pity the pain with which I d ie ;

* But a Ik not whence it grew.
* Yet if  a tempting fair you find,
1 T ha t’* very lovely, very kiud,
\ * 4  Though bright as heav’n, whofc (tamp (hr. h e i r ,
\  4  T hink of my fate, and thun he: 
f?be where the deer trot after one another*
Male, female, father, daughter, mother, fan,
Brother and filler, mingled all together.
N o difcontcnt they know; but in delightful
___ _ ''eal.int tprinyi, treih bmbage.

,
• \  0  they fee a man,

itirs j ether all. and gazo

;>..y tafte of love # 
a is in  llavc:

;,;cs all the vear.
t k itttr  A t njtt.

Csf. '' vafla tW

J i n t  Cafl.tlio ?
P t , . . i ! icfTage ui y fuecceJ 1 *

T H E  O R P H A N .  ftr

1

5 “

atigb where forrmvV nourWVd. frMh ’ 
in beauty’s caufc; you’ll £U<*t» the 
!f you love my peace of tmud, 
to me ; but to think 

. . <.=. • . oiough ti> taiat my braiua
* • c.iltkfc* to madnei*. O h, in)- father!
/  ‘ A caft. '\yiiat ails toy boy I

'  * Cafl. A  woman it the thing
* I w«^[d forget, and blot from uiy remembrance.

‘ A c a ft.  Fnrget M onimia!
(i, * Caf.. She, to choufc: I^gniuua !

- "* fc . .. . - 1  tn my fenfe.
V & i£ ‘ / mu,' i.aecui flransje, but vou, I’ve found,

i
• 4 ' V i‘ie{ vou dare not truft vour father.
: /  n ' r  f  ‘ <V *



6 * T H E  O R P H A N ,

‘ Cofi. N o  more Monimia.
* Ai tijl. Is fhe not your wife ?
♦ Cafl. So much the worfe j who love* to hear o f wife ?

* When you would give all worldly plagues a name,
‘ Worfe than they h:ive already, c a l l ’em wife :
‘ But a new-marry’d wife’s a teeming mifchief,
• Full of herfelf! W hy, what a deal o f horror 
‘ Has that poor wretch to come, that wedded yefterday

Acajl. Caftalio, you muft go along with me,
And fee Monimia.

Cajl. Sure my Lord but mocks me.
G o fee Monimia! * Prav, my Lord, exrale  me,
‘ And leave the conduit of this part of life 
‘ T o my own choice.’ .  # ^

A ta jl. I fay, no more difpnre.
Complaints are made to me, t lu ty o c  h aec irm n g ’d her, 

C.ajl. V\'ho has complain'd t 
Aiafi. H er brother, to my face, proclairAl her wrong’d, 

And in fuch terms they’ve warm’d me.
Cajl. W hat terms ? H er brother ! Heav 

W here leam’d fhe th.it? • ■
W h a t! does Ihe fend ltcr hero with defia..c*-|
H e ditrfl not fure affront you }

A cafl. No, uot much.
B u t ----------------

p  ■ ga- t

" f

ru n g  ^

linml herw;

"av4 •

/ -Cajl. Speak, what faid he ?
Acajl. T hat thou wert a villain ;

Methinks I would not have thee thought a vulafii.
Cofi. Shame on th’ ill-manner’d brute ! >

Y our are  fecur’d h im ; he durii n<J*>«dlc have faid fo.
Acaj). By my lword, |j

I would not fee thee wrong’d, and bear it vilely 
Though I have paft’d my word fhe fhall haveinfHre.

Cofi. Jufticc! to give her juftice would undo her. 1xx 
Think you this folitude I now haveehofen, ^
Left joys, juft op’ning to m 3’ fenfe, loupht here- 
A place to curfe my fate in, meafur’d out 
My grave at length, wifh’d to have grown one piece /
W ith this cold clay, an'd all without 1  cuufe?

Enter C lam tnt. - y . ' J  >
Cba. W here is the hero, famous atid renowned 

For wronging innocence and breaking vow*,
\ \  bofi >



T H E  O R P H A N . 63

Whofe mighty fpirit, ami wbofc ftubborn heart,
N o  woman can apjicafe, nor man provoke ?

A . aft. I gucl's, Chamont, you come to  feck C r iU ’to. 
Cha. I come to leek the hu'fband of Monimia.
Cafl. T he flave is here.
Cba. I thought e’er now to’ve found you 

Atoning for the ilim you’ve done C ham ont;
For you hare wrong d the dearert part of him.
Monimia, young Lord, weeps in this heart ;
And all the tear* thy injuries have drawn
From her poor eyes, are drops of Mood from hence.

Cafl- T hen you are Chamont?
Cba. Yes, ’ 1 . 1 1 0  llraeger .

I
*i a man
with my honour.

.c.-t to you, Sir,
; tin b a j?  again *
t|<u
SOU. [  Dr/rtvu
»1, who firft prefumes to violence, 

[D raW i anti intnf>nft>.
is thought [To Cajl.
; houfe's honour;
ur (hare with m e....■■■For you,

[T tC b a .
ell you, you have wrong’d me.

■ miinia right,
1 pledge I would not forfeit: 
nght us to pci I <rnuncc.’ <**'

. f .  rye.ira,with care you taught me
Fhat brave revenge was due to injur'd honour;

'hen the juftice of my fword,
Id makeine jealous ot your love. 
ch> father’s ar.ns thou fly’ll for fafety, 
know’ll that place is liu itify’d 
letnbraace of an ancient fncnU iip. 
a villain, if 1  will not feck thee,

; reveng’d far all the wrongs 
that ungiateful fair thou pkad’ft for.
.vtoujj'd d ic e ! by the fury in my aeart,

F 1  T hy

1

Onpsjif*

JP*nn4



N or Vas thy mother’s truth and virtue fairer.
Acaft. Boy, don’t difturb the afhes o f the dead 

W ith thy capricious follies. T h e  remembrance 
O f the lov’d creature that once fill'd thefe arms— *

C .ha. Has not been wrong’d.
Q a tl. It (hall not.
Cba. N o, nor (hall 

Monimia, though a helplefs orphan, deflitute 
O t friends and fortune, though th’unhappy fitter 
O f pool Chamont, whofe ftvord is all hts portion, 
B'oppreft by tliee, thou proud imperious traitor.

Caft. Hah ! fet me free. »
• Cba. Come both. * *

, T h e  caufe of thefe di 
j 'W ho is’t lias wrong’*

Caft. Now, where art thou fled I
f o r  flicker ? 1

Cba. Come from thineV*nd<ee what lifeguard

Srr. Lvuel Caltalio,
Sheath up tby angry fworJ, and don’t affright n e  
■Chamont, let once Serina calm thy brea lt: ’
I f  nny of my friends have done tliee in juries,/^
I ’ll be reveng’d, and love thee better for’t.

Cnjl. S i r / i t  you’d have me think you did not 
Thi* opportunity to (hew your vanity,
L et’s meet fome other time, when byvrmrfclvea 
W e fairly may difpute our wrongs toerther.

Cha. T ill then, I  am Caftalio’* fnend.
Cnjl. Serina,

Farewel, I  wilh much happinefs attend you.
Ser. Chamout’s the deareft thing 1 have on earth*; 

Give me Chamont, and let the world forfake me.
Cha. Witnefs the gods, how happy I ’m in thee!

‘ N o beauteous bloffom of the fragrant fpring,
‘ Though the fair child of nature ncujlv born,
* Cun be fo lovely.’ Angry, unkind Caftaiic, 
Suppofe I (IkjuM a while lav by my pillions,

Srr. Alas! Alas!



T H E  O R P H A N .

And be a beggar in Monimia'* caufe,
M ight I be heard ?

CaJ). Sir, ’twas my laft requeft,
You would, though I find you will not, be fatisfy’d ; 
So, in a word, Monimia is my l'corn ;
She bafely fent you here to try my fear* ;
T ha t was your buftnefs ;
• N o artful prollitute, in falfehoods prift'.s’J ,
‘ T o  make advantage of her coxcomb’s follies,
‘ Could have done more.’------ Difquiet vex her fiir’t,

Cl>a. Farewel. 
Caft. Farewel— 
A caji. Would 

brave

[ K ai'/ Cba. and Sir• 
My father, you fcem troubled.
Pd ^>ccn abfent when thi* lioifierous

Pm  rriev’d I hinder’d 
But Monimia—

gue£i, the fault’* but final),

ne? #
. ilg, may Heaven and you for-

n.

HVV. Uk

». i.-a her hither.

■*
quiet of my age.

.ill you urge a thing my nature ftart* at ? 
thee forgive hcr.i 

tntiftg* (irll (hall blaft me. 
e (he t:rolipte at my feet,
’» I * 1 1  dilfcmhied forrcnv*,

^vond’rous beauty o f her own,
}’bt break, but it (hoold ocverfoftcn.

F 3  Enter
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Enter Flor t i l  a.
Flor. M y Lord,' where are you r « O h, Caftaliof
‘ Ac aft. Hark.
• Cajl. W hat's that?
Flor. O h , (hew me quickly, where'* Caftalio,
A caft. Wiiy, what’s the bttfinefs ?
F hr. O h, the poor Monimia !----------

, Ctyfc^Hah!
A ia jl. What*! the matter?
Flor. H urry’d by defpair,

She flir6 with fury over all the houfe,
Through every room of each apartment, crying-,
W here’s my Caftafip ? Give me fiy  Caftalio !
Except (he fees you, fure (he'll A -w  diftr»y3e<L__ . _m,T_

Cajl. H ah ! will (he? Does (h? /  I ^ .
- And with fuch tendemefs ? C ondu^t^tne^yH l)^

T o  the poor lovely moui^cr. ‘ O h, my Cither !|
A ia jl. T hen wilt thou go? Bleffmg* atteftd thy pur p e t .  

j& Cajl. I cannot hear Monimia’* foul’* in f*!ne(s,
And be a man ; my heart will not forget h # ;
* But do not tell the world yoiflaw this of me.’

A iajl. Delay not then, but hafte and chei| 
s’ ' Cafl. Oh ! I will throw m’impatient arm*

In  her foft bofom figh my foul tn peace,
* T ill through the panting bread (he finds the 
' T o  mould my heart, and make it what (he v 
Mynimia ! Oh ! [Exeunt Ac

^  *  S C  E  N  E , a Chamber.

Enter Monimia.
Men. Stand off, and give me routu, 

j 1  will not reft till'!>have found Caftaiio, 
fr , M y w rtb's lord, comely as the riling iiay,
* Amidtl teu thoufanu eminently known !

H o^V n fpring up where e’er he tread*, his eyes, v  
Fonntijns of‘brightjK-fs, chreriug all about him .
W hen » %  they wihe on roe ?— Oh, (lay my fou l!
1  cannot die in peace till 1  have fcen him. "

Caff&lio <w:tbin.
J V t .  Who t.lks of dying with a voict fo'fweKy"
Thnt life’s in lore with it ? 

i/o n . Hark! 'tij lie that anfwer*. _____
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\

* So, in a camp, though at the dead of n i^ r ,
* I f  but the trumpet’* cheerful noife is heard,
* All at the fignal leap from dowmy reft,
* And even- heart awakes, at mine doe* now.*
W here art thou ?

Caft. [Entering] Here, my lore.
Men. N o nearer, left I vanilh.
Caft. Have I been in a dream, then, all thil while ? 

And art thou but the ftadow o f Monimia ?
W hy doll thou fly me thus ?

I M om. O h, were it poflible that we could drown 
In dirk oblivion but few paft hours,

Monimia, to forgive 
love, like mine, implores thee?  

though it prove my ruin, 
urt thee K  
enough Thy flave, ’ 
pride th a t* in thee? 
weep a flood before thee.
’irwik not quite my h eart; 
enitence t« done,

■ fort me with love.
Caftalio, and waut word* 

mighty teudernefs j 
thee with horror, 

n m 1 have fo wrong'd 
. wrong’d me.

W t/m - ' V'-*' talk’ft
• in k s !  Have not I wrong’d thee ?

,.2 /i. I»o.
Mott. Still thou wander’ll in the dark, Caftalio;

But wilt, ere long, ftumble on horrid danger.
‘ Caft. W hat meant my love ?
4 Could’ft thou but forgive me— — - 

*mft. W hat?
* Mon. For iny fault laft n ig h t: alai, thou cin’fl n o t! 
4  Caft. I  can, and do.
* Mott. Thu* crawling on the earth,

J.Mffat pardon meet; the only thing

I

P
K

1  

r
Can make jne view the face of Heav’n with hope. 
~  -tft. Then, let’* draw near.

J  low.
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* M»n. Ah, me!
* Caft. So, in tbc fields,

4  W hen the deftroyer has been out for prey,
4 T h e  fcattcr’d lovers of the feather’d kind,
4  Seeking, when danger’s part, to meet again,
4 Make moan, and call, by fuch degrees approach ;
4  'T ill joining thus, they Mil, and l'pread their wings,
• Murmuring lore, and joy their fears are over.

4 Miw. Y et, have a ca re ; be not too fond of pcace,
4 Left, in pursuance of the goodly quarry,
4  Thou meet a disappointment that diftraos thee.’

Cafl. My better angel, then do thou intonn me,
VVhat danger threatens me, and where it lies :
W hy diillt thou (pr’yfhee fmiie, iQd tell me why)
W hen I tlood waiting underneath J  '
Quaking with fieice apd violent d e f ie s ;,
T he  dropj>ing dews fell cold upon my h*
D .rknefs inclos’d, and thSfcind* whittle 
W hich, with my mournful iighs, made a 
As might have mov’d the h .idt ft bean ; |
D eaf to my cries, and lenlclefs*>t my [_

Men. Did I not beg thee to forbear i 
Read’ll thou not ftnncthing in my face,!
Wonderful change, and horror from witll 

Cajl. T hen there is fomcthing 
known:

W hat doit thou mean by horror and i 
O f more inquiry ? T ell me, I beg thee, telfl 
And don’t betray me to a fecond madnefs.

M»n. Muft 1 ?
Cut/}. If, lab’ring in the pangs of death,

Thou woo Util do any thing to give Die eAle ;
Unfold this riddle eve my thoughts grow wild,
And let in fears o f ugly form upon me.

A!m . My bean won’t let me fpeak i t ; but r e m e i u b ^ ^ ^  
Monimia, poor Monimia, tells you this, •idJlSl
W e ne’er muft meet again »  ■—

C rjt, 4 VVhat means m jdeiV ny?
4  For a.l my good oi evil tatedv.ells in

* Is e ’c r  meet again !
Afro. No, never.
Cafl. \ \  here’s the power



On earth, that dire not look like thee, and fay fo ?
Thou art my heart'« inheritance ; I ferv’J  
A long and painful, faithful tlav’ry for thee :
And who dull rob me of the dear-bought blefling ?

Mon. T im e will clear all; but nmv, let this content you. 
Heav’n hat decreed, and therefore I ’m refolv’d 
(W ith torment I m«ft tell It thee, Caftalio)
Fver to be a ftranger to thy lore ;
In fome fardhtant country wafle my life,
And from this day, to fee thv face no more.

Caft. W here a m i ?  Sure i wander ’midft enchantm ent 
And never more (hall find the way to reft ;

But O h, Monimia ! | t  thou indeed refolv’d 
trialling abfence ?’

; I ’m .iloii'j ill ready ;
' a  naked be ich, 
to the fcaa complaining, 

jflel fails away, 
ire o f my foul’s embark’d,

-O lx! could thofe eyes but fpeak, 
love is pregnant in ’em ; 

efs their beams upon me 1UII:
'• I f  we muft part lor ever,
I word to think upon,
•hal, whilft my heart’s breaking.
.11 alii i ! [ E x it Mautmia,

he gods,
_ _  ,en thou wilt go eternally.’

*>» • Why all this ftir to plague 
^ If but your word can (hake 

i rf j. i. 't! st.i ;j», why fo much ado 
•V uli me : i  iiiuk me but dead, and lay me fo.

R u ttr PalytUrr.
Pol. T o live, and live a torment to myfelf,

W bat dag would bear’t, that knew but his condition ? 
We’vctjjttle knowledge, and that makes us cowaru*, 
Becaufe it cannot tell us what’s to come.

Caft. W ho’s there ? ■»
■\ P»l. W hy, what art thou ?

M v brathcr Polydore ?
.-^ P o l. My name is Polydore.

C^iut thou inform me—— ——

T H E  O R P H A N .  ft*

I

P*t.



Pol. O f w hat!
Cajl. O f m y  Munimi* ?
Pol. No. Good-day.
Cajl. In bade.

Mcihink* my Polydore appear* in fadnefi.
Pot. Indeed, and fo to me doc* my Callalio.
Ctffl. Do 1 ?
Pol. Thou dod.
Cafl. Ala*, I ’ve wondVou* reafon !

I 'm  Itrangely alter'd, brother, fmce 1  faw thcc.
Pot. W h y }
Cajl. Oh ! to tell thcc, would but put thy heart 

T «  pain. Let me embracc tbec but a little, .
And weep upon thy neck ; 1 wo/id repof'e 
W ithin thy friendly bofou all u n i  * n i* ^  •
l or thou w ilt pardon ’em, becaule tuc> rf y  n t J  

Pol. Be not loo eicdulou* ; conji Jcr firdr 
Friend* may be falfe. I f  there no Iriendih'p falfe f 

Cajl. Why dod thou alk me that ? Docs th S k ^ c a t  
I ike a Ullic iricniHhip, when with open arm* J r a *
And ilrcumiug eyes, 1 run ujoy tiiy bread ?1 
Oh, ’tis iu thcc alone I mud have contort!

Pol. I feir, Callalio, 1 have none to give r j f l  
Cajl. Doll thou not love me, then 1 J H k  
Pol. O h, more ibau life :

I never had a thought of my Caftalio, * •
Mil. ht wrong the tnendfhlp we bad vow’d I -
H ad thou dealt fo by me I 

Cofi. I hope 1 have.
P ol. Then tell me why thi* mourning, this diforler ?
Cajl. O h, l’olydore, 1 know not how to tell thee j 

Shame riick in my face, and interrupt*
T h e  dory of my tongue. >  j t

Pol. 1 grieve, my friend .
Knows any thing which he’* r.&am’d to tell m e;
O r didd thou e'er conceal thy thoughts from I’olyjJ^re ? %

Cajl- O h, much too oft \  ,,
Bui let me here conjure thee,
By *11 the kind attention of a brother,
(For I’m aftwm’d to call myl'clf tlxy friend 
Forgive me —

Pol. Well, go on.

7o T H E  O R P H A N ,



Cnjl. O ur deftinv contriv’d
o plague us Ixith with one unhappy lore.

Thou, like a friend, a conftant, gen rotts friend,
In  its firft pangs didft truft me with thy paffion,
W hilft I  ftill lmooth’d my pain with fmiles before thee. 
And made a contract I ne’er meant to keep.

Pol. H ow ! *
Cajl. Still new wavs I iiudy’d to abufe thee,

And kept thee as a d ang er to my ptflion,
’Till yefterday 1 wedded with Monimia.

J'ol. Ah, Caftalio, was that well done?
Caft. N o ; to conceal't from thee was much a fault. 
Pal. A fau lt! when rfiou haft heard 

T h e  tale I tell, jvhat w Jt thou call it then? 
t'T ft. ^^hrobs !
Pol. Hrft, for.thy jfriendfhip, traitor,

I  cancel’t th u s )  after this day, t i l  ne’er 
Hold truft or converfe with the talfc Caftalio :
T his, witneft Heav’n.

Caft. W hrj will my fate do with me?
I ’ve loft all hlppmefs, and know not why;
W hat raeansf his, brother ?

P tl. P eru r’d, treach’rous wretch,
Farewell

[be thy flave, and thou lhalt life roe 
vilt, do but forgive me.

T H E  O R P H A N .  jr*

think a little what thv heart is do’r.g :
How, from our infancy, we, hand in hand,
Have rfod the path of life in love together;
One bed has held us, and the fame dclires,
T h e  fame^vcrGops ftill employ’d our thoughts :
W hen e’er I a friend, that was not I’oiydorc’s ?
O r I’olydore a tor that wa* not mine !
E v’n in the Womb w’embnic'd, and wilt thou now,
For thMirU fault, abandon and fbrfake me,
Leave me, amidft affl chons, to myfelf,
Plung’d in the gu lf of grief, and none to help me ?

Pal. G o to Monimia, in her arms thou’lt find 
i K f  the art of healing forrows.

W hat arts ?
'Bliud w retch! chow hufbund ! there'• a queftion!

* G o
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* G o to her fulfome bed, and wallow there :
* Till fome hot ru/Kiui, full of lull and wine,
* Come ftorm thee out, and (hew thee what’s thy bargain.

‘ Caft. Hold there, I  charge thee.’
P tl. I( (he not a— —
Caft. W hore?
P el. Ay, w liore; I think that word needs no ex­

plaining.
Caft. Alas! 1 tan forgive ev’n this, to thee 1 

But let me tell thee, Polydore, I’m griev’d 
To find thee guilty of fuch low revenge.
To y.7ong that virtue which thou couldd not ruin.

P el. I t feems I lie, then. ,
Caft. Should the braveft man t  %

That e'er (hoic conquering fword, '(
What thou proclaim’#, he were the yont of' liatf 
My friend may be miltaken. (

Pol, Damn th’ersfion ;
Thou mean’ft the worft; and he’* a luife-born villain 
T h a t faid I lied.

Caft. Do, draw thy fword, an d  t! 
heart;

There is no joy in life, if thou art loJ 
A bafe-bom villain !

P tl. Yes; thou nevercam’ft 
From old Acafto’s loins; the midwifi 
A cheat uixra my mother, and infti 
O f a true brother, in the cradle 
Plac'd fome coarfe peafant’s cub, ai 

C ^fi. Thou art my brother Lull.
Pol. Thou lieft.
Caft. Nay then——

Y et I am calm.
P el. A coward’s always fo.
Caft. Ah !— ah— that thngs home—
P ol. A v, liafe-bom coward! villain!
Caft. This to thy heart, then, tho’ my tnothe:
[W g b t; Polyilert tlrtps bij fw tn l, anil rum  
Pol. Now my Caftalio is again my friend.
Caft. W hat hav e I done ? S ly  fword is ill ti 
Pol. So I would have it be, thou bell of men,

^Thou k in Jd l brother, and thou trucft friend.

[He draws.



C tiff. Ye god*, we’re taught that at! yoar works are 
juftice,

Y e’re painted merciful, and friends to innocence:
I f  fo, then why thefe plagues upon my head }

Pel. Blame not the heav'n*; here lies thv fare, Caf- 
la lio ;

T h ’are not the go.!*, ’tis Polydore ha* wrong’d thee ;
I ’ve ft lin’d thy bed; thy fpodefs rmrriasfe joyi 
Have been polluted by thy brother's Lutt.

Ctifi. By th e e !
Pi'L  By me, laft nipht, the horrid deed,

W as when all thing* llept, but n»<;« aud iaceflf'
C* N -  M oninra? O h ! * *

T H E  O R P  IT V *?.

Meni
£w.
w
Jk»<

And li

,  Moximia.
•' fe.; ..IU me ?

|  «! u;v)j the mountains,
at feed before hi!*».

• ♦►?«. . 1  ere* Mood.
. .  'c -r ',  ood.
4  e r l* t l in g  p . i in i?

■ .rge thee, by th’eternal iuftioe, 
, .  . r j e f

i V i’ u v t  * Rack me,
, ^ ' J t  ..ith all your i-tiokseft torinenr*, 

i-.id, :»>*d p.iius yet anintinted, 
k aelty upuu her,

(*r* w ;.e foree way yet never known.’ 
‘.td* myfclf have timlh’d, I (hull die 

g s* i i ‘r t  drank a healing draught 
i. ind never more lliall wrong thu*.

:.u  ’■ .nnocent!
; i - 'hat ftory,
m  make a w retch o f me in<ieed. 

el. Haiiu thon, Caltatto, u»’d me like a friend, 
•Mgjer had happen'd; hadA thou let me Umw 
fejjjwrtfcge, we hod all now mcMu joy  ; 

an t of that, 
r th ’ appointment made, enrag 'd  n  th :nk 
ladll outdone me in fttecefjfiil loic, 

dark, went and (Vipply’d thy place ; 
al! the night, ’midit oar triumphant joys,

O T k$
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T h e  tmr.bling, tender, kind, deceiv’d Monimia,
Embrac'd, csreft’d, and call’d me her Caftalio.

Cnft. And all thi* is the work of my own fortune ;
None but myfelf could e’er have been fo curt’d !
M y fatal love, alas! has ruin’d thee,
Thou faireft, goqdlieft fum e the gods e’er made,
O r ever human eye* and hearts ador’d.
I've murder’d too my brother.
W hy wouldft thou lludy way* to damn me farther?
Ami force the tin of patvfaade upon me ?

Pal. ’Twas my own fault, and thou art innocent;
Forgivf the barburou* trrfpafs of my tongue;
’ I'wns a hard violence: I jrould have died 
W ith lovc o f ihcc, e’en when 1 us'd thee,worft ;
N ay, nt cadi word that my diftraction utter’d,
M y heart recoil’d, ami'twas half death tp fpeak^eiru 

A fun. Now, my Callal^i, the molt dear fit men,
W ilt thou receive pollution to thy tiufom.
And clofe the eyes of one that has betray’d thee ?

Caft. Oh, I’m th’unhappy wretch, whofe juried fate * 
Ha* weigh’d thee down into dellruction w ithliim .
W hy then, thus kind to me ?

Mon. When 1 am laid low i’th ’grave, and quite for* 
gotten, . i

May ft thou lie happy in a fairer bnde ;
B it none can ever love thee like Monimia. ^
W hen I  ani dead, a* prefently I thall lie, 1 i 
(For the grim tyrant grafps my heart already)
Speak well of me; and if thou find ill tongue* %. .
' 1  oo bufy with my fame, don’t hear me wrong’d ;
’Twill be a noble jullice to the memory
Of a ‘poor wrctch, once honour’d with thy love.
How my head iwiin* ! ’ti* very dark. Good-night.

[D in .
Caft. I f  I furvive thee— what a thought was that i  

Thank H rav’n, I go prepar’d againft that curie. ^  ,
Enter Cf-iimunt, JiJarmtJ i/y Acajio and

' ftr v a n t i .  ,  |

C ta . Gape earth, and fwallow me to quick deftni&ion, ; l
I f  I forgive your houfc! if I not live v
A n everlalluig plague to thee, Acaft o, * j

m A * i \  1,



And all thy race. Ye’re  o’crpower’d me no*’ ;
But hear me, Heav’n !— Ah, here's a fccne of death.!
M y filler, my Monimia breath le ft!------ Now,
Yc pow’r* above, if ye hare iuftice, ftrike,
Strike bolts thro’ me, and through the cu tt’d Cattalis,

‘ A caft. My Polydore!
• Pet. W ho call* ?

• * A ta jl. How cum'll thou wounded ?’
Cajl. Stand off, thou hot-brain’d, boul’rou*, n<ify

ruffian,
And leave me to tr.y farrow*.

Cba. By the love 
I  bore her living, I will ne’er forf.ke her ;
But here remain, ’rill my heart built with fobbinf.

. rifl>, I charge thee, or—  [D rauft a iLiggfr.
Cb. • ■hiJ! u h  kill me;

T ha t f  iJ '■!«, a"d ag <inft thy nature.
A> ■■■ f iio i  Sure thou wilt not pull

Mot; . ' ; i ther’s head.
Tel ■ .. . e the fad caufii
O f /  •

I  f t •
B. • ’< ■ » . - »f. p i 'iu  to re!!;
Y- ■ Co T*ie ftory wiittea
Oi '"¥>■. innocent,

_  I ’m to blame.

T H E  O R P H A N .

f j k
• • , Chamont,

w - i ,  .c with thy bate,
a 0 1% - • ■ . . j. M • r I mr/: j f  l | p | | p p  him that never wrong’d [lice:

Now, i f f  ■ urace a noble vengeance,
. Come, join a t , and curfe------

Cta. W h a t ?

Cafl. Firft, thyfelf,
As 1 do, and the hour that gave thee b ir th :
Cynfulion and diforder feize the world,
T o fpaii all truft and converfe am one ft men,
’T y fc t faiiiilici. engender endlef* feuds,

> In  countrie* need lei* fears, in cities factions,
In it.ue* rebellion, and in churche* fchifin ;
’ K j I all thin;* move againft the courfc of nature:

G  2  ’ FW
' •  '
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’T ill form's dtfblv’d, the chain of caufe* broke®,
And the original of being loll.

A taft. H ive patience.
Caft. Patience! prcach it to the winds,

T o  roaring feat, or raging fires! rhe knaves 
Thr.t teach it, laugh at yc when ye believe ’em,
Jnrip me of all the common needs of life,
$<•: Id me with leprofy, let friend* forfake me, 
l ’U bear it all; but curs’d to the degree 
T tm  I am now, 'ti* thi* muft give me patience;
Tbit* 1 find reft, and (hall complain mo more.

[StMil btmfelf.
« Pol. Caftalio I O h !
Ca//. ‘ 1 come.’

Chamont, to thee my birth-right I bequeath ;
Comfort my mourning father, heal his griefs, •

[ lite fitja in ti into tbr a> fi o f  itftrvm tt, 
For I perceive they fall with weight upon nim.
Anti, for Monimin’j fake, whotn thou wilt find 
1 never wrong’d, be kind to poor Serina.
Now, all I teg, *. lav me in pne grave (
Thu* with my love, rarewel. I  now am-^nothinj;.

[ Dirt.
C /a. Take care of good Acafto, whilft I go 

T o fesreh the means by which the fates have plagu’d ui. 
’Ti* thu# that Heav’n u* empire doe^jnaint^ip * \
I t may afflid, but man muft not comp'.t'n.f
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SPOKEN BY t X K I N A .

y'O IT  V E  p e n  one orphan m in’d  here J ani I  
May ie  the next, i f  old A tajlo d ie :

J*d fain am^ngft you find ,
h 'fa tk  j t j t  i t  kind.

■ a p t f  ‘af ' b  t * f
ature t  K t.

. .< J ;he godly J ie i, 
j'V'iir. e a t  

. i , p ro f ant pollution, 
J ik t infiitution J 
contribution t  

j t , t  lot! may 
0 "/#irfy run aivay t 

A  tc tire ;
I fy * * c y  J tfir t;
't* irefs, rich in lands, 

a n t bandi : 
worth the telling, 

go a fartunt-Jlcahng.
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TO HIS ROYAL i l l C U M i t S

F R E D E R I C K ,

T
H E  honour our Rovnl Ilighnefi ha* don? me in 

the protection you* was pleafed to give to this 
Tragedy, emboldens me to lay it now at your feet, and 

beg your perraiiiion to  publifh it under Royal Patronage. 
T h e  favouring and protecting of' letters has been, in all 
apes and countries, one diftingutlhing mark of a great 
prince; and that with good reafon, not only as it (hews a 
juftnefs of taftc, and elevation of mind, but as the influence 
o f fuch a protection, by exciting good writers to labour 
with more emulation in the improvement of their feveral 
talents, not a litle contributes to the einbellilhment and in- 
ftruCtion of fbdetY . Rut of all the different fpecies of writ­
ing, none has fucK an effect upon the lives and manners o f 
men, a* tjie dramatic j and therefore, th it of all others 
molt dcferves the attention o f princes; who, by a judicious 
approbation of fuch pieces as tend to promote all public 
*ud jA vMc virtue, may more than by any coercive methods, 
ibftue the purity of the ftage, and in confequencc thereof, 
greatly advance the morals aud politcncfs of their people. 
How eminently your Royal Hignnefs has always extended 

^rour favour and patronage to every art and fcicnee, and i'i 
’. particular manner to dramatic performance*, is too well 
known to the world for me to mention it here. Allow me

P R I N C E  O K  W A L E S .

%
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f 1 %
only to wifli, that what I have now the honour to offer to 
your Royal Highnefs, may be judged not unworthy of your 
protection, at lieaft in the fcntimenrs which it inculcates. 
A  warm and grateful fenfe of your goodnefs to me, make* 
me dcfirous to feize every occafion of declaring in public, 
with what profound refpedt and dutiful attachment, 1  am,

S i x ,

Y our Royal Highnefs’*

Moft obliged,

Moft obedient, and 

Moft devoted fervant, •

J A M I I  T H OM t O N t



P R O  L O  0  U  E.

O L D  r j the man ! who, in t i n  nicer 
P rrjk refs 10 tread the ehoflt rorrrH. J fitg e ,

No tv, VJifingay tinfei arti, we ca« n» more 
CSirnrf th tw a n t o f  nature's Jlerling me.
Our fptUs are vtutiflfd , ire  i t  our magic wand,
That us'd to w a ft you overfea anti land.
Before your Vght the fa iry  people fa tie,
'The demons f y — the gbeft it/e lf is laid.
In vain o f martialJftnet tin UuJ alarms,
The migMp prompter-tbttnJerinx out to arms,
T it  playboife ftofe clattering frem a fa r ,
The ctoje- weJ-^'A kartie, tinA th t Jin o f  tiHfr.
Now, even the feuatc feldom w e cawa-c \
The yawn.:Kgfalbert no J  behind the fee tie.
Jour tajle rej iv.’i the glittei * ■ fu ife  frtblinic,
To fish  in metaphor, and die in rbime.
H igh rant is tumbled from  bis gallery throne : 
Defer’ption, Jfeams— ntty, fimiliet are gam .

PPafitJhttU<tv thenl to pleaftyou io iv  dc:• ifi, 
Hljofe judgment fits  not in your cars and eytif 
Thrice hnpty I could ".ve catch great Hhakejpean \  art, 
To trace the deef rtcrffes c f  the heart:

• H it fi'mfte, plain fublim e, /« which is ghttfn
To f t  rile ihe foul ■;vrtb darted .flame front heaven: 
Could we awake fo ft O tw ay' < tender woe,
The pomp o fverfe  and golden lints, o f M ore.

H e to your hearts a f ily  : let t l. em at end j 
Before tk fir  filent, candid bar we bend.
J f  warm’d, they liften, 'tis our nobleft praife i 
t i f  evil, m xy w ither all the m uft't bays.

A j  D  R  J -

I
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ACRED Jr SIGJSMLWDA.

> C T  I.
S C  t  N  E , the Pakcc.

S:g fiHuw’.i and Lama.

SIClSMtfNOA.

AH , fatal day to Sicily! T he King 
Toyches Jiis laft momentsI 

Laura. S o f e a r ’d. <*'
Sig. • T he death ■ >')< \gu i(h 'd  by their Nation,

• But by their Virtue more, awakes the minul
• T o  folemn die*), nnd itr'iea a faddcning awe :
4 N ot thnr wc srrverc for them, but for ourftlves,
4  Left to the toil a flife—And yet the belt 
4 Are, by tha playful children of thit world,
• A t once fjir -pr, as they h.id never been.'
Laura, ’tis faid, tlie heart ia ibnedm cs charged 
W ith a prophetic fadtjefi: fuch, metb’mlu,
Now hang* on mine. T he King's approaching death 
Suggefts a thoufand fears. W hat fumbles thence 
May throw the (late once more into ConjLtfion,
W hat fudden changes in my father’s houfe 
Muy rife, and p irt me from my dcareft Tancrcd,
Alarms my thoughts.

Laura. T h e  fears o f love-ficl fancy!
Perverfelwbufy to tonpent itfelf.
But be aflured, your father's Ready friend (hip,

Ioin’ii to a certain genius, that commands,
Jot ’.ne ih  to fornme, will fupport and cherifli,

Here in the public eye of Sicily,
T his, I  may call him, his adopted fon,
T h e  noble Tanca d, form’d to all his virtues. 

f ig .  A h, form'd to char in his daughter!— T h it fair 
. /m o m

Ha*



TANCftED AND STGISMIJNDA. I

lias tempted far the chafc. I* h c n o ty e t 
R eturn’d ?

La*ra. N o.— W hen your father to the King,
W ho i iw  expiring licnf tv s ta lj 'd  m hafte,
H e feut each way his mefTeugcrs to find him ; ; J
W ith lujtii a look oi ardour.tmd impirivuvc,
At if  this nc.-i event was to Count Tancred »'■'
Oi more importance th a irl comprehend.

$i'g. There li« , my |* t J n ,  o’e rm v  Tur.crcd’t  birth 
A cloud J cannotjnerc*. W ith p rw c l j '  fccoft,
N ay, with ref|»e&, Which oft 1 have obferv’d,

, Jjte .iiqj* at ilinen fuL>»iiTivc o'er his frit&nr*,
Iu  .Behnont’ 8 woods my father veer’d  this youth—
A h, woods ! v*b«e firii my Urtttus W ornduprn'd 
T h e  fifff* of lore.— He tivcs him out thqUai 
O f an bid friend, a tnoowof Apulia. f  
W ho in On- 1 itc crut^do f/avc^> f?I‘. '
llltt then Vis ttrtmj-e : i*vall hi* f«|pi!y ... y t  
A* well as fatKer.di ad l jfiid id tthe ir Aiencty 
Kxejpt my ft re, the generous good S if f im r 
Had h f a. mother, filter, brother left, & &
T he h#ftem;.iu of kindred: with wba't fride^
W hat rapture, uiii'ht they fly
T o  claim tliis riling honour oi tUtULlixat! *
This bright unknown jtiihjj Ul-aeoptnpViH’d youth ! 
W ho charm;, too mi|ch, the lit i« a  h ipf-.-unda!
* Laura, perhaps yteu; bioihwr knows hint le tte r,
4  The friend and p\rtner of his freed hoarr.’
What litys K odoM te/ JXjcs h- truly credit 
T his tlory of his t>irili ?

I mut* . H e h i#  ferueiittfes.
Like you, his doubt?: yet, whe» maturely weigh’d, 
Believes it true. As for Lor ; T5*r.n « i’s lelf,
H e  n e v e r  ent m tji'.n’d ' th e -H ij^ w e ft th o u g h t  
T h a t  suTg’-u to  d o u b t  j Ur< o f t  la m e n ts  h is  f ta te ,
By cruel fortune fn ill pair’d to yemrt. , ^

S'g. ’■ crit like V the i• >t tunt oi the n h\d,
Be;, “.are till wealth— T hen, to your brother, Laura,
H e  t.dks  o f  m e ,5

Um>.ra^ Oi net hot" tlfe. Howe’er 
T he talk bftqin, I t  ertas with Sigi^ntmda. v
Tlw ir morning, Uiwattdt, and their evesing walk*'



T A N C R E D  A N D  S JG IS M U N P A . „

.....' ou, am! -,ilf the woods of Belmont
ith your n ime------

, , my friend;
You Hotter------ yet the dear tlclufioh charms.

L aura. N o, Sii;ifmund9 , ’tis the ftiifte# 1 truth,
N or half the truth, I  tell you. Kvcn with forsdnefa 
M y Grot her talk* for ever o f the  p Ifion 
T ha t fires young Tanered’s brernt. So much it ilrikcs 

him, 7 '
H e  praifcs lore as if  he wer* a lover.
* H e blames the falfc purfoits ofvagrant youth,
* Calls them gay tolly, a miimken flrujngir
* Againft beii judging nature.’ Heaven, he fy>,
In  lavifh bounty form’d the heart for love;
In  love included all the finer feeds 
O f honour, virtue, friendship, purefl bill*——

S g .  Virtuoid Rodolpbo! %
Laura. Then hi* pleating theme

H e varies to the praife* of your lo v e r-----
Sig. And whut, iny Laura, fays he on the fubje&# 
Laura. H e fays that, tlftnigh he wa* not nobly bom, 

N ature has form d him nobie, generous, breve,
* Truly magnanimous, and warmly fcorning
‘ W hatever hiar* the fmalleft taint of bafenefis 
4  T hat every eafy virtu* is hi* ow n;
* N ot learnt by painful labour, hot infpir*d,
‘ Implanted in hi* foul.'— Chiefly one charm 
H e in his graceful character obferves;
T ha t though hi* jwffions horn with high impatience,
And fometim**, from a rroWe heat o f nature,
Are ready to fly off; yet the leaft check 
O f ruling reafon brings them back to temper,
And gentle foftnefs.

Sir. T rtse ! O h, trtfe, Rodolpho f 
Blcft be thy kindred worth tor loving hi# 1 
H e i^alV warmth, all amiable fire,
All quick heroic ardour! temper’d foft 
W ith gentknefs of heart, and manly reafon t 
I f  virtue were to we.tr a human form.
T o  1 ght it with her dignity and flame,

. T hen  fato’ninij mi* her ftmles and tdfder grace* ;
O h, <h-Mvoulu chuic the perfou of my T au fitd  1
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G o on my friend, go on, and ever praife him;
T h e  fubjc& knows nu lioujuls, nor can I Ate,
W hile my brealt trembles to that fw cetclt uuilic!
T h e  heart of woman raftes no truer joy,
1 » never flatter’d with fuch dear in^Sitotmerit-—
‘ ’T is more than felftlh vanity’— as when
She hears the pruifes of the man (he lo r n ------

Laura. Madam, your lather comes.
£ n te r  iutfraii.

S if. [To an attendant at Itc cn tin .] Lord Tjmcrcd 
Is found?

At. My L«rd,;hc quickly will V>e hero.
‘ I fcarce could keep before hiru, though he bid me 
‘ Speed on, to fay he would attend your aiders.’

S i/. ’Ti» well------ retire------ You too, my daughter,
leave me.

iSig. I ,;o, my father—B a t how fares th* King? 
ijif. H e is no more. Gone to th.it awful ftatc,

Where kings the crown wear only of their virtues.
<%. How bright muft then be h it!— Thi* ftroke it 

luJden; •
H e w»« this morning well, when to the chace 
Lord Ttinered went.

Si/. ’71s true. Bur at his year*
Death give* (hort notice— Drooping nature then.
Without a £Ull o f  pain to (hake it, fall*.
His de.ith, my daughter, was that h;ppy period 
Which few attain. T h e  duties of hit day 
Were all difcharg’d, * and gratefully enjoy'd
* I t’t  holtleft tUfling^;’ ealui at evening fliie*,
Was hit pure m;nd, and pgbtcd up u ith  hopes 
T hat open heaven,- whcnv lor h i' lall long liccp 
Timely prepar'd, a lnffuuoc of life,
A plcalin; wcarinefs o f ir.orqtl joy, ■ • •
Fed ou his foul, and Joun  he Sunk to reft.
O h, may mv death be fuch!----- -He but one jvift) V «
Left untulfill’d, w hi.h »•■■* to fee Cour.t Tanered-—•—

$[(. T o  fee Count TancreUI—- l ’andcm me, my Lord—  
S f ,  Knr what my daughter?—B u t, with fuvh,eino«ioa. 

W hy did you ilajt .t^mennon of Count T*jwr«d?
N oth ing— I only hop’d the 4>inj; iu n g  '<> ■* 4

'  M i^ht



"Might mcun to make fome jronfr-.ni» hill pmvifion 
For this j  our worthv charge. this noble orphan.

S ff. Anti he has done it lnt'gely— L cw e me udw—
I  want lo n e  private conference with Lord T in n ed .

[F.xt*>r Sigif' unda t:rtd Laura, ' 
M y doubts are but too true— If theleold eye* 1 •'
Can tnrce the marks of love, n imiruil ptffion 
Has feiz’d, 1 fear, my daughter «m! this IVirwe,
M y fovereign now—Should it be lo t  A h, there,
T here lurks a brooding tempeft, that in ay fhakc 
M y long concerted feoeme, to fettle firm 
T h e  public peace and wtlfare, which the King •
Has made the prudent bails of his will-— •
Awayj U!nvorthv*vicws! you fhiiH not tempt me!
N or inrereft, nor ambition (h all (educe
My fix’d rcfolve------ Perifh the fclfilh thought,
Which our owi^good prefers to <f»a* of million*!
H e comes, my King, uncflttfcious of his Untune.

K u f r r  Ta rured  
Tan. M y lord Siffrcdtftin your looks I re.id,

Confirm’d, the mournful rfw» that fly abroad 
From tongue to tongue— We then, at laft, have loft 
T he good old King ?

S i/. Yes, we'hav e loft a father!
T h e  great eft Bleffinr Heaven beftmft on mortals,
4 Ana ftldom found amidft thefe wilds of tim e.’
A good, a worthy king!— Hear me, my Tancred,
And I will tell thee, in a few plain wonds,
How he deferv’d that belt, tk u  glorious title.

^ ’Tis no : 'h t complex, ’tis dear as truth and virtue.*
H e lov’d his people, deem’d them all his children ;
T h e  good exalted, and depre&’d the bad.
4 H e fpurn’d the flarteriajf crew, with fcorn rejected
• T heir finboth advice tha t only me-us themfeljrci,
* T heir fchemes to aggrandize him into t.alencB; 
4 ,N urfei4  he, lefs difdatn tho fccret breath,
4 T he  whifper*d t tie, tha t blights a virtuous name.’
H e fought-aioae the rood at thofe for whom 
H e was nurtured with the fovereign power;
Wei! knowing- that a people in their right#

.A nd ir.didfry protefied; living Cue 
BeucathTiie twred iixltcr ot (he lav,-?,

|  * E n cm irtra

I
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4  Encourag'd In t&eir genius, arts, and labours,
4  And happy cuvh as he himfelf deferves,’
A re ne’er ungrateful. W ith unfparing hand 
T hey  will for him provide: their filial love 
And confidence are hi* unfailiog treafarc,
And every hone ft man his faithful guard.

Tan. A general face of grief o’eripreads the crty.
I m a rk ’d  live people, as I hither came,
In crowds aikmbted, frrock v.ith filent forrow,
And pouring forth the uoMcft pt nife of tears.
‘ Thofc, whom remembraricc o f their for incr woe?,
‘ And lout; experience o f the vain illufion*
4 O f youthful hope, had into wifecoufeut 
4  And fear of change coireclcd, wrung their handj,
4  And often calling up their eyes to heav’n,
4  Gave lign of,fad conjedure. Others Ihew’d,
4  Athwart their grief, oy^eal or affefttd, ♦
4  A  gleam of expectation, from what chance.
4  And change might bring.’ A mingled murmur ran 
Along the ill ecu ; and, from the lonely court 
O f him who can no more alTift their foituuei,
I  faw the courtier-fry, with eager hade,
Al" " ■ • ^ n tin .

J  f l V H M H H H h c e  thefe juft rcflech’o-.s.
W orthy of riper years— But if  they fr- 
Contlunda, truft me, they miftake their cowrie.

Ta». How! Is (he not, m y Lord, the late king’s filler, 
H eir to the crown of Sicily? the laft 
O f our fam’d Norman line, and now our tjucen ?

Sif. Tancred, ’tis true ; fhe is the late king’s lifter,
T he  foie furvivijig offspring of that tyrant 
William the Bad—* fo for his vices fill'd ;
4  W ho fpilt nuu h noble Wood, and fore oppiels'd 
‘ T h ’ exhaulltd land: u  hence grievous wats arofe,
4  And many a dire convulfion (hook the irate. , \ ,
4  W hen he, n  hufe dei)rh Sicilia mourns to-day,
4  W illiam, who has and weii defarv’d the  came 
4  O f Good, fucceed'uig to his father’s throne,
4  Reliev'd his country's woe*— But to re tu rn ;
4  She is the late king t filler,’ Ihjto fome m onth'
A im  the ty rant’s death, but not nq tt heir. '

T**,

I



Tan. You much furprife me— May I  then prcfumc 
T o  :ifk who is ?

S i f  Come nearer, noble Tancrcd,
Soil o f my cure. I  muft, on this occafion,
Confult thy generous he.irt; which, when conducted 
By reftitude of mind and honcll virtues,
G ives te tte r counfel than the hoary heaJ—
T hen know, there lives a prince, here in lW rm o ,
T h e  lineal offspring of our famous liero,
Roger the Firlt.

fa ',. G reat Ilenven !— How far remov’d 
From that our mighty founder?

S i/. His great g n nd fon :
Sprung from hi*(eldcll fon, who died untimely,
Before his father.

Tan. Ha! the prince vou mean,
I t  he not Manfjrcd’s Ion r T he j^eneroui, ! rave,
P  chappy Manfred"! whom the tymnt W illiam, >
You ju it now mention'd, r.ot content to fpoil 
O f Iuj paternal crown, tlncw into letters,
And infarr.oufly murder’d?,

S!f. Y<s, rhc fame.
Tan. * By heaven3 , I joy to find our Norman reign,

* T he j*"prid’**fol<f light amidft thefe barbaroui ages,
‘ "S et reart itf  head; and Uvul not, from the lance,
* Pali to the f  '^(diftaff.’— But this prince,
\ \  here lo t  he lain conceal’d?

S if. T he  late good King,
By noble piry root *d, contriv’d to fave him 

j ’rorn hit dire father’s unrelenting rage,
And had him rear’d in private, at btcamc
His birrh and hopes, witii higl? ;u'-d prin.ely nurture,
T<11 now, too yuiiug to rule a troubled {late,
By civil tj&i!*. n o t: roifer; bly torn,
H e in ft.s fafe retrfttt !ia* lair. conced’d,
His birth .-aid fortune to himtelf unknown;
But w h A  the dying King to me intruded,
A-, to the chancellor of the realm, hi* will, 
liU  fuccefibr lie turn'd him.

Tax. Happy y o u th !
H e  then will triumph o’er his father’* foes,
O’er hs^gbty Qfawud, arul the tyrant’s daughter. : 

. . B
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Sif. Ay, that is what I  dread— that heat of y o u th ; 
T here lurks, I fear, perdition to the ftatc,
I  dread the honors of rekindled war:
Though dead, the tyrant (till is to be fear’d ;
H is daughter's party ftill is llrong and numerous:
H er friend, Earl Oimond, Conftable of Sicily, 
Experienc’d, brave, high-born, o f mighty intereft.
Better the prllice and princefc (hould by marriage 
U nite their friends, their intereft, and their claims;
T hen  will the peace and welfare of the land 
O n a firm bafis rife.

Tan. M y Lord Sitfredi,
I f  by myfelf I of this prince may judge,
T h a t fcheme will (Scarce fuccced— Your prudent age 
In  vain will counfcl, if the heart forbid it—
B ut wherefore tear? T he  right it clearly his;
‘ And, umler your diretfjpn, with each liAn 
‘ O f worth, and ftedfaft loyalty, to bacli
• At once the King’s appointment and his birthright,
• T here is no ground for fear. T hey  have great odds,
‘ Againft th ’ ailonifli’d fons of*'iolence,
4 W ho fight with awful juftice on their fule.’
All Sicily will route, ull faithful hearts
IViU range themlelves around. Prince Manfred’s fon.
F a r me, I  here devote me to the fervice 
O f this young prince; I every drop of blood 
W ill lolc witn joy, with trunfport in his caufe—
‘ Pardon my warmth— but that, my Lord, will never
• T o  this decifion come’— T hen, find the prince;
Lolc not a moment to awukcn in him ,
T h e  royal foul. Perhaps, he now dcfponding,
Pines in a comer, and laments his fortune;
T hat in the narrower bounds of private life 
H e muft confine his aims, thofe fwelling virtues ,
W hich from his noble f ather he inherits.

8qf, Perhaps, regardlcfs, in the cotnmon bane> \  ,
O f youth he melts, iu vanity and love.
But if the feeds of virtue glow within him ,
1  nail awake a higher fcnfe, a love
T hat grafps the loves and happinefs of millions.

Tan. W hy that furmife? Or (hould he love, Siffredr,
I  doubt not, it b  nobly, which will raife w

And
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And animate his virtues—Oh) permit me 
T o  plead the caufe of youth— T heir virtue oft.
In  plea fare's foft enchantment lull'd a while,
Forgeti itfelf; it fleeps and gayly drefwn*.
T ill great occafion rotiie i t ; then, all flame.
I t  walktf abpo»t, with heighten'd foul and vigour,
And by the chan.ee uftonifnes the world.
* Kreu with a kind of lvm pjihy, 1  tied
* T he joy  th-'t wait* this p rin ce ; when all th e  pm tfra,
‘ Th* expanding: heart tan with, of down. joed ;
4 W hatever fw<!!« ambition, or ejralts 
‘ T h e  human foul into divine emotion*,
V A ll crowd at once up. a him.

4 Sif. Ah. my.Tiineicd,
4  Nothing fa eaiy a* in fpeculatinn,
4  And at a difltnee feen, tlnrct>urfe of honour,
4 A  fetr delighlftil ch impain lirtV d with flower*.
4 B-.it whctj the practice ccn a ; when our fond palfion*,
4 Fleaiure, and pride, and felt-indul^cnce, throw 
4 T heir magic auft around, the profpcifl rc.ujAen* s
* ThCn dre.tdful p.ttfts, crtfTtry mountain* rile,
4 C lif t to be feal d, and torrent* to he Item'd}
4 T hen toil enfue*, and j>refe»cr»ncc Hero;
4  And endle&tombat* wi h  our groller fenfe,
4  Oft loft, and oft renew’d ; and generout pain 
4  For other* felt; and, harder lelion ftill!
? O ur honert blits for other* faen fk 'd ;
4 And all the rugged talk of virtue qutll*
4 T he  ftouteft heart of common refalutkm.

**** Few get above this turbid fcene of ttrife.
4  Few gain the fummit, breathe that purcft air,
4 That heavenly ether, which untroubled fee*
4 T he  ftorjn of vice and paflion rape below.

4 T a t .  Aloft true, my Lord. But why thu* autrure ill I 
4 You flem  to doubt this prince. I know him not.
4, Y et^OJi, mcthinks, my he.irt could anfwer for him !
4 T he  juncture is tb high, fo ft rung the gale 
4 Th:tf blown from Heaven, a* through the deadcft foul 
4 M ight breathe the godlike energy of virtue.’

k H.j. H ear him, immortal fhade* o f hi* great father*!—« 
Fi*g:ve r j t ,  Sir, th it tnal e f  your heart,

. * T h o u ! m ou, an  h e !
B a T a „

I ' .

I
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Ten. SifTredi! ' v * *
S if. Tattered, thou!

T hou art the man, of all the many thoufandt 
'rh a t toil upon the bofom of this rtlr,
By Heaven clefted to command the reft,
T o  rule, prated them, and to m-.ike them happy !

Tan. Manfred my father! I the laft fupport 
O f the fam’d Norman line, that awes the w orld!
I ,  who thi» morning wander’d forth an orphan,
Ourcuft of all but thee, my fecond father!
T liu t call’d to glory! to the firll great lot 
O f human kind!—O h, wonder-working hand,
"H ut, in majetiic lilence, fways at will 
T h e  mighty movement* of unbounded nciturc;
O h, gi-.uit me, Heaven, the virtue* to fuiiuin 
Thi* awful burden oi fo many heroes!
L e t me not be exalted ii#.o (hame, *
Set up the worthlei* pageant of vain grandeur.
Mean-time I thank the juftice of the King,
W ho hat my right hequeath’d me. T hee Siffrcdi,
I  thank thee—Oh, I ne’er enough can th;uik th ee! iv
Y et, thou haft l>ccn— thou nrt—(halt l>e my father!
Tliou (halt direft my unexperienc’d year*,
Shalt lie the ruling head, and I  the hand. *

Rif. I t i* enough for me— to fee my forereign 
Allen hi* virtue*, and maintain hit honour.

Tan. 1 think, iny Lord, you faid the King committed 
T o  you hi* will. I  hope it it not elogg’d 
W ith any bafe conditions, any claufe,
T o  tyrannise my heart, and to Conltantia s '"
Enllave my hand devoted to another.
T h e  hint you juft now gave of that alliance,
You muft imagine, wakes my fear. But know,
In  thi* alone I will not bear difpute, » ,
N o t even from thee, Siftredi!— Let the council 
Be ftrait allembleJ, and the will there open'd; ,  V ■
Thence iffue fpeedy orders to convene.
T h it day ere noon, the fenatc: where thofe barons,
W ho now are in Palermo, will attend, .  .
T o  pay their ready homage to the king,
4  T hetr rightful king, who claim* hit native criw n, '
* And will not be a king by deed* an-i parchmetR».’
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, Si/. I go, my Liege. Bur once again permit me
T o  tell you------ Now, now is the trying critii,
T hat muft determine pf your future reign.
O h, with heroic ritjour Watch your heart!
And to the 1'ovcreign duties of the ktnjf,
T h ’ unenuall’d pleafures of a god on earth.
Submit the common jflyt, the common p.iliimiJ,
N ay, even the virtues the private man.

ta » . O f that no more. They not oppote, but aid, 
Invigorate, cherifh, and reward each oilier.
*.The-kind all-ruling wiuknn it no tyrant.’ [E x it .v jfrrfi, 

7 an. Now generous .Sigifrounda, romes my turn 
T o  (hew my love was not nf tK»r** worthy.
When fortur • o thee.
B at what is t - rV-.v • «* • ?
A  miferable I  a ,
• ’Tis foanty a* m l
‘ T he  wealth *t md wont 1*
Quick, let me . V; . ■ .ett joy,
T h ’ exalted ht- mix a ethiiion
O f gratitude ai * . >td, (he com es!

Tan. M y flut: -Ting foul was ail on wing to find thee, 
M y love, iny^Sigifmunda!

Sif. O h , m yT ancrcd!
T ell me, what means this myftery and "loom 
T h at lowers around i Juft now, involv'd in thought,
M y father (hot athwart inc—i>You, my Lord,
Seem ftraneely mov'd— 1 fear fome <wrk event,

""From the King’s death to trouble our repofa,
T har tender calm we in the woods of Belmont 
So happily enjoy’d— -Explain this hurry,
W hat means it i Say.

7rf«.ylt*mcans th.tt we are happy!
Beyoiy! our moft iwnamic happy!
< i  y !  Vvou but perplex me more.

9an. It oceans, my farieft,
T hat thou art flueen o f  Sicily; and I
T he h.ippieft of mankind! ‘ than monarch more!’ v: 1
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Fam'd Roger’s lineal iffue, was my father. [ P aujing.
You droop, my love; dejefted on a fudden ;
You fcem to mourn my fortune— T he foft tear
Springs in thy eye— Oh, let me kifs it off------
W hy this, my Sigifmunda?

t3g‘ Royal Tancrfd,
N one at your glorious fortune qm like me 
Rejoice;— yet me alone, o f all Sicilians,
I t  makes unhappy. >

Tan. I  (hould hate it then!
Should throw, with fcom, the fplendid ruin from me !—  
N o, Sigifmunda, 'tis my hope witli thee 

'  T o  (hare it, whence it draws its richeft value.
Sir. You are my fovereign— I at humble diftanre— — 
7a*. T hou  art "my tju w n ! the fovereign of my foul! 

‘ You never reign’d with fuch triumphant luftre,
* Such winning \-harms at now; yet, thou surt full*
T h e  dear, the tender, generous Sigifmunda !
* W ho, with a heart exalted far a lo v t
« Thofe fcltifh views that charm the comuwn hreaft,
4  Stoop’d from the height of life and co.-ted beauty,
* T hen, then, to love me, w hq j I feem’d of w » n e
* T he  hopelef* outcuft, when I tv.d no friend,
* None to protect and own me, but thy fatfler.
4  And wouldft thou clufln all goodnefs to thyfelf ?
* C'anrt thou thy Ttmcred deem fo dully form’d,
* O f fuch grofs clay, jult as I reach’d the point—
* A  point my wildeit hopes could ne’er imagine—
* In that great moment, full o f every virtue,
* That 1 (hould then fo mean a traitor prove
* T o  the bed blifs aad honour of mankind,
* So much difgrace the human heart, as then,
< For the deud form o f flattery and pomp,
* T he  fiuthlefs joys of courts, to quit kind tru th , •
4  T he  cordial fvveets o f friendlhip and of love,
4  T he life of life! my all, my Sigifmunda! ’ , '
4  1  could upbraid rhy fears, call them unkind, *
4  Cruel, unjult, an outrage to my heart,
4  Did they iHit fpring from love,

4 Sif. Think not, my Lord,
- That to fuch vulgar doubts 1 can defceud.’ »

V  Your
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Y our heart, I know, dildains the little thought 
Of changing with the vain, externalchange 
O f circumstance a-xl fortune. • Rather theiwe 
‘ I t would, with rifin * ardour, gneaMy h-el 
‘ A noble pride, to  (hew iti'clt the fume.’
But, a h ! the heart! o f king* ire  noyhere  own.
‘ There is a haughty duty that luivfft* theiA
* T o chains of ft.ite, to  wed the public we If.ire,
‘ And not indulge the tender, private virtue*/ 
Some high-defcendcd princeiV, who will bring 
New power and intercit to your throue, d -maud* 
Your royal hand— pcrh-tp* Cont'tam a——

A#3'JC-i... uc~... tan«r,
So cool a traflor to my father’s blow,
As from the prudent cow.udjpe of itatc 
K’cr to fiibmn to l'uch a M e  projmlal}
* Dctciied thought I O h, doutily, doubly hateful 
‘ From the two thongcrt patfions; from averfion 
4  T o this ContUntia—and trrwn love to thee.

v* Cutlom, ’ti* true, a venerable tyrant,
‘ O ’er fervile man extends it blind dominion:
* T h :  pr'dc of kings enftave* them ; their ambition,
* O r intercit, lords tr o’er the better p-ifii tns.
* But f i t n their talk,' milk’d under fpetiuut words
* O f /ration, duty, and of public good.’

• ThcV tjhnm jutf Heaven has to a throne exalted, 
T o  guard the rights . nd liberties of others,
W hat duty binds them to betray their ow n!
* For me, my tree-born heart (lull beir no diiftate*,
* B i t  thotc of truth and honour; wear no chain*,
* But t i c  dear chains of love, and SigifmuacL!’

She
;«:e,

tor
h UV H r 

. a tighter.
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O r if  indeed, my choice muft be dirc6ied 
By view* or public good, whom ftill I cbufe 
So fit to grace, to dignify a crown, »
And bC«m fwect mcrcy on a happy people,
A* thee, my lore ? Whom pliicc upon roy throne 
B ut thee, defcendedJanm the good Siffrecti ?
* ’Tis fit that heart "  thine, which drew from him
* W hate’er cun make it worthy thy acceptance.

Sig. Ceafc, ceafe to raife roy hope* alove my d u ty . » 
Charm me no more, my Tancred!— Oh, that we 
In  thofe bleft wood*, where firft you won my foul,
Had pa&’J  our gentle ilay«; far from the toil 
And pomp of cfturte! Such i* the wirti of love;
* O f love, that with delightful weaknefo, knows
* No blili, and no ambition but i tic it.
1  But in the world’* full light, tliofe charming dies ml*
4 Thofe fond illufiom vantfu Awful dy^it>!
* T he tyranny of men, even your own heart,
* VVlifve lu i ii  a fenfc your pallion ftifle* now,
4 And proud imperiou* honour call you from me.’
’T il all in vain— you cannot Imfii a voice
That murmurs here------ 1 muil not be perfuaded!

Tan. [ Kacr! tg . ] Hear me, thou foul o f all my hope* 
and wilhes! *

And witncf* Heaven, prime £mrce of love and toy 1 
N ot a whole warring world coral in 'd  ng-.iiufi m e;
4 Its pri<5c, it* lplcnour, it* imputing form*,
* Nor imcivil, nor ambition, nor the face
4 Of foleum tb te , not even thy father’* wiiiJum,’
Shall ever (bake my faith to Sigunumda!

[Trump i and aixlametuns Umri*
But, lv*rk! the puhlic voice to dutict call* roe,
XV hich with unwearied ical I will difchai g c ;
And tboii, ye*, thou, (halt be ray. bright icmuxl-*—>- 
Vet—etc I go— to faulh thy lovely fear*,
T hy  delicate objections-—-{I* r u . b it T^L^this
Sign’d with my mime, and give it to thy fa ther:
Tell him, ’tit ray command, it be ftb’u up 
W ith a moll tirk i and folemn marriage>tontra£L 
How deaf each t ic ! how charming to nsy fou l!
T h ar more mutes iuc to m y Sigitinuc.il... ,

^  For
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For thee, and for my people’s pood to live,
Is all the blifs which lovetsign power can give.

THE END OF THE FIRST ACT.

J .C  T  / / .

S C E N E ,  a grand Sa’oon.

Enter Sijfridi. 

s irra fcn !.

SO  far ’ti* well-----The lute King’s will procml*
Upon the plan I omnfcl’d j that Prince T aucm l 

Shall make Conib ntta partner of his throne. t
O h, great, Oh. wilh’d even t! 4 whence the dire feed*
‘ Of dark intemne broils, of ci*il war,
4 And all irs dreadful roifciics and crimes,
* Shall be for ever rooted from the land.
‘ May thefe dim eye*, long blilled by the rage 
‘ O f cruel faction and uiy» country's woes,
‘ T ir’d with the toils and vanities of life,
‘ Behold this period, then be clos’d in peace!’
But how this.* mighty obltacle furroount,
W hich love has thrown betwixt? 4 1 -ove, that difturbs
* T h f  febeme* o f wifdom ftill; that, wing’d with paffioa*
* Blind and impetuous in its tond purfuits,
‘ Leaves the grey-headed realim n r  behind.
4  Alas, how frail the ftate of human W ilt!

\ 4 When even our honert paflions oft deftroy it.
4 I was to blame, in fulitude and fh ides,
4 I nice tons fcenes ! to trull their youthful hearts.
4 Would I had mark'd the riling flame, that now 
4  Baras «ut with dangerous force!’— My daughter own* 
H er/liiio u  forthe King ; (he trembling own’d it,

. W itn jyayers, and tears, and tender fupplictftions,
T hat almoft (hook my firinnef?— And this Warm,
W hich hi* r.iih fondnet's g.i*c her, (hews how much,
T o  what a wild e*rravagaace he loves—
I fee no mean*—it foils my deepefi thought—
Mow m  controul this inadndi or the King,
T hat *V;-an rhc tace o f virtue, and will thcncc

Difd.ua



DiClain reftraint, * will, from his generous heart,
* Barrow new rage, evtn fpecioufiy oppofc -
4  T o  reafon reafon’------ But it muft be done.
‘ M y own advice, o f which I more and more
♦ Approve, the firiet conditions o f the will,
t H ighly demand hit marriage with^Conftantin;
• Or clle her jKirty has a fait pretence------
* And all at ouce is hortor and cynfution------
‘ How illue from this moae?’— —'T he crowding barons 
H i ie fummon'd to the palace, meet s teady ,
T o  poy their homage, and confiim the will.
O n a tew moments hangs the public fate.
O n a few harty moment*------ Ha! there flame
A  gleam of hope— Yes, with this very {kg>cr 
I yet will fave him—— * Necefliiry means,
• For good iuid noble ends, can ne’er be wrong,
* In that refill lets tin t peculiar cafe, ‘
‘ Bcccit is truth and virtue— But how hold
4  This lion in  the *>il?------Oh, 1 will form it
> O f fuch a fatal tlircnd, Iw ut it fo ftrunj 
4 W ith all the lies of honour ai^l o f duty,
• T h a t his molt defnsrate J my Optfl not break
4  T he  hom ti tuare .------ H cie U the royal hand—*
1  will beneath it write a pet fed, full, *
And abfoluu: agreement to the will;
W hich read l«forc the robles of the realm 
AfTcinblcd, in the facial face oi Sicily,
Coutbuitia preCeuc, e 'e ry  heart and eye
Fix’d on their monarch, every tongue uj>j (lauding.
H e muft fubmit, his dica^u of love mu it vhimAv—
I t  thall be done------ T o me, i know, 'tis ru in ;
But fafety to the public, to the King.
1 will not refill) more, ‘ I  will not lilten 
‘ Jivon to the voice <?f honour.’— N o— ’tis f i i’J l  *
I  here devote lr.e lor my I'rince and country; \
L et them be fate, and let me nobly periilil _  ̂
Behold, Karl Olinond come*, without whufc aid 
M y lyhcmcs are all in > a in.

F..\ur QfwimL 
O/m. M y Lord SiSVedi,

I  from the council iw acn'J to Couilantia,
And have accomplilVJ wb*t we there propos'd. ^

? i ' T A N C R E D  A ND SIOJSM UNDA.
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T he Princefs to the will fubmit* her claim*.
She with her prefence means to grace the fcn.ife. 
And of your royal charge, young Tutored'* hand, 
Accept. ’ 4  A t firft, indeed, it fhook’d her hopes 
4  Of reigning foie, this new, furpriiing f t tM  
4  O f Manfred's fon, appointed by the King,
4  W ith her joint heir------ But I fo fltlly thew’d
4  T he juftice of the cafe, the public good,
4  And fure eftablifh’d peace whith thence would rife, 
4 Join’d to the ftrong neeeffity that urg’d her,
4 I f  on Sicilia’s throne (he meant to (it,
4  As to the wife difpofal of the will 
4  H er high ambition tam'd.’ M et bought, ticfidtfj,
I  could difcem, (hat not from |>rudeiicc merely 
She to this choice fubmittcd.

S i/. Noble Ofmond,
You have in t(*s done to the p4>lic great 
And figrial fervice, Yen, 1 mult avow i t ;
Thi* (rank and ready inftance of your real.
In  fuch a trying crifis of the ftmte,
4 W hen interett and ambition might have warp’d  
4  Your views, I own this truly generous virtue* 
Upbraids the ruftmef* of my former judgment.

(i/m . SirtreSi, no. T o  you belongs the praife j 
4 T he  glorious work is yours. Had I not feiz’d,
4  Improv'd the wilh’d occajion to root out 
4  Divilion from the land, ami lave my country,
4 I had been bafe, been infamous for ever.’
’Ti* you, my Lord, to whom the many thoufiuid*, 

■■sT hat by the bsubttmu* fword ot civil war 
H ad fallen inglorious, owe their live*; 4 to you 
4 T h?  fons of this fair tile, from her firft peer*
4  Down to the fwain who till* her golden plain*,
4  Owe ihair fafc home*, their (oft dmneftic hours,
4 A nd/hrough late time posterity (hall Weft you,
4  Y w /w ho advis’d this will.'— I biufh to think 
I have lo long oppos’d the reft gord man
In  Sicily------ * W ith w hit impartial care
4  Ought we to  watch o’er prejudice and paflion,
4  No* trttft too much the aundic’d eye of party!
4  Henceforth it* vain delations I  renounce,
4 It} ht*'de terminations, that confinc
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4  AH merit and all virtue to itfclf.’
T o  yours I  join my hand; with you will own 
N o  iatercft and no party hut.m y country.
N or is jo u r  friendfhip only my ambition :
T here is a dearer name, the name of father,
By which I Ihould rejoice to call Siffredi.
Your daughter’s hand would to the public weal 
Unite my private happincf*.

S '/. My Lord,
You have my glad confcnt. T o I mi allied 
T o  your diftinguifii’d family and merit,
I  fhall cftecin an honour. From my foul 
1  here embrace Etsrl Ofmond as my friend 
And Ton.

O/m. You make him happy. T his aflent,
4  So frank and warm, to waat I long have wifh’d,
4 Engages all my gratitude; at once, %
4 In  the firft blofliun, it matures our friendfhip.’
I from this moment vow myfelf the friend 
And zealous fcrvajjt of Siffredi’s houfe.

I ’.nlcr an Ojfiirr klagg rg In tlv  court.
Ojr. [to S iJ 'rJi.]  T he  King,.m y Lord, demands your 

fpeedy prefence.
S ‘f .  I will attend him flrait— Farcivcl, r»y Lord;

T he tenure meets: there, a few moments hence,
I will rejoin you.

O/m. There, my noble Lord,
W e will complete thisf;;lutary work;
W ill there begin a new aufpkious er.u

[ R t tttnt S ijfr tjj and 
Siffredi gives his daughter to my wifhes—
But does fhe give herfelf? G ay, young, and flatter’d, 
Perhaps engag’d, will fhe her youthful heart 
Yield to my hurihcr, uncomplying.years? ,
1  am not form’d, by flattery and praife, \
By (ighs and lean , and all the whining trade V 
O f love, to feed a fair-one’s vanity;
T o  charm at once and fpoil her. Thefe foft art*
N or fuit my yeat? nor temper; thefe be left 
T o  boy*, and douting age. A prudent father,
B\ nature charg'd to guide and rule her choice, . t 
Ruigus hi» daughter lo a  hufbarsJ’i power, \

i..\ • W b*



W bo with t'aperwr dijjAhy, wirh reafon.
And ni,.iilv tetuicmef*, wiil ever love her;
N ot firit* kneeling flare, .rod t.hen a tyrant.

4  F.»t’r ftrrx  It.
‘ My I-ordj, I  greet you  we!!. This wonJroui day 
‘ Unit** us all In arntty and friendthip.
* W e meet to-<ity with open heart i and look*,
* Not gloom'd hv party»tcwl*iis on rich  other,
* But all the children ot one haopv itle,
* T he  fo.ial tons of liberty. N o pride.
* N o p.iffion now, no thwarting views divide it*:
4  Princc Manfred’* line, at laft, to William's join'd,
* Combine* vi* in one family o f brother*.
* This to the las*.' s;ood King's well-order’d will,
* And wife SitiVedi’* gencreu*. csire ire owe.
* I truly jive you toy. F it#  of you aU, ' ■
* 1 here renouAe thole error* <h",l dmtions
* That have fo long difiurb’d our peace., ;md fecm’J,
4  Fermenting ftill, to threaten-new commotions—
4  By time inliructcd, let us not difdain
4  T o  quit mi/t.ikcf. W c alt, my Lord*, h tv r err’d.
4  Men may, I fmd, be honeft, though they Jitter.

* i/f A’a iw , Who to!lows not, roy Lord, the fair example 
4 You fet us .<1 1 , whmc’cr !>« his pretence,
* I-oves not with fingle and unbi i«’d heart,
4  Uia country a* he ought.

4  id  Harem. Oh,- beauteous peace!
4 Sweet union of a flat*! what elfe, but thou,
4 Given fafcty, ftrength, ngd glory to a people?
4  I  bow, Lard Conttable, beneath the mow 
4 O f many year*; yet in my brcnti revive*
* A youthful flame. M ethinU, I lee again
4  Thofe gentle days renew’d, that blefs’u our ifie,
4  E re by«hi» tvaftefut fury of divifion,
4 Wojffe than our .E tna’s mart Jeltru itiv i fires,

, 4  I t t&foUted funk. I fee our plain*
4  Unbounded waving with the gifrs.of harvett;
4  Our feu  with commerce throng’d; our bufy port*
4  W ith cheerful toil. Our Entia blooms afreth;
* Afreth the foetrs of ihym y Hybia tiow.
4 "Our nymphs and fhephenls, (porting in each vale,
* Iafim e new long, ami wake the paliond reed—

C ‘ The

TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA. t f
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* T he tongue of age is fond— Come, come, my fons;
* I long to fee tbii Prince, o f whom the world
‘ Speaks largely well— Hi* father was iny triend,
* T he brave, unhappy Manfred— Come, my Lord*;
* We tarry here too long.

4  Enter tw o Officers keeping o ff the Crosvd.
* One r f  tlx  Crowd. Shew us our K ing,

‘ T he valiant Manfred’* fon, wl*o lov’d the people—
* W e muft, we will behold him— G ive us way.

4 i / Q f '  Pray, Gentlemen, give back— it muft not be—-
* Give back, 1 pray---- -on fuch a plsd occalion,
‘ I would not ill entreat the foweft of' you.

‘ id  Man o f tlx  Crowd. N ay, gire*us but a glimpfe of 
our young King.

* W e more than any Baron of them all,
4  Will pay him due allegiaoce.

4 id  O ff. friends— i mired ......(,
4  You cannot pafs this wiiy------ W e have flrirt order*,
4  T o  keep for him him felf and for the Barons,
4  All thefe apartment* clcar— G o to the gate
* T hat front* the fea, you thc-e will find adini'Jion.

‘ A ll. Long live Kmg Tancred! Manfred’s foo— huxz.T1 

•:'>:.i . 4  [Crowd goes off '
E nter tft Officer. *

1  ft Off. M y Lord , the King w rob'd, the fin ite  fin .
A nd w an t year pre/cute. [E xeunt Ofmond and Bamns.

[Shouts within.
E nter ad Officcr. 

id  Off. I  >'*ve tint feen t .
So w ild  a tum ult; the row* n  tnad w ith  tranfpert;
S W ) ns oar K ing, they try,  oar Kerman K ing,
Ti* valiant Manfred's fon , «■/•* M  J  the pe»pU.
In  vain  /  mid'em, f b/tt<ve Itadfitriii orders 
To keep fc r  him b im ftf, and fo r  the Mnroitt,
AU thefo apartments clear. M wgbr ttmid 
Appeetfe th tir florm  o f weal\ 'tilt at
T)>e northern gate, foot front! thefica, *
J  promis'd them admittance.

\Jt O ff. 1 do not mawel at their rage of joy :
H e is a brave and amiable Prince.
W hen in my L o ts Srthrtdi’s houfe I liv’d,
E re by his favour I obtain’d this oflicc,

I there



I there n  m tm ln  well the ymmg C o m m  Tancred.
T o  fee him and to love him were the fam e;
H e  «m  fo noble in hi* way*, yet ftjll 
So a& hk  and mild— — Well, well, old Skily,
Y et happy days await th e e ! 

id  O ff. Gris nr rt, Heaven!
• W e have ftxii tiui-afHi troublefome time* enough.*
H e is they fay, ta  wed the I:n« King'* filler,
Contiantia.

if f O ff. Friend, of that I  preally doubt.
O r I mitlake. or Lord SiftreiK’* daughter,
T h e  gentle Sigifmunda, hat bis heart.
I f  one may- judge by kindly cordial look*.
And fond aflidom;* care to pleafe each other,
Moft certainly they lore— —Oh, be they tileft,
A* they deferve! i t  were great pity aught 
Should p.irt a rftatchtef* p u r ; t&e glory he,
'And (he the blooming gr.ice o f S k ily ! 

id  O ff. My Lord Rodolpho come*.
Em rr Koth-tpbe from  th t fena tt.

Red. M y hor.eu trienu%
You may retire. [O fa e n  re etn.] A  fo rm  is in the wind. 
Thi* will perpiexe* all. N o, Tancred never 
Can (loop to fhefe conditions, which at once 
Attack his rights, hi* honour, and hi* love.
• Thofe wife old men, thole plodding, grave, flate pedant*, 
4  Forget the courfe of youth ; their crooked prudence,
• T o  bafenef* verging ftill, forget* to take
4  In to  thcit fine-fpun feheme* the gcnerou* heart,
4  T hat through the e t iH n b  fvflem burfting, by*
4  T heir la lours wafte*—S-j will this buiinef* prove,
• O r I  miftakfc the K irs —back from the pomp
4  H e feem’d at firti to ihrink, and round hi* brow 
4 I m.ink’4  a gath’ring cloud, when, by his fide,
4  A* ifdefign’d to  flu re the public homage, ■
.* H e law the tyrant’* daughter. But confeft’J ,
• A t leaii to me the doubling tempeft frown’d,
4  And (hook hi* fwelhng bofom,’ when he heard 
'I V  unjuti, the bafe condition* of the  will.
Uncertain, toll in cruel agitation,
Hfc oft, rat-thought, add re i’d bimfctt to  fpeak,
A ad inwrrypr Si&rali; wbo-ancear’d,

C a  W ith
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W ith confciexM hafte. to dread thst interruption,
And hurry’d on— Bur iit.rk ! I hear a noift,

A* if th 1 ;itrembly rofe— ‘ Ha! Sigifinundn,
• Opprefs’d with yrief, and wrapp’d in penfive forrow.
‘ Pafles along.
'  [Sigi/munda and Attendant! pafi through tlx  bacl f  tnc .y  

R n/tr J.aura. •
L a u ra . Your high-prais'd tri«*nd, the K ing,

If. falfe, inoft vilely falfe. T he  meaneft Have 
Had (hewn a nobler heart j * nor groflly thus,
• By the firft bait ambition fpread, been pull’d .’
H e  Manficd’s fo n ! away! it cannot be!
T h e  fon of that brave prince could ne’er * fccrray
• Thofe rights fo long ufurp’d from bis great father,
‘ Which he, this day, by fuch amazing fortune,
• Had juft regain’d ; he ne'er could’ lacrilice 
All faith, all honour, gratitude and lo v e ,(
• Even juft refentmcnt of his father’s fate,
• And pride itfelfi whate’er exalts a man
• Alwve the groveling fons of peafant mud,’
All in a moment— And for wbat? why, truly, 
f o r  kind permitfion, gracious leave, to fit
On his own throne, with tyrant William's daughter!

Rod. 1 ibnd amaz’d— You furcly wrong him, Laura. 
T here muft be fome miftake.
. Laura. There can be none!

Siffredi rend his full and free eonfent 
Before th ’ applauding lenate. T rue  indeed,
A  fmall remain of lhame, a timorous wcaknefs,
Even diftardly in faiAmud, mode him bl fti 
T o  aft this fcca t in Si^itmuuda’s eye,
W ho funk beneath his perfidy and bafenefs.
Hence, till to-morrow he adjourn'd the fenate! 
To-morrow, fix’d with infamy to crown h im ! •
Then, leading oft his jjay, triumphant Priuveu,
H e left the poor, unhappy Sigiiinunda ,
T o  bend her trembling ttcps to that lad Ivome 
H is faithlefi vows will render hateful to her—
H e come*— Farewel— I cannot bear his prefence!

x [F .xii Lanrm.
F .xtir Tancrrd end Siffrtdi, musing.

Tea. Avoid roc, hoary traitor 1—G o , KodoipUu,
G iro



G ive order* that all p*l% es th »  way 
Be (hut— Defend me from a hatef ul world, >
T he  bane of peace and honouri—•then return—  ( E x . Kctl. 
W h a t! d d l thou haunt me ih 11# O b, monftrou* in tu it! 
U njvnttt-l'd  indignity! Jwtt Heaven!
Was ever itinjr, w a se 'c r  nwn fo tt-cattd;
So trampled into bafenef* ?

Sif. Here, my Liege*
H ere (hike! I nor deterge, nor aik fo ' tmrcy.

* T a t. Diflrrftion!— O h, my foul!— Holt!, retfon, hold 
4"Thy piddy lew— Oh, thi» inhuman .oatra;;*
* L'lihiures thought!

* S if. Exterminate »hy icrwmr.’
•7.17. A ll, all«but thi* 1 could have t ome— but thl»! 

T his daring tnfolencc t«yond e**m ple!
This murderous ftroke, that ftabs my peace for ever!
That wound* Ac there— there* where the human heart 

Moft A ouiiitely feci*—
S if. O h, bear it not.

My royal L o rd ; appeafe on me ymir vengeance!
Jan. Did ever tyrant intake aught fo crutlI ■

T he  toweft llave th*t <mvvl* upon tin; earth, 
ttnbb’d of each comfort Heaven bellow* on mortal*, : 
On the bail! / r  imul has ftill hi* virtue lelt,
T he  (acred ttv:iu'V> w* an honeft heart.
W hich thou haft dar’d, with rafli, audaciow hand.
And itnpiou* fraud, in me to violate— ——

S - f .  Behold, my Lord, that rafh, nudacimis himd, 
W hich not rej»ent* iwcriujMS— -Oh, gtoriow*, happy!
J f  by pry ruin I can fave your honour.

7 an. Such honour I renounce i with fovereign fim n 
Greatly deteft it, and itt mean ad* i for!
Haft thou not Jar'd beneath my name to fhe Iter,
* M y flatfie, for o*het/ purpofo* defi n’d,
* Givffn from the tondnefs of a faithlul heart,

«• W ith the l*ft love overflowing!------ Hart them not’
Beneath thy fovereign’* tvtme, batelv (flrefum’d 
T o  fhietd a lie— a lie, in pohlir utter'd,
T o a ll  deluded Sicily i  Birt know,
This poor contrivance is x* weak a* bafe.
• ’In (uci« a wretched roil none can he held
* But fool* and cowards-------fi*M thv flut.fv art*,

C  3  • Touch’d
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‘ Touch’d by my juft, mv burning indignation,
‘ Shall burft like threads in flame— T hy  doating prudencc 
4  But more fecure* the purpofe it would fhake.
4  Had my refolves been wavering and doubtful,
4  This would confirm them, make them fix’d as fate;
4  This add* the oply tftotivc that was wanting 
4  T o  urpe them on dm>ugh war and defolution.’
W hat! marry her! Conitautia 1 fcer! the daughter 
O f the fell tyrant who dcftrw ’d my father!
T h e  very thought is madnefs! E re thou feeft .
T he  torch of Hymen lipht thefe hated nuptialj,
Thou (halt behold Sicilia wrapt in  flames,
H er cities ra i’d, her vallies drench’d with flaughter •— 
L ore fet a fide, my pride aifumes the quarrel;
M y honour now is up; in fpite ol' tin*,
A world combin’d againft me, I will give 
T his fcattcr’d will in fragments to the winds,
Aflcrt my right), the freedom of my heart,
Oniflt all who d ire  oppofc me to the du.i,
And heap perdition on th ee!

Sir, ’(is juft. »
Exhauft on me thy rage ; I claim it all.
But for thefe public threats thy  paiTion utters, »,
’Tie what thou c.infl not do. '  ■»

,  fa n . I  cannot! ha! •>».'*
4  Driven to the dreadful brink of fuah dilhooour,
* Enough to make the tamcft coward brave,
* And into tierce nets rohfc the mildclt nature,*
W hat fhall arreil my vengcancef Who?

S ,f. Thyfelf. „
Tom. A w ay! Dare not to juftify thy crim e!

T hu t, that alone can aggravate its horror,
Add infolcBce to infolctKe— perhaps
M ay make my rage forget —— A
* & f. O h, let it mi: it
Oil this jftey head, devoted to thy fcrvice!
But when the iiorm hits Tented ail its fury.
T hou then mull hear— nay more, I know, thou wilt— — 
W ilt heat the calm, yet itrunger voice of realion.
4  Thou muft reflect that a whole people’s fafety,
* T he weal o f truttcd million*, lhuuid bear down,
* Thyfcli the judge, the idodcii partial pitafurc.’ •

Thou
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Thou muft re fieri that there *rt other duties,'
• A  nobler pride, a more e n ltc d  honour,
• Superior pteafures fer, that wili oblige,
• Compel thee, to abide by this my deed,
*■ Unwarranted perhaps in common jufticc,
• But which U K tiiy ,  cv’n virtue’* tyrant,
• W ith awful voice conimsndcd'------ Yes, thou nwft,
In  calmer hours, dived jhee of thy  love.
Thefe common p itlincs the vulgar iueati,
T his boiling hoar of youth, ;md be a king,
T he  lover o f thy people I 

Tam. ‘ T ruths, ill employ’d,
• Abus’d to colour fruilt!------A king! a king!’
Y et, I will be *  ki«g* but not a tlave;
In  this will be a km jy in this my people 
Sh:dl learn to judge now 1 will giurd their right*. 
W hen they b&nid m e v in d ic *  my «rvi.
But have I , f*y, hecu treated like a king -----
Heavens! could I ftoop to fuch « w g w »  utiigc,
1  were a mean, a fhamelefs wretch, unworthy 
T o  wield a fceptre in a latid o f Haves,
A foil abhorr’d of virtue i (hould belie 
M y father’s blood, belie thole very maxim*.
A t other tnft?s, aught my youth—— SiftVedi!

S</. B- hold, roy 4*sincc, thy poor old lervant, 
Whofe darling c-tre, thete twenty year*, h*s been , 
T o  nurfe thee up to v irtue; * who, lor thee,
4 T hy  glory and thy wcsl, renounces all,
4 All intereft or ambition*can pour forth;
4 W hat many a felhlh father would purine 
4 Through treachery and crim ci:’ behold him here* 
Bent dh his feeble knees, u> beg, conjure tlu.e,
W ith »eari to  beg thee to coniroul thy puUiou,
A nd/ave thy fa t ,  thy Itonour, ;iul thy people!

. Kneeling with me, behold the many thoufatuta 
T o  thy protection truitcds Mthtr*, mothers,
T he  lacred front of venerable age,
T he  tender virgin, and the beiplei'. infant;
4  TU* intruilera of Hcav’n, thole who tniinttiin, 
•A round thy throne, the uiajclty of rule;
4  And thole whole labour, {torch'd by winds and fun.



* Fectli the nvolcinj'public;’ fee them all, 
flc rc  at thy feet, conjuring thee fo (ave them 
From miferv and w .r, from crimes and rapine!
‘ Can there be aught, kind Heaven, i:i fcif-induljrence 
4  T o  weiph dourb rhefe, thr* npgrcz.it'- o f love.
* W ith which compar'd, the dtfertli private pafium
* I» bur the wafted chi ft upon the balance?’
T urn  not away— Oh, is thereciof fome part 
In  thy great heart, fo fenfiMe to kindnef*,
And generous warmth, fome nobler part, to  feel 
T h e  prayer* and team of thefe, the mingled voice 
O f heaven and earth ?

Tan. There ie. mwl thou hnft touch’d it.
Rifej rife, Siftredi------ O h, thou hnft undone me!
Unkind old man!—— Oh, iH-entmUed Tanceed!
W hich tvsy foe’er I  to ra , difhonotirre^rs t 
H er hideout fronts—and tififcry am! ruin.
4  VVai it for thi# you took fueli care to form me ?
4  f o r  this imlni’d me with fhe quiefcrft fenfe 
4 Ol‘ fhame; rhefe finer feeling*, thitt ne’er vex 
4  T he common tn if  of mortal*, dully happy
* In blrV d infenfihiliry? O h, r.tther
4  Yo’ti (hould lir.rt- fa trd  mv heart, taupht me that power 
4 And fpjendid intwefHortf h ftillti'n  s in tx T  
4  Th it, r;(!drd by profjx-tity and jtoidl, *
4 There i* nnftam e, no rae::nneft r^ m p e rM  ihu*,
4  I had been fit to rule a vein! world.
4 Alat! what In earn thv  wamoroieftof p n d e n ce ? ’
W hy h.ive you r tk ’d Ain miterahle conflifl
Betwixt the duties of the kin^ liid man f ?
S et virtue Rg*nil r in u e  t — Ah,  SilFrrdi!
4  *Ti» thy fupeHhtciuS, thy unfeelmj; wifdoro,
4  T hat ha* involv'd me in a m w e m error
4  Aimed! tieyond retreat’------ Bur hold, my font,* 4

T hy  fleady purpofc— *-T oft by rr.rictre paffioiis, \
T o  thi*'eternal anchor keep------ T here is,
Can be no public without p iiv jtr virtue------
T hen , mail, me well, obfcitc tfhut I command;
4 li it the foie expedient now remaining------ ’
To-morrow, wKen the fennte meet* again,
UnftUl the wh'de, unravel the deceit; .
4  N or that alone; try »  fep«ir it* mifchtef;

•  ‘ 4  T here
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* There all ihy  power, thy eloquence and intereft * 
'  Kxert to reinttete me tn  my rt^htt,
‘ And from thy own dark (hum  to difembmtl me.’—
Start not, my Lord—-Thi* muft and thill be done!
Or here our frirmkhip ends— Howe'er d ilp tu ’d,
Whatever thy pretence, tlwu art a traiti r.

S tf. I (hould indeed de.(crn the n unc >»f tr.'itor*
Ana even atraitor's tate,h.id 1 U> il ^hiiv,
From principle* fo weak, done what 1 dki,
As e’er to di!.n ow i t ------- -

fe n .  Ha!
S if. M y Lie^e,  ̂ . 4% :"|f»

Expect not thk— Though pra/tii'd long in court*,
I  have not fo feblearn’d their tubtlc trade,
T o  v<cr obedient with each gutl of p luon.
I honour thcc, I venerate thy order*,
But honour nvfte my duty. N« ..lit on earth 
Shall ever (bike me from that foUd to .k ,
N u r fm iles nor frir*n*.----------

fi» i. You will not then?
S j£  I cannot. .
Tun. Away! bejjtme!—— O h, my Rodolpho, ccm e, 

And fave me u ^ iy th is  traitor!— Hence, I (ay.
* Avoid in y j^ tK & x  ftrait! and know, old m:.n,
‘ Thou, my beneath the ina/k o( irietxeifbtp,
‘ W ho, not content>%tr»mple in the dull
* My cleared rights, dolt with cool intblence
* Perfift, and call it du ty ; had it thou not
‘ A daughter that protect thcc, thou ftumidil feel
* T he vengeance th o j dei'cncfi.’—— N o reply!

x -A w x y ! [E x it S /r c J i.
E r .l t • R M p W *

R e i  W hat cm  inccnl'e my Prince fo highly 
Ag.i iiil h*s friend Sifftedi!

T a f. Friend! Rodolpho?
.W hen I hare told thee what thi* friend ha* ibr.e.
How play’d me like a boy, a bafe-born wretch,
W ho had nor heart nor (pirit, thou wilt (land 
Amaz’d , and wonder at my ilupid patience

AW. I heard, with in u 'd  at't-jnuh.;icnt and grief* 
‘ •The hkirsj;’a uajillt, tiilhonourahle will,
‘ Vuul to itfcil— I bur Vuu (lung with rage,

* Aud
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‘ And wlithinfj in r!it fnare; juft as I wenr,
* A t your onimand, to wait you here— bat tlv.-t 
‘ Wtw the Kin<;’s d<->-d, not his.

* Tan. Oh, be adtis’d it!
* Thefe m’tny yews he ha* in fecret hatch’d
* l l i i s  black contrivance, plane* in the fchcwf,
‘ And proudly plmr.es him with his nfckerous virtue.
* But tha t w»* uatfchr, I’ odolpb*, nothin:, nothing*.
‘ Oli, that w»( gentle, Wimeleft to what follow’d !
‘ I had, my friend, to SigWinunda triven,
* T o  hufli iirr fevjs, in the full gum of fondnef*,
* A Mink, limn’d with my hand-—<ind he, O h, heavens!
« Wa* ever fuch a wild attem pt!— he wrote
‘ Beneath my name an abfolute compliance 
‘ T o  this detefled will; nay, dar’d to read it
* Befoie myfelf, on my infulted throne (
‘ His idle pofwmt plac’d-*— Oh words are weak 
» T o  paint the pangi, the rape, the indignation,
* T hat w hhl’d from thought tothoupht my foil I in tcmpeft,
* Now on the point to  burft, and now by ihame
* Repreft’d------ Bur in the fee* of Sicily,
* All mud with acclamation, what, Ro.{o!pho,
* W hat could I do? T he foie relief th.y r*fe
‘ T o my dill rafted mind, was to adjouri! .!’**
* T h ’ aflemhly rill to-morrow— Bu*«^-i(.onr>w
* W hat can be done ?— Oh, it availPriot w hat!
* I care not whmt i« done— My only care
* I* how to clear my faith to Sigiftmiiida.
* She thinks me falte! She caft a look tha t kill’d me!
‘ O h ! 1 am bale in Sigifmund*’* eye!
« T ho lovveft of mankind, the moil prefidious!

‘ K»J. Thi* wa* a ftrsin of infolence baked,
* A daring outrage of fo ftt-snge a nature
* A* Huns me quite—-------

* Tan. Cur* d l»e my timid prndence,
‘ T hat dafli’d not luck, that moment in hi» fice,
* T he  bold prefumpruouutie!—and curs’d this hand,
* T hat from a ftart uf poar JilPmularion,
* Led off ray SigilVnund*’* hated rival,
* Ah, then! wh*t. poilW d by the hilfe appearance, -
* W hat Sigifmundn, were thy thoughts ot me?
* l lu w, in th* liie;>t birterueis of foul,
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‘ How oidft thou fcnm me! bate mankind, thrfctf,
* For trailing to the vow* of iwthfcft Tanerrd?
* For fuch I teem’d— 1   tbg thought du'tracte n tc!
‘ I Ihould h ive call a flattering world slide,
* j\u (h’d from my throne, bcis're th a n  all avow'd her,
* The choice, the glory of my free-corr. heart,
* And fpurn’d the ih.uncftii fetter* thrown upon it—
* Infiethl of that—confuity si!— ivli.it 1 di.i •
‘ H u  clinch'd the chain, confirm'd Siiiudi’i crime,
* And fix’d me dmwa to in tuaijj

‘ H url. My Lord,
4 Blame not the conduct which jrwtr filiation .
* Tore from your tortur'd heart— W h.u could yott do?
* Had you, fo c ijc jnuunc 'd , in open (anate,
‘ Before th’ atkinliVd public, with no friend*
* Prepar'd, no pa it)’ form'd, affronted thu»,
* The h.iu h ty 4 , imcef» and htr%powcrtul faction,
4  Supported by thi* will, the luddcn ftruke,
* Abrupt and premature, n igh*have recoil’d
‘ Upon younelf, even your own friend* revolted,
4  And turn’d ijt once the npulic ugaiaft )ou .
4  Bclide*, conikicr, had >ou then dctcaod 1

* In it* frefn *&on of Store-'.t.
4  You m u tW iifP tn a l vcn,;cance have chaitiv’d 
4  T he  trealbivJniJLfid— N^oth ng lo moan 
4 As weik infulti .i pC^-r that d a io  not purufli.
4  And how would that, have fuited with you# lo re;
4 Hi* daughter profcnt tu o i Truft me, your cuiuloft#
4  Howe'er abhorrent to u hr Art like yours,
4 Was fortunate and wi.c— Not hai i incau 

to advife ful nutium— ——
‘ 7m m .  Heavens ! iubrmlKon— —

‘ Could { defcend to bear it, even in thought,
4  Dcfjnfctfne, you, th? w »rl-!, an i Si.. fm.ivJa'
4  Subuiilfion!— N o '— To-nv itovh’* eloriou* light 
I  Shall llafh difcovery on the .cent ot barenels.
4  W hatever be the ninw*, by heavens, tom orrow ,
4  I will o’erturn the dirty tic-built fcheme*
4  O f thefe old men, and tbew my faithful feiiite, *T 
4  T hat Manfred’* fon kiw>w* to riflbrt and wear,
4  W ith undiminiih’d dignity, ’b*t crown 
4  Thi* unexpected day ho* plac’d upon him.’ 

t B at
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But this, my friend, ‘ thefe ftortay »i«<U of pride
* A rt foreign to my lore— —T ill Sigifmunda 
‘ Be difobusV, my b reart is tum ult all,
* And can obey no feitled courfc of reafon.
* 1 fee her dill, I fed  her powerful image,
* That look, where with reproach complaint was mix’d,
* Big with foft woe, and gentle indignation,
* W hkh fctm'd a t once to pity ̂ md to fcorn me——
* Oh, let roc find Jie r! I too long have left
* M y Sigifmunda to cottrcrfc with tean,
* A prey to thoughts th  it picture me a, villain.
4  But how, c lo sed  with thu  nccurfcd itaic,
* A tcaimia world, ftuli 1 now tiiul a«.cc:i
‘ H er father too— Ten tliouiand horron^croud
* Into the wild, fantiuik eye of love------ —
* W ho knowt wlwt lit may do? Co.nc then, my Jjicud,
* And hr thy fiiicr’* hand. O h, let me ltlal
* A letter to h tf  Uofom— I no longer
4  Can bear lie: Uifence, by the ju u  contempt 
4 She n w  mud brand me with, inflam’d to madncft.
4  Fly, uiy Rodolpho, fiy! engxge thy filter 

4  To :t;J i»iy letter.’ Ib is black, un lxa 'd -ef entrant,
I  <an’H'it ne-iu impart------ 'T ill Sigi/m
J lf d ijab tSJ, toy ir /tifi u  Uni hit all. J V V 
C*mt, tfv»% my fiirn d , ana by Ok  % H ftL a u r a ,
O b, k t m, Jlia ! a Utitr t» her bujv0 ^
And this ‘ very ’ evening
SeOHi'e an interview— i would uot bear «
Thi* rack another day, not for my kingdom,
4 T ill then, deep plung’d in Jbiitudc and ihiules,
4 I  will uot fee die hated face oit nun .’
Thought drive* on thought, on p. lift < ms pyffions roll} 
l k i  lm iks alone can calm my raging foul.

, [£ .v r*« .
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TANCRED AND SIGISMUND V

A C T  Iff .  
S C £ N £ , a  Chamber.
a lta t. Jilting in  a tlfm /U a tr  f» fittrf.

\  H , tyrant Prince! art more than hurhleft Tancred! 
J H L  Ungenerous and i*h»mtm m thy Mfhood’
H.idll thou this morning, when my bopelefs heart, 
Suhmlflivc ro my fommc and my duty,
Had fo much fpirit left, m  to be willing 
T o  give thee track thy wows, a h ! hadtl thou the* 
Confess’d the fad neceflity thy fhfe 
Impos'd upon thee, and with gentle friendfhip.
Since we mutt part at M L  our parting foften d;
I (hould indeed— i ihould hnvc been unhappy,
But not to this T-rrremr— 4  A nU ft mv gru-t,
4  I  had with penfive plcanirr, cherifli'd ftill
* T he  fweet remembwnce of thy former love,
* Thy image ftill had dwelt upon my fool,
* And made oar guilrlef* woes not umMightfttf.
* But coolly thus—-Urn couldft thou be (o cruel?-*—-
* Thus to rcvif m rp  hopes, to footh my love
‘ And call its rendcmefs, then iinlc me
4  In black defpnO 'IW hat unrelenrinr* pride 
4  Poflefi’d thy b rea ttr‘>+>ar thou couldft bear unroov'd 
4 T o  fee me bent beneath a weight of (h.tme?
4 Pang*' thou canrt never feel! H<«v couldft thou dray me, 
4 In barlwrou* triumph at a rival'* car? 

jH m v  make me witnefs to a fight of honor?
4  1  Kat hand, which, but a few (hurt hours ago, ,
4 So wantonly abus'd my firople faith,
4 Before th ’attefting world given to another,
4 Irrevoc.iWy given!—-There w*i a rime,
4  W hen the leaft cloud that h u n g  upon my brow/, 
i Perhaps imagin’d only, touch’a thy pity.
4 Then, Itfighren'd often by the ready tear,
4 Thy looks were fcfaefs nil; then the quick heart,
* I . c/y nerve alive, forgot itfclf,
4  And for each other then we felt akmc.
4 But now, alas! thofe tender day* are fled;
4  Now thoa caiiit le t me wrefc-hed, pierc'd with anguifli.

I)
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‘ W ith fhidied wgnifft o f thy ravn creating,
* N or wet thy harden'd eye— Hold, let me think—
* I wrong thee fure; thou canfr not he fo t/afe,
‘ As meanly in my mifery to triumph------

. 4  W hat is it then!— *Tw ficklfcnefe o f nature,
* ’Tis lickly kr/e evtiftjatifta’d hv ambition------ ’
L  there, kind Heaven, no eontt ,mv in man ?
\V> ftcdfaft truth, no j-.enermu atieftion,
T h a t can hear Up agsinft n felfiih w>rld?
N o , there i* roil'?—,Kv«n Tam. re d *»inconil.mt!
H ence! let itfe fly this foenet—W h ate ’cr I ice,
T lirfc  thefe walls, each object that furrounds me, 
Arc tainted with hi? «NW— But whither fly?
'Fhe groves are worfe, the foft retreat o£Belmont, 
Itiricepeiiiiig tjloar.w, guy lawns, and airy fummits,
Will wound my bn Tv memory to torture;
And all its (haucs will wWfper— fauhlcfs Tancred !—
M y fiither comes— How, lunk in this & larder,
Shull I fuftain his pnefeitee?

Entry SijflreHi,
S '/. f'ipifnrundn, •

My den reft child! J grieve to  find itoec thus 
A prey to tears. * I know the vn le
* hm tn which rhCv flow, and t t e r r t o J v r t K t t f e  mem, 
‘ Rut not their wilful obftinate vo*<“auM6 ep*
* Come, roiifi* thfe then, ortl up*tny drooping fpirit,’ 
Aav'ake to rfalfen fitnt? this d« 5 im of love,
And ihew the v/orld thou an Siffredi’s daughter.

Sig. Alas! I am unworthy of that name'.
S i/. Thou art indeed to M aine; thou haft too ralhlj^ 

Eng-.ig’d ill) heart, without a father’s function.
But thi* I c.m forgive. • ‘.T h e  Kin® has virtues,
‘ Tliaf pler,d thy  full excufe; nor w rj I roid 
‘ O f blame, to  trutt thee to  thofe dangerous virtue*.
* T hen dir.nl nor my repronehrs. Though he blame*,
4  T hy  nriu’.et father'pit'ic:. tn ttrt th m  blames thee.
* T hou  art my d.tui’hter iKll:’ and, if thy' heart 
W ill now rcUimeit* pride, afieruitMf,
And great!}- rife fuperior to thi* trial, .
I to my w.irmcir confi.fence again
Will ta lc  thee, and efieem thee more my daughter.

i'> . Oh. yrm are rentlet*far rlvm 1 deferve!
I t  h ,  it ever ww, niy darling pride,



T o  bend my fowl * 0  vour fuprcmc eo*nm«ndj.
Your wifcft m »K; antt d m ^  by love 1 * t ray’d-—
Ala*! and puuifh'd too— I have ttao ijrek 'J  
T he  niceli bounds of doty, yet 1  reel
A.fcntiment o f tenderuel*, 11 fource 
O f filial nature fpriiM»inE: in my bieatl.
T hat (houkl it km me, rt.ali eoturool thi* portion.
And make me :,!i fubmi»r*m :sod olndacftcr 
T o  you my honour'd Lord, the bell oi lathers.

St/. Cume to nry a rm , thou comfort o» my a p e !

Thou only joy *ud hope of thefe grey b a in !
Come, le* in* ti*»e the*! 10 a [wreni*. h e m  5 

There, w ith the kindly *«ti a t my advice,
Kvcn w ith the >i.*v of thefe patero.il tear*,
Revive and nuuriib this becoming fpirit------
Then thou doft promile me, my Sigifmunda—
T hy  father floops to make it hiwiequelb—
Thou wilt refign thy fond prefomptiuni* hopes.
And henceforth never more indulge one thought 
T h»t in the tight of love rtgaids the K. 1.11 ,4 i '

&g. Hopei I  have M M  W—Tliofc by th it fatal d.iy 
Are tiiaftcd rll— Buytrom my foul tabanifh,
While wccpiniytf< j/ory there retain* her fe a t ,.
T hoO pi'T w aiSd  ltc purell bofom might have chetifli’d, 
Once my deligK/iJ«toi.cvcn fo anguifh charming,
Is more, abis! my L ct4  tb*n 1 can promite.

Abfence, and time, the foftener o f mfr pcilions, 
W ill conquer thi*. Moan-time, I  hope from thee 
A generous great effort; that thou wilt now 
Exert thy utmoil force, nor languifh thus. 
iJeneath the rain extravagance of love.
L et not thy father blufii to  bear it faut,
Hi* daughter was fo weak, e ’er to admit 
A  thooghvfo void of reafon, that a king 
Should to hi* rank, his honour and bis glory,
T he high important duties of a throne,
Even to hi* throne itfelf, madly prefer 
A wild romantic pallkm, (he fond child 
O f youthful dreaming thought and vacant hour?;
T hat he (hould quit his llcavcn-appointed fiaucn,
I-Mert bu  awful charge, the care of all
* T he toiling iniUtons which this ills contain*;

D a • N ay
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‘ N ay more, fimuskt plwm»e them  into war and ruin
4 And all to footh a lick imagination,
* A miferable weakncfs’— W h*t muft for thee,

'•T o  make thee bleit, Sicilia be unhappy?
‘ T he King himfelf, loft to the nobler fenfe
* O f m a n ly  praife, become the piteous hero
‘ O f fomefoft talc, and rulh on fure deftrui'tiom ?
* Canft thou, my daughter, let t|je monftmu* thought 
‘ Poffefs one moment rhy j>crverted fancy r’
Route thee, for iburne! and if a fpaik ot virtue 
Lies ilumb’ring in thy foul, bid it blaze forth;
N or link unequal to the glorious leflbn,
'A tits day. thy lover gave thee from his throne.

Jffg. A h, that was not from virtue!— liad , my father, 
T hat been hi# aim, I yield to what you fey;
* ’T is powerful truth, unanfwerable reafon.
* T hen , then, with fed bi* duteous rcfigtvition,
4 I  had fubmittcd as became your daughter f
* But in that moment, when my humbled hope*
* Were to my duty reconcil'd, to raife them
* T o  yet a fonder height than o’er they knew,
* Then rudely dafli them down— —'IJierc is the fling!
* T he Malting view it ever prefent to
W hy did you drag me to a light fo cru« ? j f  '*

S if. I t was s fcene to fur thy emuUtMi.
Sig. It w as a  fcene of perfidy!— iJ.it know,

J  will d? mure than imitate the K.ing—
Vor !.«s is (life !— I . though fiwjprely, pierc’d  
W ith the beil, irucft paiDon, ever touch'd 
A virgin'* Ujesft, here vow to Heaven and you, ^  
’lihou h from my heart I eunnot, from my hope*
T o  e.u t this P r in c e — .W hat w o u ld  vou more, roy father ? 

R if. Y e s ,  ou t thing more— thy father then is happy—
* Though by the voice uf mno.ence ;:«d virtue*-
* A b fo lv ’d ,  w e  l iv e  n o t  t o  iM w ielvei a lo n e  s

* A rigorous world with peremptory fw. y,
* S ubjec t us all, and even the nobieft mWi.’
T his world from thee, my honour and thy own, 
Demand* one Hep; a Ocp, by which, ccr.vmcVi,
T h e  Kinjf may tec thy heart difdains to wear 
A chain wh;ch h'.s has greaily thrown aiide,
* 'T is fitting too, thy fe i’s pnde comaiauik thee,
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‘ T o  (hew th ’ approving world rhoa canft refign,
* As well at he, nor with inferior fpirit,
* A  paflion fatal to the public wp»1.
But above *11, thou muft root out tor ever 
From the Kinjs’i  breaft the lea it remain of hope.
And henceforth moke his mentioned h>vc difhomwr. 
Thefe thing*, my daugtair, that muft need* be done,
Can but d m  way be Uot# — b y  the fate refuge,
T he facred (helter of a huftramf. arm*.
A nd there it one------

SJf. Good heaven*! what means my l ord ?
S if. One of ilhUfrious family, high rank.

Vet ftill of higher dignity and merit,
W ho can and will protect thee; one ti» awe 
T he  King Kirafelf— Nay, hear me, Sij>ifmimd*—
T h e  noble O fiw ad  courts thre for hi* bride,
And has my plighted word— T h u  day—

Sig. [ k'-trr/'»g. ̂  My father!
L et me with tretm itfnj1 armt embrace thy knee*!
O h, if vou ever «•:(!) to fee me happy!
I f  e’er in infant year* I p w  you joy,
W hen, a» J prattling twin’d anwnd your neck,
Yo'» fnarchVLtym t /v o u r  bofom. kift’d my tytm ,
AHS!"Vniftmg mid *<>u law my mother there;
O h, fave me frof?f th-c worll fcrcrity 
O f fate! O h, outra^?,,.ot my breaking heart 
T o  that degree!— 1 cannot!— V>» impcjffible1.——
S o  fu n n  w ith d ra w  it ,  « iv e  i t  to  a n o th e r —
‘ H ear m e, Jftv deavrlf father} h t.ir the voice
* O fn  iture and humanity, that plead
*A-.''veil at jutfice for m et— N dt (o chnfe
* Without your wife direttum may lie duty ;
* But ftill my choice is free— that is a right,
‘ Which f tc n  the low* ft fk rc  ran never lofc.
4 And would you thu. degrade me?— m,tke me bafe?
I For fuch it ireretto give my w orthier perfon
* W ithout my heart, «rt injury to Otmond,
4 T he  hi;; hr.lt can Ik-done’— Let me, my Lore—
O r 1 (hill die, (Hall, by the fudden change,
Be to dijtivrziatt Stock'd— l et me wear oat 
Mt- htp!eft days m fbtitudc and fdettce,
Far from the malic* o f#  prying world;

I) 3  A t
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A t lenft— you cannot fure refufe me th  »------
Give me a little time— I will do all,
All I can do, to pleafe you !— 4 O h, your eye
4 Sheds a kind beam------ ’

S if. M y daughter! you abufe 
T h e  fqftndu o f my nature—

Sig, Here, my father,
T ill you relent, here will I p-romfor ev er!

S if. Rile, Sigifmunda.— Though you touch my heart, 
N othing can <hake th ’ inexorable dictates 
O f honour, duty, and determin’d reafon.
T hen by the holy tic* o f  filial love,
Rcfolve, I charge thee, to  receive Earl Ofmond,
A» fuit» the man who is thy father1* choice,
And worthy of thy hand— I go to bring him —

Sig. Sparc me, my deareft fa ther!
Sif. I muft rufti

From her foft gr.tfp, or nature will betray m e!
4 O h, grant u», Heaven! that fortitude of mind,
' W hich liflcns toour duty, not our paffions’—
Q uit me, my child! •

Sig. You cannot, O h, my father! -  
You cannot leave me thu» ! v  •"I ,

S if. Come hither, Lnum, *
Come to thy friend. Now (hew thyfplfY friend.
Combat her weaknefc; diflipate her ffcars;
Chcrilh, and reconcile her to her duty. [E x it SiffrtJj. 

E x tn  l^ ixra .
Sig. O h, woe on w oe! dirtrefs’d bv love and duty !

O!), every way unhappy Sigifmunda!
Lavra. Foi brive me. Madam, if I blame your gri£fT“  

How can you wafte your tears on one fo faife ?
Unworthy of your temlernefs; to whom 
N ought but contempt is due and indignation I 

Sir. You know not halt the horror# o f my fate!
I might perhap« have leam’d to fcorn hi» fallbood ;
N ty , when the firft fad burd of tears was patt,
1  m irht have rous'd mv pride and fcom’d himfelf—
Hut ’tt» too much, this greateft laft mhfomusc—
Oh, whither (hall I Ayr W here hide me, Laura,
From the dire fcene my father now prepares}

L nam . \V hat thus alarms vou, Madam ?
Sig.



v $jg. Can it be?
Can I------nh, r.t>!------ nt once gt*e to another
M y violated heart? in uuc wild moment?
H e bring* K..rl Ofmond to receive my n w .
O h, dreadful change! tor Tam-red, haughty Ofmond. 

futura. Now, on my foul, 'tis wbac an outrag’d heart
Like your*, (hould wi‘h !------ 1  tfaould, by hcaveiu,

c f le c m  it .
Moft e x q u if t te  r e v e n g e !

S-g. R evenge! on whom ?
On my own heart, already but too wretched!

I.aura. On him ! thi* Tancred! who ha* W ely fold, 
For the dull tomi of dcfpicablc gran dew..
Hi? faith, his lose!— Af once » tlive and tyrant!

Sig. O h, rail at me, at my believing tolly,
My rain ill-founded hope*, but fp«ue him, Laura.

I.rntra. W ho rais'd thdfe hypca? who triumphs o’er 
that vvraknefs?

Pardon the word— You greatly merit him 5 

Better than him, with all hi* i^iddy pomp;
You r:i . ’d  him by your futile* when he w:tj nothing. 
W here is your Woman’s pride, that guardian fpirit 

.G iven a* to ditfr r!A perfidy of m an?
Kc:iin;rt bear the thought with patiencc—

‘ Yet recent fwiui th<; moil unfparitw vows
* T he  tongue of iovl e’cr.lavith d ; horn youi hoj>c»
* So vainly, idly, cruelty deluded}’
Before the public thus, before your fat he 1',
By an irrevocable fokmr> deed,
W ith fuch Inhuman feorn, to throw you from h im : 
T o ^ iv e  his faithicli hsuid yet warm from thine,
W ith  complicated me*iw w, to Cun&mtia.
And, to complete hi* crime, when thy weals limb*
Could fcarcc ^p p o rt thee, then, ot thcc rcguidlef*,
T o  lead her on.

. * g .  T h a t  w a* in d e e d  a  f ig h t  

T o  u n i o n  lo v e ;  to  t u r n  i t  i n to  r a g e  C . ’
A m i k e e n  c o n te m p t .— 'A 'h a t m e a n s  th is  f lu p id  tveaJtnefs 

T h  it h an g *  u p o n  in c ?  H c n t c ,  u n w o r th y  tear*

D i f g t a t e  roy  c h e e k  n o  m o re !  N o  w o r e ,  m y  h e a r t ,

For one fo rtioUy falfe or meanly fickle------
* Ob, it import* no t w ak h ’—dire  to lu. gcd
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T he leaft e ic u fe !—  Ye*!, traitor, I  will wring 
T h y  pride, will turn th f  trili.rnph to confufion !
* 1  will not pine away iny day* tor thro,
* Sighing to brooks and proves; while, with vain pity, 
‘ You in a rival’s arms lament my fate—
‘ N o, let me perifti! ere I tamely be
* T hat foft, that pitient, gentle Sigifmundt,
* W ho can confole her with the wrcrched boaft,

* 1  She was for thee unhappy!------ If 1 am,
* I will be nobly fo!’— Sicilia’s daughters 
Shall wondering fee in me a great example 
O f one who pumfh’d an ill-judging heart,
\V ho made it bow to what it moft abhorr’d !
Crufh’d it to mifery ! fVlr having thus
So lightly hften’d to a worrhlefii lover!

Lavra. At laft it mounts, the kindling yride of v irtue;
T rull tnc, thy marriag-.; witt embitter h’»------

Sig. Oh. may the furies light his nuptial torch!
Be it aeeurs’d as mine! for the fair pcace,
T he tender joys of hymeneal love,
May jetilouftr nwak'd, and fell romorfe,
Pour ull their fierceft venom through his been ft!—
W here this fate* lead, -.md blind reveiv’V, 1 ^pjlow.—
I jt- me not think— By injur’d love! I vow ,'
T h o j fhalt, Imfe P rin ts ! perfidious and inhum an!
Thou fhalt behold me in another’* arm s;
In  his thou hareft! Ofcnond’s! 

t, L u m a . * T hat will grind
* His heart with ferret rage** Ay, that will ftiiig
l l i s  foul to  n iadnrfs; * firt him up a terror, * .
* A fjxvuule o f woe to ftithlefs lovers!’——  ” 
Y our cooler thou-Ht, I t  lu’as, wiil o f the change 
Approve, and thnik it happy. Noble Ofmonu
* From the fane ltock with him derives his & itb ,
* Firll ot Sicilian b.iioiw, prudent, brave,
* Of ftnfteft honour, snd by all rtvcrM------ ’

Sijr. Talk not of Oi'monJ, but perfic;o’js T ancred!
Rail at him, r-.il! invent new w ntes <'.t k »m  I 
Afiift me, Laura 5 lend my r»«c trerti lyel; 

i Support my itagger ng p«rpr>ie, which already 
IJcgins to fail ire— Alt, my vwums how Vainf 
How have I U ’d to mv owe heart!— AIa»,

My
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M y tears return, the mighty flood oVrwhehu* m e!
* T en  thoufitcd crowding image* diftract
* M y tortur'd thought------ And i:- it corae to this?
* Our hopes, our vam , our oft rcpc t ed wiflic*,
‘ iirftuh’d from the icrrcnt foul, and lull at heaven,
* T o  make each other buppv------come to thi*!’

Jjan-a. It" thy own peace .md honour cannot keep 
T hy  refohitiou fix'd, ytt^.Sivitmttnda,
O h, think, how deeply, how beyond retreat,
T h y  father i» engag d.

ttig. Ah, wretched wc.iknefe 1 
T hsi thus enthral* my foul, ‘ that chafes thcuce
* Each nobler thought, the fcnfe of c.-o y duty 
And h:ive I thet\, no tear. lor thee, my t.uher?
Can I  forget thy care*,.from hclplcte years,
T hy  renderuefs for me ? * su eye ftill beam'd
‘ W ith love; a ftrtiw that >v ■ i f*.nr,v ,i frown;
* N or a harih word thy tomuie?' Shaft I tor tlief* 
R cpiy thy ftoopmg veBcjuiie age
W ith (home, dikju;et} ai^uilh. nr.d difltonour f 
I t  tmui not b e '— T hou  ar$  of tingeM ct>iuc,
Sweet filial piety, ami lino my brcail!
Ye*, let one daughtir to her fate fubmit, 

'-^TJtTioM jrTfrcfJheti— hut her far her h a p p y ! -  
I.aur.t!— they come!— Oh, heat civ*, I eunuot Hand 
T h e  horrid tr ia l!— Open, op .u earth !
And hide me from their view.

thy hand,
And whom to call my fon I (hall lie proud;
* N or dull r ie ls  be plea*’d in hi* alhance,
• T o  fee lic e  happy.’ •

O/m. Think not, I  prefume,
7 >l:aiain, on thi* your lather's kind copfcnt, 
T o  imke me hleiL I love you from a he-it, 
"i hat ieek» your good Uiperior to my ow n; 
And will by every art oi tender friendlhip, 
Confult your deareft welfare. May 1 hope, 
Yours d^'-i not difavow your father’* choice?

1 .aura. Madam.
lin ter {sijfrcM anJ O f 

S f .  My flaughur,
IJTfroid my no lle  friend who court*



Sig. I  am a daughter, Sir— and hare  no power 
O ’er my own heart— I die— Support me, Laura. [Faints. 

S if. Help— Bear her off— She breathes— my daughter! 
Sig. O h,

Forgive my weaknefs— foft— my Laura, lead me—  * ■
T o  my apartment. Sigifwm da and l^ iu rn .

'S if. l ’ardon me, my Lord,
I f  by this fudden accident alarm’4,
I  leave you for a moment, { E x it S ifirtli.

Ofm. L e t me think------
W hat can this mean?------ Is it to me averGrm?
O r ts it, at J fear’d, flic loves another?
H a!— yes— perhaps the King, the young Count T ancred; 
T hey  were bred up together— — Surely tjia*,
T h a t cannot be— Has he not given his hand,
In  the moft folemn manner, to Conftantia?
Does not his crown depend upon the  deedV
* N o— If  they lov’d, and this old lktefntan knew it,
* H e could six  to a king prefer a fubje^i.
‘ H is virtues 1 cittern— Bay more, 1 truft them—
* So for as virtue goes— but could lie plate
* H is daughter on the throne of Sicily------
* O h, ’tis a glorious bribe, too much for mac 
W hat is it then?— I care not what it be.
‘ My honour now, my digriity demands,
‘ T hat my propos’d alliance, by her father,
‘ And even herfelf accepted, be r.ot fcora’d.
* 1  love her too— I never knew till now 
‘ T o what a pitch I love her. O h, the fhot
* T en  thoufand charms into my iuma3 foul!
* She look’d fo mild, fo, amiably gentle,
* She low 'd her head, (he glow’d with fuch ctmfulion,
‘ Such lovelinels of m oJetty! She is,
* 1  n gracious mind, in manners, and iu perfon, >
‘ T he perfect model of all female beauty!’
She muft be mine— She is!— If  yet her heart 
Cpofcnt* not to my huppiaelV, her duty.
Join’d to my tender cares, will gain fo much 
Upon her geuerofcs nature—T hat will follow.
'I lic  man of fenic, who *fts a prudent part,
N o t flatt’ruig ileais, but ionns himfelf tiie heart. [ £ a * .

I U  i t iU  01 XUS. t t t l tL V  A C T .
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a  c  r  iv .
> S C E N E ,  the Carden la-longing *«* Siffu-diM io.ifr.

R*J<r SfoyituuiJu Lakra.
_ _ _  s ic is  -it ift a i f t t tr  «<* U r W <

, r T * 'IS  d-.iiv ' — I u» ^  liav..i!~—The t'uta! v *■ v
X  Has pa&’d my Tip*!— I.lcttoM|j,ht in thofe fad 

momenta,
T he  tomb* around, the Ciintt, the darken'd altar,
And all the T«tabling ihriwes with h  iror sly . A..
Biit here is ilill new matter ot uittrvf*.
O h, Tattered, cpwfc to pwfecuto me twin*!
O h, .grudge me not finite calmer iL tc  of wotf;
Some quiet ylviotn to ib.de twy hapcleii y> >
IVhete I may 8 e*er hear o f tone -id 1 ,1 0 c i------
Hus Laura too, tonfpir'd egr.iuil roy per-oe ?
VVhv did you take'this letter?— Bear it lMurk—
I «riU not court new pain. {G ix-ng U r tU  L n tr ,

I .a ir  a. Madam, K odolf'ho 
U rg’d me fo much, nay* even with tears conjur'd me,
But thi* once more to  fcrve th ’ unh»pj>> Kini;——
r'ui fuUi be Cud he vra»------ th,<; though eurag’d,
K<jual with thee, at hi* uw unan  tuihood,
I could not to my brother’s terveut prayer*
Kcfufe thi* odico - R ead n ------lis t cxc.ife*
W ill only more cxoofc lti» ial&iud. 1  - ' i ,

Sfg. N o:
Ir-t uts no^OfraoBtTs wife ro rex’. one line 
■ftrom that contagHMtt band—4be knn.v* too well!

L am  a, Ht- paint* him out4iflre!»’d beyond expretfinn 
Even on tfcc point of maduefc. • '.V'iiJ at win k ,
* And fixhrin:; leas, Hi* )- lllnn* tt» u
* W ith eeafeleia rajje, ail u> etch-gKMy nwn»e»t.

,  H e  dies to lie  you, ami to clear hia fairh. ■
Sijf. Save me tr<»niteit i— T h a t  rroutd be *<wfe tjmn a ll 1 

m baere. I :-ut r r ^ r t  my brother's, ' . v n r ;• who  thn t  
Be;; in to talk o f  io ttit ‘.icV impoluion,
T h a t had dccajv’d u* a il; when interrupted,
W e hc.ttd your larher a» i Earl Ofino.id seaf,
As ftimmnttM xo C ouLabta’t  court they wVnr.

% .
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Sig. H a! iropofititmr------ W ell, if ^  am doom’d
T o  be, o’er all my fcxT the wretch of love.
In vain I would refill------ Give me the letter—
T o  know the word is fome relief------- Ainu,
I t  was not thin, with fitch dire palpitations,
T hat, Tajrcred, once I  us’d to read thy letter*.

[Attempting to read the letter, b«t gives it to I.aura.
A h, fond remembrance blind* nse!— Read it, Laura.

. . . »
Ltiura. “  Deliver me,' Sigifmunda, from that

raotl I'xquilitc miterv which a faithful heart can fuller—
T o be though* bafe by her, from whole efteem even virtue 
borrow* new charms. W hen I fubroitted to my cruei (i- 
tnation, it was not falfhood you beheld,.but an excefs of 
love. Rflther than endanger that, I for a while gave up 
my honour. Every moment till 1  fee you ltabs me with 
fererer pangs than real gmilt i tfd f can lecl. L et me then 
conjure you to meet me in the garden, towards the clofe 
of the day, when I will explain this rtiylicry. W e have 
h een  moft inhumanly abufca; mid that by the mean* of the 
very paper which I gave you,* from the warmeft Sincerity 
o f love, to allure to you th e  heart and hand of

T A N ' C H E n . ”

. Sig. T here, Laura, there, the dreadful fecrct fpntngl 
'Hint paper! ah, that piper! it fuggells 
A  thoufand horrid thought*— I to my father 
Gave it ; and he perhaps— I  dare not call 
A look that way— If  yet indeed you love me,
O h, blaft me not, kind Tanci’ed, with tbs trytli!
O h , pitying keep «ic ignorant tor ever.
W hat llrauge peculiar nsfery is mine?
Reduc’d to vvilh the man 1  love were l.iife!
‘ Why was I hurry’d to a llep fo nrth?
‘ RcpaiHefs woe!— I might have Waited, fere , 1

* A !ew ihort hours— N o Jnty that tnriadc—
* 1  ow'd thy love that iutfice; till this day
* T hy  love an image o: ali-perl«vtgo dntfs! •
* A beam from lieav’o that glow'd with every virtue.
‘ And have I thrown this prire o f life away ?
* T he  piteous wreck of one difir*!ted moment ?
‘ Ah, the cold prudence o f  remorfclefc age!
* A h, parents, traitor* to  tow children’s blifs! ,

‘ A h, C



* Ah, curs’d, ah, blind revenue!—Oci c»*tv hand
* I wa» betray'd— You, Laura, too, betray'd b*e!

* J jtm n . Who, who but he, wtMKe’er he write*, be­
tray’d y o u ; I <

‘.O r fitfe pr pytiliinimmn. For once,
* ! will with you lejppofe, th it hi* agreement
* r*>theKing’» frill wa* for^d— Thmtgh£w£’$by whom ?
* Your father {com* tbe^i nm, —Yet w hat uvailt it?
* Thi*, it jf c k u n  h »  truth, condemns hi* 1'pirit,
* A yoathfal king, by lave and honour fir'd,
* Patient to lit 0 1 1  hi* intuited throne,
4 And let an outrage, o f  fo hi;<h a itsturm
* Unpunilh'd pa ls uaclteek'd, ufecuntradieled—
* Oh. ti* a  mffjiitveiii cqu.il even to ialihood.

• &g. I / ’.um, no more— Wc have already jiut/wt
■ i without lvm>wledjr«;.: Oft, what leenw »
* A trilte, a m fttt nothing, by •tfeli,
* In  fome nice litu.rioni) n m $  the feale ,
‘ Of late, .’'ini rules the matt iwoomnt’ aJboiii,.
* Ye*, 1 begin to feel u l*d prcnige!
» 1  am Midutte, from that^'Urnal fourcc 
« O f human wyes------ the judgment of the pillions.
* But what have I to do with tbefe excufe*?
* O h, cede, m y trcaeberoai heart, to give them room!
‘ I t  luifs no: thee to plead a hirer's eflufe;
» H*ei> to lament my fate u  now dilhonour.
* Nought now remain*, but with relent left p«rp^fc,
* T<# ihtut all interview*, all e \m 'u tt up
* O f this viol, icetje; to w rap inyfelt in  glfloai,
* I n  l 'u f . td €  -i fi d o » i ti:- . to  d e v o u r  
K T I k  f i ie n t  fo rrow * e v e r  l lv e il io g  h e r e ;
*. And tia .e  I inuil Ik  wretched— for 1 inttft—
* T o  claim the iai){hty miler> myfdf,

Entroj* it all, and fp.-e a haplefs fat he. *
T ^ U jA c e ,  let me fly!—T h e  to u r  approache*-—  
j. ' - I . . .  : ■  i ,

, 4,1 h •• oil  —the King—
..pm ?, i j  -.m,<!(•!»)»’ efeaper 
X  .Mi, .t.. .-^T h f,.o n e  laft mectin"— Lea<-e me.

( /  >../ I ,a  n t.
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F.yttrr Tnnrrfd.
7  an. And arc thefe long, long hours o f torture pafl ? 

M y life! my Sigifmunda!
[Tbrtrx'ing b itrfe lf a t her fe e t.

Sie. Rife, ray Lord.
T o  fee my fovereign thus no more becomes me.

7at;. Oh, let me kifs the ground on which yon tread !
I  .ei me exhale my foul in iofu’# tranfport!
Since 1 again behold my Sigifmunda! [R ifn ^ .
Unkind! him- couldft thoti ever deem me falfe?
} fow thtit dHhonour love?— * O h, I could much
• Kmbitter my complaint!— how Jmv were then
• T hy  thoughts o f me? How liidft thou then affront
• T h e  h u m an  heart i tfc lf?’ A f te r  th e  vcavs,
T h e  fervent truth, the tender protections,
V 'liicb mine has often pour’d, to let th)\breaft,
Vi’hateVr th’ lippear.tnceVas, admit fulpicion ?

S it. How! when 1 heard myfelf your full confcr.t 
T o  the bee King s fo juft and prudent will ?
Heard it before you read, la folemn fenate ?
W hen 1 beheld you give vouf royal hand,
T o  her, whofe birth and dignity of right 
Demands that high alliance ? ^ es, my Lord,
You have done well. T h e  man whom Heaven appoint* 
T o  govern others, (hould himfelf firrt learn 
T o  bend hit paffiont to the (way of rfcdbiu 
In all, you have dofte well; bttt when you lid  
M y humbied hopes look up to you again.
And iboth’d with wanton cruelty my we.ikncfv—
T hat <<x> was well— My vani"- <WervV 
T h e  fhaip rebuke, ‘ jvhofefoi xtrav.
• Could ever dream to balance y o u ;,r t y  
« Y our glorjL and the welfare o f a

Tojt. Chide on, chide on. T hy  r *' rep ft) ,
InfteaU of wounding, only footh my fo' luef
N o, no, thou charming confiwt o f my foul , ■ _
I  never k»*’d thee with fuch faithful ardour, , '
As in thut cruel mjferable moment
You thought me falfe; 1 when even my h<
‘ T o wear for thee a baffled face of batenefs/
I t  was thy M a n e s  father, SmfmumH,
W ho caught me ia the toil, t i e  turn’d that paper,

: ‘ - Meant
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Mean* for th’ a flu ring bond of nuptial lore.
T o  ruin it for ever; he, he wrote
T hat forg’d confent, yt>u heard, beneath my name.
* N»y, dar’d before ray outrag'd throne to read i t !’
H ad he not been thy father------ H a ! my love !
You tremble, you grow pale.'

Sig. O h, lo v e  me Tattered!
Ia n . N o!— Leave t h ^ ? — Never! never till yon fct 

My heart at peace, till thefe dear lip* »,;ain 
Pronounce thee mine! W ithout thee, 1 renounce 
Myfelf, my friends, the work!— Here on this Kami . *
.  Sig.' My Lord, forget that hand, which never now 
Can be to thine united——

Jan. Sigifmunda!
W hardoll thou mean?— T hy words, thv look, thyf manner, 
Seem to conccd fome horrid fecTet— Heavens!——
No— that was ^ild— Diitrailioi^fms the thought!———

Si?. Inquire no more------ 1 never can be thine.
ta n . \ \  hat, w ho fhull interjpofe? W ho darts attempt 

T o  brave the fury of an injur d king,
W ho, ere he fees thcc rav’ih ’d from his hopes,
W ill wrap all blazing Sicily in flames?——

Sir. In vaiii your power, my Lord— — T is  fatal error,

Join’d to my father’s unrelenting will,
Lis plac'd an eycrlalVmg bar betwixt us

I am------ Earl Ofinond’i-------wife.
fa n . Earl Ofmond’s wife!------

[A fter a Itn g fa u lt, during ixjkh'b tity  loot a i one another 
w ith tie  h gb tfi agitation, itad moji tender d'Jlrifi. 

Heavens! <!lil I hear thee right? W hat! m.ury’d ?  ui.irry’d !
I I  !

..>m e to fuch inatch1e& woe,
- 3  ’.cariag me?— Diliraction! —— 

l  S  •  n i l  th-n. done ? Ah, Sigifmunda!
dul: . .us dune a deed,

J T  ,  k'T '*vo happieft kiven that e'er felt
,  power, has m-de two finifh’d wretches!

' —Sure, thou know’ll it cannot be!
J f  ^  tuine! a thoufuiJ thou fund t iw s ——

*  * Enter Ofmund.
iv ,., k i i t t ’ring her b a n d t h e  King.] Madam, this 

hand, by the mod folcmii rites,
E » ■ A  little
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A lit 'lf  hour apo,- was jjivcn to  me,
At*d did not fmercigr. lionou'- now command me,
N ever but tvith my life to quit my claim,
I would tvnoun<-e it------ thus!

7ttn. Ha, who aft thou f  
Prcfuirptuou* map.!

S : .  [A/ioi.'] W here is mv father * Heavens! [Cori «*/. ] 
(> I . O nrtho  i thould^befierkfcow— Yes— view m e,o i k  

W ho can and will maintain hi* rights und honour, 
a fsithlef* Prince, an upftart King, 

t t  Iw fe firft bafe deed is what a harden'd tyrant 
Would bldftt to aft. * *

Tan. Infolent Ofmond! know,
Thi* uitfijirt kinr will hurl confulion on fhee,
And all who (hall invade hi* fucred rights,
Prior to thine— thine, founded on compuIrion,
Oli infamous dccrit, * wh*f1e his proceed
* i rom mutuftl love, and free Ion.:-plighted faith.
‘ She is, and (lull be m ine ! ' — 1  wili annul,
By the high power with which the law* im'elt me,
Thofe guilty fi>rins iu which V%U hayr entrap’d,
• Rafely cm rap’d, to thy d defied nuptials,’ .
M y nneer betroth’d, who has mv heart, my hand,
Ami (hall partake my throne— It!, haughty Lord,
I f  this thou dklft no t know, then know it now j '
And know, betides, «s I have fold fhee this,
Shouldlt thou but think to urge thy trt-afon further -  
‘ Thar, treafon more! treafon agauitt my love!’—
T hy lift thall anfwer for it. «

Ofm. H s! my life ! . ■. .....
I t m o w  my feorn fo he»r tby empty threats. •
\Vhe:i Was it th u  a N«,t*man baron * life
B. e .me fo vifc, as ou the froivn of king* «
To hanjr f— O f ih u , my Lord, the law uurft jtw c*v ,

O r it the law be weak, my guardian (won!--------1 \
T«». Dare not to touch it, traitor, IcaibjO); r \  » ' 

Bteak loofr, sod do a deed that mitbeeomcs toe. <(.f(  * 
». Hmtr S ijfrrS .

Sif. My gradoM* Lotd, wh*t i* it I l-r!iol<J 
Jly tovere ieu  in foment ton with hi* fuh]eft»r 
Surely this houftr d e fin es  from royal Tancred 
A little uiore regard, than to be made



z t

A fcene of trouble, and unfcemly ja n . .
* I t prievej ;n r foul, it luifle* every hope,
* It makes me lick of litr, to fee thy cfcwy
* Thu* Watt'd in the bud.’— Heaven*; cm  your IJighncf* 
£rom your exalted character defeend,
* The dignity of virtue; and, inftrid
* O f being the protestor of our right*,
* T he holy pviardian of i^meftic blif«,’
Unkindly thus dilhirS the (Woet repofe.
T he  Secret pcace o f families, for w W h 
Alone the free-born race of man to laws 
'And government fubmitted?

Ta*. My Lord Siffredi,
Spare thy rebukj. T he duties of my flat ion 
Arc not to me unknown. But thou, old man,
1X>!> thou not blufh to talk of  right* invaded;
And <>l our bet r  our dcarcil bIHfcdillutb’d ?
Tbou, who with more than barratrous perfidy 
Haft trampled all tjlejjianie, jultice, ti Jtb,
Humanity itfelf beneath thy feet?
T hou know'll thou haft— Icottld, to thy eotifufion, 
Return thy hard reproaches; but I fp.it'.- thcc 
Bcfore this Lord, for uhofc ill-foned friendship 
T hou haft :noft bafpiy fierificed thy daughter.
Farewcl, my Lord.—  For thee. Lord Cotiliable,
\ \  ho dolt prcfume to lift thy ftirly eye * .
T o  inv foft love, roy gentle Sigifmunda,
I once i^gain comipaml thee on thy life-——
Ye*— chew thy ragr— ho' mark me— on thy life.
N o tim 'lK ^U  >r tb ) srrir.;..at preteti ;.s! [£-> • Tan.

H i! Airogant pretennom ! Heaven and earth!
;! urrag-ant ptvtculians to my wife? 
edited w ife! W here are wc? in * land

e, oj liberty and law*?-
life, purfue them?— Giddy Print*! 
tin* thy nod. It J* the j^ilt 
eaven, who gave me too an arm. 

defend it af,ainll tyrant*, 
art ra .e , the Cmi of mighty Roilo, 
a  in a tetup.U from the north,

..*at nurie of fceorruM* freemen, bravely won 
W ith their owu fUonii their fcats. and mil pofleR them

‘ ' £  3  ‘ By
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‘ By the fame noble tenure, a ir  not us’d
* T o  he ir lucli language------ I f  I now dcfill,
* T hen brand me tor a toward1, dectfi me vilkin!
* A traitor to the public’ By this coaSuft*
* Deceiv’d, betray'd, infulusd, tyrannis'd.’
Mine i* a common caufe. M y arm (hall "unrd, 
M ix’d with my own, the rights of each Sicilian,
* Oi fecial life, and of mankind' in  general.’
Kfe.to thy tyrant rage they fall a prey,
I fhall fin'd means t<» (hake thy tottering throne,
* Which this illegal this perfidious ufage
* Forfeits at oncc,’ and cr<i(h choc in the ruins!—  
Conftautia is my Q ueen !

8 'if. Lord Conflabfe,
L et us be ftedtaft in the right; bur let us 
Act with cool prudence, and with manly tem per, 
A» well is manly firmneff; * T rue , I  own,
* T h ’ indignities you fuffcT are fo high,
* A* might even luftify what now you threaten.
* But if, my Lord, we ran prevent the woes,
* T he cruel horrors o f imeuir.fr war,
* Yet hold untouch’d our liberties and laws;
‘ Oh, let us, rais’d above the turbid fphere-
* Of little felfifh pafliom, ndbly do i t !
* N or to our hot, intemperate pride, pour out
* A dire libation of Sicilian blood.
* ’Tis godlike magnanimity to keep,
‘ W hen moft provok'd, our re;ifern calm and dear
* And execute her will from a ftroir; fe*fe i
* O f what is right, without the vulgar aid
* O f heat and pallion, which, though 1 * '
* Often too far.’ Remember that roj 
Prated* my daughter (till; and ere 1 

T hus ravifh’d trem  us, by the arm of 
Thi* hand fhould suft tin- Roman fat I 
Fear not; be temperate; all will yet
1 know the King. 4 A t firit his p;iir *
‘ Quick a» the lightning’s fUft); but • I
‘ Honour and juiiice dwell’ ..... T il l  ***•/
H e will return.

Ofm. He w ill— By h«»ens, he (lu ll!------
Yttti know the Kiisg— I wifh, my Lord Siffredi,

TANCRF.D AND SIGISMUNDA.



T hat you hail tk irn ’d to tell me all you knew- - —
And would you have me wait, wirh ihiteous parience,
T ill he return to reafon r Ye juft power*!
W hen he has planted on our necki hi* loot.
Anil trod u; into (Sam : when his vain {wide 
Is olov'd with our fuhtniiTmn; 1 if, at luit,
‘ lie  fin is hi* arm too ivt-tk to (hake the frame 
‘ O f wide-i (Lblifh'd or dor out of iohw,
‘ And overturn all iulVice; theu,‘perchance,
‘ H e, in a Ht of ficitlv kind repentance,
‘ May nuke » merit to return ro rr ifon.’
N o, m s my Lord! there is a oohlcr tvav,
T o  teach the blind opp cffi*e Fury reafon:
Oft has the lu(r*e of avcngini' (led
Unfeal’d her llupid eve*— T he fivorrf ii reafon! ’

. / f r  w r tb  ( ju . :  .

R»J. M y Lord High Coti'^M e of Sii ilv,
In the K ir.tr’s came, iuui by hi* fpecial oriifr,
1  here arreu you prifoner of Ante.

Ofm. W hat Kmg? I know no King of Sicily,
Unlefb he be the lu ^ a r . tW  Con'bm m .

Ri-,1. T hen Itnn.v him now— — behold bis royal order1* 
T o bear.you to the caitk- of I’alcrma.

Sif. Let the hyj torrent foam its madneft off.
Submit, my Lord— N o catile lor.;; eon hold 
O ur ivrong*— T h * , more than ■fncni'.iVip or alliance, 
Confirm* me thine; this bind* me to tliy fortune*,
By the llmnj» tie of common injury,
Which v jjp  ng can ditlolve------ 1 grieve, Hodolplwi,
T o  fee the reign in fuch unhappy l'orr 
iv

ie reipi:! the ufurparion ca!l i t !
. >r Kimr may blaze a while, bur foon

-%*' * J bi*
* V > L  iy Ia>rd------ more than any life und fortune, •

in your hands— —my Stunour!
*1 honour is the fame. My foil, farrwcl— i

• T  -  'i aot Jon? be parted. On thefe eyes
■ 'IrV.'Jirit (Hed h . balm, till I behoid thee 

i  to fr-e&nn, of pirtake rhy bond*.
I . • oObltf coitrr/e is n<* void of blame,
TiQ noMer pttienire fonASjk* iu  fUme. [ Exeunt.

T ilt IKU OF T H t JOVKTIt *.cr.
A  C  T
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jf> TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA.

s i  C T  V.

S C E N E ,  a Chamber.

s i r  FRED I alone.

T H E  profpeft lowers aroutu^ I found the Kins;, 
Though calm'd a little, with fubfiding tcmpeii,

Ai> fuit* his generous nature, yet in love 
Abated nought, mfift ardent :n bis purpofc;
Inexorably fix’d, whate’er tbe riik.
T o  claim my daughter, and diflolve this marriage——
I I' .ve embark’d, upon a perilous fca, .
A mighty trcafure. 4 Here the rapid youth,
• T h ’ impetuous pallion* of a lore: -king-,
‘ Check my bold purpofc* and there, the jc.Jous pride,
• T h ’ imp itiem honour of a haughty Lord,
‘ O f the firft ja u k , In inttrcil and dependence 
« N ear equal to.the King, forbid retreat.
* My honour too, the faint unnhans’d conviction,
‘ That thefe my mcafurcs were, ana ’.'till rcnuiin,
* O t abfoltite nccefiity to Lvc
‘ T he land from oivii fur)’,  urpe me oo.
* lia r ho* proceed?———I only fr.ltcr julh ,
* Ujvm the dcfper.ilc evil* I would (hun.
♦ hate’c r the motive be, deceit. I fear,
‘ And hiiWh uanatur.il forcc are net t]«  rneau*
* O f public welfare, or o f private bliiV------
Bear witnefs, Heaven! thou initid-infpcx'ling e)v!
My brcali is pure. I  h^ve prefier’d my duty,
T he  good and Gdvty of my fellow-fubjeit*,
T o  all thofe views that fire the fclfcih race 
O f mortal ir.cn, and mix them in eternal 1 rp;l» • A '

K w  r a .1 OJUt! ifU m rnj’ :» S ifriJ :. £  *  
O f. M y Lot-d, a man of nobis port, his \ -

W  rapp’d in diljjuife, is e.,-, V - ,«  * I
S ift G o, hid him enter . <

H i!  wrapp'd in difguife! «. *
And at this late unfeafonable hour! s
• W hen o’er the world tieroeudra* midnight ra j, »-
• By the dire gloom of racing tempt ft d^ulied—
W /i#  td* it it  f



F;:f(r O f- f t  I cm......*
S:f. * W lin t! ha! EarlOfmond, you?— Welcome,once 

more, *
T o  thi* plad niof !•*——B ufU hy In thi* tftfsjuife?
Would 1 could hope, the Ivin,- cx rctk hi* protnifc!
I have his fai'h, foon as to-mornnv’s fun
Shall gild Sicilia's dirt*, \ov  ihall h r free....... ■

. H .1 5 f')tnc good angel tnriM  hi; heart to Hit. i f ?
Ofm. Jr is. not'by the favour uf Cmnit TjMKred 

That I am here. As much I fcom hit favour,
As I defy his tyranny :iml threat*..... -
O ur friend Gotfredo, who command? fhe cutty,
On my parole, ere daunt to render hack 
My per [on, has jfcrmttted me thi* frcrlom .
Kami’ th e n ; the faithlefs outrage of to d  iv,
By him committed whom you call the King,
Has rout'd Cnnftantia’t  court. W ir friends, the friend* 
O f virtue, juftice, and of public faith, 
ltipc  for revolt, are in high ferment all.
‘ T his, this, they fay, exceed* whnte’er deform’d 

H‘ T he  mifcr.iblc days we fa^' beneath
* William the Bad. This laps the foltd bafe,
4 At once, o f government and private life:
4  T his fluunclcfs impofition on the faith,
4 T h e  majelty of fenatet, thi* lewd infult,
4 T his violation of the rights of men,
4  Added to thefe, hi* ignominioti* treatment 
4  O f her, th* illustrious offspring' o f our kinpt,
4 Sicilia’s Ijy^c, and now our royal m ittrcf.
4 You kiiow, niy Lord, how groffly tliife Infringe
* T" .ing’* will, which orders, if Count Tancred
' it CtmlLtntia partner of his throne,

, ; quite excluded rhe fiuceftion,
'« V  * «'-r.ry . iven, kin of {lit; Roman*,

k* * emperor l u b u w i ’i  fon,
yjjwith earned im brue her alliance.’

• •" »ou, as guardian o f the law*,
4' this will, ro you iivrrttfleO,

" - ore, demand your imlant aid,
, ... >n vigorous execution. 

jt«*j ir,mnr*t doubf, my Iawil, o f ray eonam ence. 
kVho, more tlu n  I, have labour’d this great point?

’Tis
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’Tis my own plan ; and if I  drop it now,
1  (hould be juftly branded with the fliaine 
O f rafh advice, nrdclpicable wcaknefs.
But let us not precipitate the matter.
Conftantia’s friends arc numerous and ftrong;
Y etT ancred’s, truft me, are o f equal force >
E Y r lince the fecret of his birth was know n,
T h e  people all arc in a tum ult fcuii'd,
•Of boundlcfs ioy, * to hear there lives a prir.ce 
‘ O f mighty Guifcard’s line. Number*, bcfider,
* O f powerful luronu, who a; heart h;:<J pin’d,
‘ T o  fee the reign o f their renown’d forefathers,
‘ W on by immortal deals of matchlefs valour,
* l-’af* from the gallant Norman* to the &ucvif
‘ W ill with a kind o f race efpoufe his caufe------
‘ ’Tis fo, try  I.ord------ be not by pailion blinded-  — -
4  ’Tis furely fo’------ O h, i* our prating virtue
Dwells not in words alone—O h, let us join,
M y generous Ofmond, to avert thefe woes,
And vet fufcun our tottering Norman kingdom .1

O/m. But how, Siffredi, ho* t ------ If  by firft means
W e cun maintain our right*, and fave our country,
May his unnatural blood firft it am (he fword,
W ho with unpirying fury firft (hall draw it!

S / .  I halT a thought— T he glorious w ort be thine.
* But it requires an awful flight o f virtue,
‘ Abo*e thc.p.tiiioas o f the vulgar brcail,
* And thence lioro thee I hope it, noble Ofmond'—  
tnippofe mv daughter, to  her G od devoted.
W ore placfd within (birrc convent’* facreu Jfetjt,
Beneath the dread protection of the altur------

Of*:. E if  then, by heavens! 1 would 4 ' ” tv ,
4  My holy fcalp,' cum whining, raonk myfelf.
And pray iucefl’ant tor the tjrantV  iaiety.,—.— • f  
W hat ! H  ow ! becaufe an infolent invader, 4

A facrileeioui tyrant, 1 in contempt t f  ~
4 O f all thofe nobkft rights, which to nwint i f  .
4 I t man’s peculiar pride,' demands my wi:«; F 
4 That I (hull thu- betiay the common caufe*. \  ' j
* O f human kind.’ T’v»
jr i-M ! /h a il I  tm ie lr yield h*r up, Vj '?
E*eu :u tlic inauiiii you prujnrfbr—— O h, then «,

1 weie,



I were fupremely r i le ! degraded! Ihim’d!
1  he fcom of manhood! sno abhorr’d o f honour!

Sif. There is, my Lord, an honour, the calm d ti ld  ' 
O f reafon, o f humanity and rnm ’t ,
Superior for to this pjru tilni n  demon,
T h  it finely min^fe itfcif, ;i;iJ ofr embroil*
\ \  irh pro,id barbarian n cetles the world.

Ofm. My I.ord, my Load, Icann irbrnok vourprudenccj 
It holds a p-illc unequ.il to my blood*—
Unbleftiifli d  lionotir is the flow cr o f rirtve!
T he vivifytn^ foul* and he who (li'h ts it,
\ \  ill leave the other Jttll’and lifefcft drofs.

S if. No more------ You arc too warm.
Ofm. You arc*too cool.
Sif. Too cool, my L ord? I were indeed too cool,

N ot to relent ttys language, and to toll thee—
I vrilh Earl Ofmond were a* ccM as 1 
T o  his own fclfith bliis— ay, and as w ans 
T o  that o‘ o th rtv— But o f this nd more—
M y daughter i» thy wife------ 1 gave her to thee,
And will, a rrinft all force,•maintain h«r thine.
But think not I will catch thy headlong palF.on*,
W hirl'd in a blaze of madneft o'er the land;
O r, tijl the laft extremity compel me.
Ri(k the dire means of war------ T he King, to-morrow,
Will fet you free; and, if by gentle‘means 
1 Ic docs not yield my d lughter to your arms,
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And wed Conlbmtis, as the w'i! requires, 
W hy thentjjcpev‘t me on the laic ot juilice— 
Let that (Ptncc.

Ofm. I t does— Forgive my heat. 
1»T- ’ V.' b»." tjuries iijuric* inflam’d, ' , t ,

t ro take, and g ire offence.
»* V  •  'o iir wrons i, 1  own, may w< lltran fpclt

** * — But hentetorth, noble Olniond,
' »•' e, honour more my truth,

* » " 9  -Y ou may repofe your foul
j j p  _  *_ \  and unremitting tnendlhip.
^  >C s;i»en exalted proof, ■

7 '  wc fee (hair prove it further.
Return, mv fo i, and from your friend Gottm lo 

* :  ' Kelc.’.fc
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Relc. fc your word. There try , t»y felt repofe,
T o  calm your bread.

Ofin. P.id the vrxt ocean deep,
Swept In tlx: janioni of the raring  nttrtli------
B,.( jo u r f r . i i  i; c, iv  cave mul roil txhautted,
DcjntmL. th i hsJm o i'f ll repairing reft.

Sif. h jon at tn.rsviMw’» f a n  {kUlsiketik the Ikies,
J. with, toy friendbia foleum liate ulleijibled,
V  ill to  the pai;ux, and demand your freedom,
T hen  by oaitn icafon, o r i»y higher means,
T he kiu<( (hall quit bis claim, and irt the face 
O f Sicily, my. daughter fliali be yours.
Fareftcl.

-O fm . My Lonl, jjood nijiht, , [ E x it S ijfn * .
{A fter a ia>:g 1  like him nor ....-
Yes— 1 have m khty  matter of fu(picion.
* ’Tis plant. I fee it lur^in*; in hit breaft,
‘ He has a foo4itK fondnefs (< i this King*------
M y honour is not laic, while here my wife
Kcin.iiis------ W ho knout but he thi* very rujrht
May bear her to Ionic convent, as he m e n t i o n e d -  
T h e  K ing too—though 1  fmoilier’d up my rage,
I  mark’d it well—^il!  fet me (rce to-irtorftw.
W hy not to-ni^ntr l ie  has fome dark delicti—
By heavens, he has !— I am abus’d  moft groflly;
Made the vile tool o f this old itatcfmaii’s fchemcJ;
4 M arry*4 to one— av, i.nd he knew it—one
* Who loves young Ttm eiiil! HaiCe her fwooning, ta u t ,
• And all lie* (oft dittreli, when O r difgrac'iime,
• l>y bafely giving lu t jiertidi.His hand *“"• jfc-r
• \ \  iliiout her Ut«rt— ffell and pei'dition! tui*,
* This it  the peitidy !—this if the tell,
• The keen envenom'd, extjuiiirc Ui<gr*p-', r *
* W huli, to a nwn of honour, even exceed* < j *j
• T he f.ihhood of the perlon— B ut I now *>»
* Will raufc me from the p o r  tame I t tW rg r / ' ' ;

. ‘ By ?v v fceiieving londth 1» cs»ft upon n.c.’ j
1  will «ut wait his crawling limit! uiytioa*, • *
* IVrh.yw to iili a J  me me-".nt, which he ttv-mcmtw v* ►
• l la i ptpmisM to jHirl'ue. N o! ere his eve* * *, iT

- - t f e
! w ill e o u v iu c c  h im  t t o  i u d  O f ia o D l

ShiUl MjKit a n  ta -m o rtfw * *  o r ie n t  Uc m iv  **
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W «  firfru’d to he hi* dupe— ‘ I know fall well 
1  T h ’ important weight and d inger of the deed?
* Bm to a nun , r. ho-n g reyer danger* ptef*.
‘ Driven to the brink of infamy and horror,
‘.RaihnelV itfelf, and utter desperation,
* Arc the bed prtidenee.’— ! will bear her off 
This night, and ludgc her in a place oi £ktrty:

,
Hence! let me Wife no time— O n- r.ij*-*! moment 
Should ardent form, at oner, and execute 
A U>ld defign—’Tis fix'd— ‘ "Tit done!-—vej, then,
‘ W'hcn I have fciz’d the prize of love .itid honour,
‘ And wiih a friend fccur’d lie r ; to the cattle 
4  I will repair, apd claim G o ftiJ it 's  proroife 
4*To rifr with all hil garnfon— My triends 
4 W ith brave impatience wait.’ T h e  mine is laid.
And only warns niy kindling ranch to fpring. ( E x . O j a.

S C  E N  E , Sigifmunda's Apartment.
[ T humUr*

f.m tfr Hi? •* 'ula *: J  I-t'.i ra.
I.tm ra. Heaven*! ’tis a tearful night!
Sig, A h ! the L-lack rage 

O f midnight tcm pdt, or th ’ alluring,fmilw 
Ot radiant morn, are equal all to me.
Nought now has charms or terror* to my benft,
T he l’car ot ftup ii w oe!— Leave me, my L a w .
Kind reft, perhaps, may hufli my woes a little—
O h, for th-; quiet lleep that knmvi no morning!

Indulge my tondncfi— Let me watch a white 
By your u 4  bed, till tbefc dread hours (hall puf«.

Alas! what is the toil of element*, [ 1 len<!er.
le jK  tu» i itiufivf the Iky,'

“ arithin ?—O h, that the fires
en Wbuld point their fun  here 
df arrft I.aari. 

irknotr not
,l3>m roear?«— But Yu with p in ,
ai periuadc my tel f  to leave }*o.i----------

'  o d n ig h tj my dearrft Sigifinunda- [JZa.'t. 
I then aloae?*—T he rnoft uudottc.

F  Moft



Moft wretched being now beneath the cope
O f this aftrightmg pk»m  that arrap* the world—
I li'id I did not (car— Ah, me! i  reel 
A (hivering horror n;n through all my powers!
Oh, I ht but tum ult, fours and ucak n c fs !
And yet how idle fear when hope is gone.
G one, gone for ever!— O h, thou'gentle fcene

#[ Lturihrg towards her bet!.
O f fwcct repofe, where, by th ’ o t M n s  draught 
Of each fad toHiome d.iy, to peace rcl'tor’d,
Unhappy mortals lofe their woes rwhile.
T hou haft no peace for m e!— W bst fhall I do ?
i l w  paft this dreadful night, fo big with terror?------
H e ir , with the midnight thudes. heeewill Ifir, [Sitting Atr.iit.
A prey to  dire dcfpair, and ccafclefi apeep
'1 he hours away— Blcli me— I heard a noifo----------

t  Hp.
X o— I miftook—nothing but filer.ee reigns
And awful midnight round— A gain'— Oh, heavens!
My Lord the King !

F.tttrr 7* nrtr<f.
? an. Be not alarm’d, my love?

My roynl Lord, why at this midnight hour,
Mow catne you hither?

Tati. By that fecnet wrav 
M y love contriv’d, when we, in happier days,
Us’d 1 0  devote thefe hours, fo much in vain,
T o  vows of love and everlafting friendship.

f  v . W hy will rou  thus perlift to ia.ld new ft ags 
T o  her diftrefs, who never can l*e thine? ,~~i- 
O h, fly me! fly! you know— —

Van. I know too much.
O h, how I could reproach ai'ec, Sigifmunda! (
Pour out my injur’d foul in juft cotrplui- <! ‘I -i
But now the time permits not. thefe fwift jpo.o 
I  tohl thee how thy father’s aitjfice v .
Forc’d me to feem tK-rfidioiu in thy ears. "*•» ;
4  Ah, fatal Mindnefs! not (o have oblerv’d * - ■>.
* T he  mingled pcutga of rage and love tb«t few, * r, t
4 W hen bv mv cruel public fintation
* CompHrd, I only ft tgrM coafcat, to jt-iitT’ * v • *V
* A little time, awi more foiutc tltce m a x ,’ i

M  r •' « *
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F.’er finco—a dreadful inter* .it of c a r t !
My thought* hare been employ'd, m« without hope,
Hiisv to defeat SiCmlt’t  torturous pmpole.
But thy credulity K;i rain'd 41.
Xhy i-Qv. thy  w.ld— I ktwv.r m* what to  lu m c  it—
O h. it has prov’d the £iddy ho|>«* ot mao 
T o  he delutum all, ami fcck’nmg tally !

S,g. Ah, t^ iic N u t T i a o t d ! ah, thv tru .h  de’troys m r ! 
Y es, yes, ’us I, ’tis I akime am hvlte!
M y hafty ra^e, join’d to my n in e  fubmidion,
More than the moti exalted filial duty 
Could e’er demand, has tlafh’d our cup ot late 
W ith bittcrncfi unequal I’d— But, alas !
W hat are rhy wijjw to m in t:— to mine! iu li- lle a rea ! 
Now is thy turn o f vengemee— hate, renounce we!
O h, leave me to thv t II dc:er\c,
T o  link in hopc!e& ret&n !— >%iead,
T ry  to forget the worthlefi Sigifmunda!

1 an. Forget thee! N o! ’lh o u  art my foui it felt!
I  have no thought,’ no hope, t«> with but thee !
4 l.ven thi* repented injury, the tear*,
• T har route me all to roadncfn, at the thought 
4 Ot hifinp thee, the whole coilected p in s  
4 Ot inj full i .a it, fcrve but to raake thee dearer.’
A h, how, forget thee!— Much mull be toi^ot, 
t r e  Tonired can target his Sigifmunda!■ 

i'tg. But you, my Lord, mud make that great effort 
'lac. Can Sigifmunda make it ?
& r. A^, I W.iow not 

W ith ii]jj*rfi rfi— Bat all that feeble woman
AmMTu e-entan^led rcutou can peiform,
I ,  to the uttnod, will exert to oo

4 Ta». Fear not— ’Tt* dorx!— If  thou can it form the

,un t>r,,>t.:.;rcady.
* . f . \ i  j i a e d 1— But, my Lord, refpevt me more.
m / r  * ^  ,v »m— W hat can ycu now prupoie f
* —•  J f "  iaim the plighted t o n  which Heaven has

i,
V; fc the rights of hoty love

4  honour Ijound, to which uitnpt r’d 
v tonus, which have enfnar’d thy hand,

" I 2 Art
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* Are impfrftrs guile, abnfe, r.nd profanation— —
* N ay, as a king, whofe high prerogative 
'  By liils unlicem’d marriage is affronted,
‘ T o  bid the im t  tfcemfelves pronounce it void.

4 Honour, my Loffl, i= trvch too proud to catch 
‘ A t even- tlcwler twig o ff ic e  diftinctions.
* Thefe for th ’ unfeelmg vulgar may do w rll:
4 But tiiofe, whofe fouls arc i"> |lie nicer rule
* O f virtuous delicacy nobly fwav’d,
* Stand at another bar than that of bnvs.
4  Then ceafe to urge me— Since I am not horn
4 T o  that exalted fate to he your <jueeo------
4  O r, yet a dearer name------ to be yottr w ife!---------
4  J am the wife o f an illuftrious Lord .
4  O f your own princely blood; and what I *m,
* I will w ith proper dignity remain,. *
4 Retire, my royal Lord,<•—There is no mcnnt 
4 T o  cure the wounds this fatal day has given.
4  IVe meet no more!’

Tan, O h, barbarous Sigifrminds! -
And canll thou talk thus fteadiiy! thus treat me 
W ith fuch unpi tying, itnrelcming rigour?
Poor is the love, 1 h it rather than jive  up 
A little pride, * little fbrmtl pride,
T li-  brc.it h o f  vanity, Cun hear to fee
T h e  twin, whofe heart «m  once fo d i.lt to thine,
By many a tender vow fo mi s ’d together,
A prey to :tr.<;uifli, fury and diftraftion I 
'11iQ.ic.inft not fiuely nuke me fuch » wretch,
’1 h ni laiiit not, S'ptVnnmdit!— Yet rclewt, **
O h, fare us yet!— KoJolpho, with my guards,
"Wait* in the garden— L et us lei*e the moments 
W e ne’er may have again—.With more tb-u p a r a
1  will alfert thee mine, with faireil honour. '  • 9 J  '
T h e  world thall even appro* e ; each boneft bofuni 
fiwcll’d with a kindred joy 1 0  fee us happy, ,  v

Sig, The world approve! what if the wdrM # f tpt?
T he  coaicKHis mind is its own awful world------- v""

mtuf h KM■ th n n* m w ;  ^
V t  «h (fa !**>/ (tttJ if, «/<•<,
i ’itaJt but t»e rx*(t>) • '
* And yet, perhaps if thou wert not a king,

41  Uow

64 TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA.



• I knmv not, Tancred, what I might h m r  done,
4  T hen, then, my conduct, frn& fy’d l>y J«*e,
* Could not be Jfem ’il, by the fevcreft judge,
‘ T he mean effeer c«t mtetril or atnhitim.
‘.But now not all my partial heart can plead,’
Shall ever (hake th ’ unalterable dictates 
T h a t iv rm nui my breaft

' fa i t .  ’Tis »k 11 —N o more—
I yield me to my fate— Vci, yes ttthunvm!
.Since thy barbarian heart is ftert’d  by pnuc.
Shut up to !o«re and pi'y , here tchoid me 
Cat) on the ground, a vile and ub.c. t wrcct.hl 
Loft to all carw, all d irr.d ies all dvitiej!
H ere will I sn n j, breathe oat my faithful foul,
H ere af thy feet— Death, death alone (hull part us '

Sig. H .ve you then row’d to drive roc to perdition! 
\Vh n can 1 ni ife.*— Yt , i ,  :J! once a„.>in
I will forget the didn't) my llation 
Command* me to tuitam— Ky the l ift time 
W ill tell thee, that, 1 fear, no tie*, no duty,
Cmi eve r root thcc i'cttm uyr haplef* M om .
O b, leave me! tly me! were it but iu pity!—
T o  fee what once we tenderly have I»v d,
C ut oti tnnn every hone—-cult off lor ever!
Is pain thy gencrolity i hould fpaac inc.
T hen rii’e, my L ord} sttd if you truly love me,
I f  you relpK't my honour, nay, my peace.
R etire ! for though tl»’ emotion* of my heart 
Can ne’er aLriu my virtue; yet, ala»!
T h e v u ^ r f t  jo,  they pierce it with fueh :msvi'dh—
Oil,4-HVuxt mut.li!—-i • moot bear the co.iriia 1 

k.nUr Ofm *J.
O/'jg. Turn, tyrant, turn! au3anfwer to my honour,

„  re ii.fuUcrable outrage! .
it traitor! think, tux to efeape 

.ilgv»n«e! V P y fg h -  0 /m m d /« tt ,
* heie! H elp!—O h, heaven*!

^{Ifrm w tug b t r / t i f  d r ,V I tty h im . 
«d, what meant to u r Ueiulluiig rajje* 

which I this i  '\  , upon 'he altar,
-icJ, u> unturmilh’d, puie

y 3 * v.
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As veftal tru th ; was refulmely voun,
'l i t  ) untl the power « f m tfht on earth to <hsk< it.

Oj't-i- I m f i e u t  svoman! \~~~{Sbl»jeniiig bis fixerd ,
1 1  ph»i/ri it w u  bi-r for*#.] .and to the grave 

: y  . ye t  but halt ;1UT,"V'
• fu n .  Oil, Imnorl horror! execrable villain!
O/m. And, tyrant! th o u !—thou lh.nl not «’er r.i v tomb 

E xu lt—"I n well— *Tt» great!— I die content!—(O/V/.
Entrr RMotpbn, ami /.aura, 

fa n . [ f ir m in g  h im fA f d/Kvn Av SigifmHntla,} Quick 1 
h ere ! bring a id !— * All in Palermo bring

• W hofe (kill caa fave her!’ -- A h, that gentle bofom 
i’ours Ikft the ilream* trt life.

Sig. All aid is vain, , - -
I feel the powerful hand of deeth upon mfe—
Bur, Oh ! it (hed* a fweetneft through my fate,
T hat I am thine again; aod without blame 
May in my Tancrcd’* arm* relief*) my foul!

fa n . O h. death i* in riwtjpnicc! to gently mild,
So fadly fwect, a* mixes even with mine
T he hjarrttf hovering anr’fls  !-r-Minc again! —
And is it thus the crud  fines have join'd u jf  
Are thefe the horrid nuptials they prepare 
For love like our* ?— ‘ Is virtije tlir j rewarded ?
‘ l.e rjio t my impious ra»e accufe juft Heav’n!
‘ Thou, Tancred, thoa, n-ift murdered Sigifmunda!
‘ That furious man was hut the tool of fate,
‘ I, I  the ca«fe!— But I will do thee julttce
• On this deaf hea rt! that to thy tender wifdum
• Refus'd an ettr’— Ve», death Aral I foon unite v

% .  Live, live, my Tancred!— Let my dcatb luiticc 
T o  ncjtoite stll that t)w*jr b—* been amift.
M ay it appeafc tbe fate*, 4\ert thtfir tury 
t r. .in thy propitious r«i»«! ‘ .M*»* *' f  o f nv* ,  •» •
‘ And ut thy glory mindful, live, I charge thee,-'* ' r ■ v 
‘ T o  guard our friend*, aud make ttiv.people hap] - ■ ,_i '

Em rr S ij/r td ific fd in  ***£"’&  '
My father!— O h, how (hall I lift iny eye*
T o  thee, my frokiug bwhct! > \

Sif. Awittl Heaven! <• S
J am e k a tL 'd ~ ~ M y  deaittt d u ld !— -  . t * ‘



W here aw I?
A scnrtul ikrkneCi ckrfic* all nnmnd—  ■
M y IricnJ*! VV'« needs m»ft jvirt—-1 muft obey 
T h ’ hnpctMKW cull—  F anrw l, my L n m !  • cnerilh 

My poor let! la thcr't :it>r— Kmiolpho,
* K w  in the f ine to w.'tch ih’ tmfctmjl Km?,
* W ith alt the c.irti and te wlcrweft oi iricmlftiip.'—
O h, m y d -..r father, bt»»\l bene.vth the weight 
O t ape and prief—the »Ki>m emeu of virtue.
Receive mv laiLailieu!—-W here srt thou, Tancred?
G ive me 1 h r  hind— B at, ah,— it ennnot lave ire  
From the dire kir ; ol tcrroi», whole cold penver 
Creepi oYr my heart-— O h!

Tam. How ity-le panijs ditlra/t me!
O h, lift thy gtacinut e jrw :------ Thou Icav’it me tb*n!
Thou leav'd me, Sigilnmodi!

S ‘ Yet a ino: 1 t ------  a
* I had, my Tim crtd, ftpQctkMg; more to fay — -
* Ye»—— but thy Ui*e and tet*dernel» ler iru\
‘ Sore make* it needle!*— Huriicur no lotciumcut 
‘ A_;.iu»i mv father i tciujj-ite hi . /e»l,
* T h a t  ac ted  f r o m  a  p r in c ip le  t je u d n c i i ,
4 From faithful lw « to thee— Live, anil tn.iiat.uii 
4 M y innocence embalm’d, with Holirft cure
4 I’referre my lpotle:* memory!’ O h,------ 1 d ie ........
F.u in.il Mercy lake my trembling ftml!
O h, ’ri» the only ftin^ at death to fvirt
From thole we luve—- i tu m thcc— ta reud , my Tancred!
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fitti. M> iid, htud, my L o n r t -1 fcn e your (<x  ̂)t 
Your Sigilmund*’* mu rctjucit already i

[ D irt,

-fi«c!- Think not to bind me down, 
♦rk-nuiii'-p, to the rack of h it!  
lh.it ,-fte thoufand ih'jufaud Rate*

WU1
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Will bun! ittdignahl fit>tn fhi* ail o f nature,
T o  where fhe beckon* yonder— N<», mild feraph,
1 'oint not to life—— I cannot linger here,
C ut oft, Irom thcc, the mifcrable pity,
T he  fcorn of bu-i'in kind!------ A trampled k ing!
4 Who let bis m - n poor-hemed love, one moment,
* T<> coward pruuetiec ftoop! who made it not
* T he firil umloubting action of hi* reign,
• To (natch thcc to hit throne, and there to Ihicld tbee,
* Thy helplelt boibm. from a ruffian'* fu ry !’------
O h, ibame! O h, agony! O h, the fell fling's
O f late, of vain tepetttaace !. .—- Ha, my brain 
I* «ll on fire! a wild abyf* of thought!
'i 'h ' internal world d.Uilolc*! S ee! Behold him !
L>;«! wirli fierce fmilcs he (hakes the hloartly lieel,
And :no:ks my feeble tears.— Hence, quickly, be nee! 
Spum hit vile carcafc! give it to the dog?!
K.jx.fc it to the vind» and fcrc.iming nven*!
4  O r hurl it down that fiery tteep to  hell,
4  There with bin foul to toft in tiames for ever.’
Alt, impotence of rage!

Rod. 1'rc/trvf-lnnt, ! irtr-.un'' '
f a t .  W hat a m i ?  W here?

Sed, iilt-nt, all r— T he form# of dumb dcfptiir,
Around feme mournful tomb.— W hat do 1  lee?
Thi* foi't abode o f innoccnee and lo' e
T u rn ’d to the W ile  ot death ! a plsce o f horror!------
A h. tbat Jtaorcode! pale! pale! deform’d with murder! 
2 a th a t mv Si/ifmmtd..? { ' ■/■■: /,U-:vs in Ler.

Ht/. [ /ifhrjjfKUbitic pti-Ji, -itim.\
Have 1 liv'd .
T o  th ilc  citteeUcd year*, by Heaven nctcrv’d 
T o  be a dreadful monument o f ntflkt ?———
Uodulpho, raifc the King, wui bo-..r. him Hence # "v, 
From this dilirartiug £*»e of Wood and death. / ' *
4 Abu, 1 date a n  give him my ;.dulanfe, ^
* My care would only more indaaw* hii r.»i,en1- ^
• 1m !i V ti jr., . v. ,
4  That by aide force the pjlSo'u wouhl com m and ,
• That luthtef* (ought to  root them from die UcaiT; *
• They may be rul'd, but will Uot be opprea.’ • '*

T a u jl



. T A N C R t n  A ,K l)f iJC tS M t‘V n A .

TitHjfht hcnce, ve parent?, who from n am e  ftr*y, 
And the prrat tie* of fectal life betray?
N e’er u ith  your children a f t*  ryrm t’i port:
1 1 * y*ur» to tjmdc, nut violate the heart.
V r vainly wile, «V> oYr m -nkimi prrli !e,
Bchfrfd my riehteovu woe*, nnd drop your pride} 
Keep tltiuc’* fimple path bctorc your eve*,
N o r  th inV  from C*il ; '«v^ain e v e r  rifie.



E P I L O G U E .

/'V? .4MUT'D ta ti<e lbmwf w ith  ■U'I’tWume moral fit'ff,
J Alai, poor audirx,, ! you i'avc had enexgh,

Wets tvtr latlrfi heroine of a fitf •
/* /« !  h a  piteous p h ^h t as oxrs te-ri.n 7 
H at ever woma n fo  by love betray'd?
Mat* I 'd  w ith  two hxjbandt, a n d : — d!e et maid,
J 'v t blefi me!— haid mu'heufonxd- art thrfc I  hear-—
J  fee the Tragic M ufe herfelf appear.
T h e  l>ack-fctme opens., jnd ifccovcr? a romantic fylvan 

l u i i d l c j i * . ; Jnwn w h ic h  »Uc i raj>ic Mufcadvtncet (low!y 
To muiic, ;>nd fpcjkt tlit, fo!!<nriug line*.: ,

iL'itb yet.r fip p .m t e/ilrrtir, d 'a t Jriet 
■1  o wipe the w r l w n  t ta r fr a m  lir itifb  eyes;
That dates my nrc j l ,  tragic f ie n tprefan.-,
H  ill) ft rains— at hft, ukfalling, light c n J v a ix .
Hem r trim  tljt fu re  tmfkUy'd learns that play 
I * y y  fa ir  ryes where virtue jiinei— avjaj !
Britons, tty** from  c'tajir Cajialiatt groves,

Jt'here dwell the tender, eft mtthppfy Ivins;
H'here Jhades o f  heroes r,iam, rath mighty name,
A nd  court my aid t» r ift again ta fame;
Tayex fram e, ta freedom's uabltftfcat,
A«u in Britannia f ix  my laft retreat.

tn Greece and Rome, 1 watch'd ti.'t pnllic w eal;
Tie pxrplc'Hrant trembled at my fteei: 
h u t did J left o'et privait farrows reign,
A nd mekd the melting heart w ith f a f  tr  pain.
On Fiance and l'«n tbtcm rife «•> tiig lix ixg  f i t , ,  ^
ll ithJe. a l r,t\— f i e  art> are ne'er at year.
Oh, as yam  f i e  and gewtu Jltun*ly blaze,
A t years are genera*! freedanf I balder lays,
J.et mat the tia llii tn/.'c ieo-eyoxn  behind; t
Jn decent mdxrers and in life n fn 'd ; ,,
JHani/h the moll, mad.-, ta tag v<vfe, >
f ‘<* laxrhmg ballad ta tlx  manrafnl 'e r f .  X*. y
Il ex tSnngh f n  e aHt ya*tr hearti h^ve beam'd
T a ti >f d  w ith  thefestred farce o f  l-awrft wae j
Oh', hep the diet! tm f’itiia* t l  year hr . f t ,  *
K \ i idty laft it f e t  a tu n . < Indy f t .  *
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T  O

S i r  J O H N  E Y L E S ,  B a r t .

Member of*Parliament for, and Alderman ot 
the City of L o n d o n ,  and Sub-Governor ot 
the South-Sea Company. 

S I R,

IF tragic poetry be, at M r.Dryden has fomewhtre faid, 
the molt excellent and mod ufeful kind o f  writing ; 

the  more extensively ufeful the moral of any tragedy 11, 
th e  more excellent that piece mnft be of it* kind.

I hope I (hatl net be thought tn iftfinatte, fh it thi», 
< 0  which I have prefumed to prefix yrv» name, isftrch j 
that depends <*n its fitnefs tn atifwrr the cod of tragedy, 
the excttir.gof the paffioni, in order to the correcting 
f - ^ - a k th e n  ss are criminal, either in their nature, or 

^ ^ w o u g h  their excefs. Whether the following fcenei do 
this in any tolerable degree, ii, with the deference that 
becomes one who would not be thought vain.'fubmitteU 
to your taniiour and impartial judgment.

W h i '  I would infer is this, I think , evident troth* 
, . ;edy is fo far from lofing its dignity by being ac- 

*'• ■ . ateJ to the circumftancei of the generality of
J ' >J, that it is more truly augufi.in proportion to the

_ '<:/ it- ir.floence, and the numbers [hat are pro-
‘ ’ >-efted by i t :  as it ii mc-e truly f rea t  to t e  the

jjjrjfW  • at o f  good to many who ftand in need of our 
’w * .  than to <t very fmall part o f  that number.

!£- '"~ V   ̂ «c», &c.  w*re alone liable to misfortunes arifing
y .e  or weakncfi in thcjnfclvca or other*, there 

A. 2  would
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would ke good resfon for confin ing  the c h a r i f te r s  in tra ­
gedy to  thofe o f  fuperior ran k  ; b u t  fince the con tra ry  
Is ev iden t, no th ing  can be more reafonable than  to p ro ­
portion the remedy to  the difeafe.

I am far from den y in g , th a t  tragedies founded on any 
in flro fiive  and ex trao rd inary  even tt  in hiflory, or well- 
invented  fables, where the perlons in troduced  are o f  the 
k igheft ra n k ,  a rew ith o u t their  ufir, even to the bu lk  o f  the  
aud icnce. T h e  ftrcng contrail between a T am e r la n e  and 
a  B^jazet m ay have i ts  w eigh t with an unfteady people, 
and con tribu te  to the fixing o f  ihem in the intereft o f  a 
p r in ce  of ihe  th a ra f te r  o f  the form er; when, thro’ the ir  
ow n levity o r  the a m  of defigning men, they arc ren ­
dered  fafliousand uneafy, though they fiave the higheft 
reafon to be fatufied. T h e  fentiments and exam pleof a 
C a to  may infpire hi? fpeijators with a jtflt fenfe o f  the 
va lue  of liberty, when they fee that honeft patriot pre ­
fer death  to  an obligation from a ty ran t ,  who would fa- 
crifice th e  conflitution of his country, and the liberties o f  
m an k in d , to  his am bition or revenge. 1 have a ttem pted , 
indeed, to  enlaree the province o f  the graver k in d  o f  
poetry , and ftiould be g lad  to fee i t  carried on by fome 
ab ler hand. Plays founded on moral tales in p rivate  life 
m ay Ik  o t adm irable ufe, t v  carry ing  conviction to the 
w in d  w ith  fu th  im fif t ib le  torce as to  engage all the  fa­
culties and powers o f  the foul in  the caufe o f  v irtue , by 
ftifUng vice in its firft princip les . T h e y  who im agine 
this to  be too m uch to  be a ttr ib u ted  to tragedy , mull be 
ft rangers to the energy o f  that noble fpecics o ( p o e t r y .  
Shakefpeare, who has g iven luch am azing  prooTTw .'iii. 
gen ius , in that as well as in comedy, in  his H am le t  has 
the folio* ing  lines:

HaJ ht tbt mattvt ami tbt tamjt far pajfitm 
That I btn/t, bt ivimU dr ru m I hr Jlmgt rxilk nan, 
jlmJ tUa%'t tbt gtm'ral tar nuitb isrnJ tpntk :
Al,. it mad tbt guth}, amJ appall tbtfrn,
CimfemmJ tbt irm'ruml, mmd amax.t imJtrdCtmftuad l i t  irm rum/, amd am att 
T b t v t r j  facmlr/ t f  t j t i  amJ tarj.

And farther in the fame fpctch:
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l'<vt b ttr j that gailtj creatures at a play 
Have, by tbt very canning t f  t h  Jctm,
Beta fo /rack te tbt fnl, that freftteily 
They berve fete (atm V  tbtir malefaAitai,

Prodig ious! y«t ftriftly juft. B»t I net take op 
your valuable time «Mth my remark* : only give me 
leave juft to oblerve, that he feetm fo firmly perfuaded 
o f  the power o f  a well-written piece to produce the ef­
fect here afcribed to i t,  a t to m ake H am le t venture hi* 
foul on the event, and rather t rud  th a t ,  than  a mefTenger 
from the o ther w orld , tho ’ it adorned, as he exprefles it, 
h i t  ntblt Fotbef’t term, and allured h im , that it was bii 
Spirit. I ' l l  bavt, fays H am  let, grtanJt mere relative;

• •

•"■■■■ tbt p/ay’I the thing,
U herein I 'l l  catch the camjcieaee of tbt King.

Such plays are the beft anfwers to thofe who d e n /  the 
lawfulness o f  the ftage.

C onfidering the novelty of thi> a ttem p t,  1 thought it 
would be expeCUd from me to fay fom eihing in its ex- 
c u fe : and 1 was unw illing  to lofe the opportunity  of 
faying foraething of the ulefulnefs of tragedy in gene* 
ra l ,  and what may be reafonably expe&ed from the far­
ther  im provem ent of this excellent k in d  of poetry .

S I R ,
pe you will not th in k  I have faid too much o f  an 

art, a  mean fpecimen of which I am ambitious enough 
to recommend to your favour and protection. A mind, 
confcious o f  fuperiot worth, as much defpifes flattery, aa 
it  is above it. Had 1 found in myfelf an inclination to fo  

.jtteateufnible a vice, 1 Ihould not have cbofen Sir J o h n  
n t s  for my patron. And indeed the beft written pa- 
icgytick, tho’ ftrktly true, moft place you in a light 

much inferior to that ia which you have long been fixed 
,by the love and efteem of your fellow citizens, whofe 
choice o f  you for one o f  their representatives in parlia- 
*..-Jit has Sufficiently declared their fenfe of your merit. 
».or hath the knowledge of your worth beenconhned jo 
the C ity ; the proprietors in the Sooth-ics-Company, in



wVich are included numbers of perfons as confidmble 
for their rank, fortune, and underllanding, as any in 
the kingdom, gave thegrcateft proof of their confidence 
in your capacity and probity, by choofing you fub-go- 

\ernor of their company, at a time when their affairs 
were in the utmoft confufion, and their properties in 
the greateft danger. Neither is the Court infenfible of 
your importance. I (hall not, therefore, attempt a 
character fo well known, nor pretend to add any thing 
to a reputation fo well eflablifhed.

Whatever others may think of a dedication, wherein 
there is fo much faid of other things, and fo little of 
the perfon to whom it is addrefTed, 1 have reafon to be­
lieve that you will the more cafily pardon it upon that 
very account. • •

1 am,

S I R,

Your moll obedient,

Humble fcrvant.

G e o r c i  L i l i o ,
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Q "  H  E tragic mesft, fukiime, delights It ftnu 
Princtt dtftrtjs'd, and fanes tf royal WM ;

Jh awful pomp, majtftu, It relatt 
Tit fa il t f  nationt, tr Joan bert'i fa te ;

T  fat fctpttrd cbitfi may, by example, knrw 
Tbt ftrangt nji.tjJuude tf tbmgs btlrw ;
Wbat dangtri oifJicurily attend ;
How pride and cruelty in ruin tnd :
Htnce PrwidrnH fnprtmt, It innv, mud n n  
Humanity addi gltry It a throA.
Intnj'ry firmer age, and foreign tongue,
I f'itb  net I've grandeur thus the gtddejs fe n g .
Upon tur f t  age, indeed, •with wifts d fucce/s,
J on ’<ve fonu time I /ten her in an bumbler irefi; 
Great tnly in diftrefs, when Jke complaint 
In Southern i, Rnu.’t, tr Otway’i movingftrams, 
The hnUiant drtpi that fall frtm each bright eye, 
The ahjent pomp, with brighter genu fupply. 
Forgiue ui, then, if we attempt It jhmu.
In artleji ftrams, a tale t f  private u m .
A  Ltndtn ’Premia ruin'd is tur theme,

■om tbt fam'd old ftng that bean bis name.
I tur tajtt is ntt Jo high It fcor*

A  moral tale efteeen'd ert you were bora ;
Wbicb, for a century tf rtlhng years,
Has fil'd a thtufand tptufund eyes with teart. 
If tbtug&lefs ytutb It warn, and Jbame ibe a ft 
Frtm deftruSwe, well bectme tbt ft age ,

* If this example i untie nee injure,
Previn! our gusli, tr by refttHitn cart,
If Millwood'i dreadful crimts, and fad de/fair, 
Ctmaund tbt -virtue tf tbt gttd and fair ;
Tit' vt bt warning, and oar aunlbtrs foil, 
■Indulge th’ attempt, in juftut tt tbt I alt.

D l l .
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D R A M A T I S  P E R S O N A

M E N .

D rury-L ate . Covent-Garden. 
TLitt wwgoid, Mr. Hurft. M r. H ull
B en/w ell, und e  to *

Gtergr, Mr. W righten. Mr. Fearon.
Ceorgc Barn’iutU, M r. Brereton. Mr. W roughton.
Trutman, M r. Dtvie*. M r. Young.
Blunt, M r . Whiccficld. Mr. Thompfon.

Officcri with their itiendants, keeper, and footmen. 

S C E N E ,  Low so n ,  and an adjacent village.

W O M E N

Maria,
M illw od ,
t * q .

Mifs Hopkiltt. 
M ri. Hopkins. 
Mrs. D avit.

Mrs. Bulklev. 
Mr*. M attocki. 
M ri. Green.

C E O R C i
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G E O R G E  B A R N W E L L .

* .  * The Isnei by irr t'tr te i tom ira t a r t tm itt id  in l i t  K r fr r -
ftK l.itia a , t n i  ib lf:  f r i x t t d  in I lu l i i t  a r t  l i t  aJJiliaal i f  i h  
T b td tre . <

A C T .  I.*

S C E N E ,  a rum  in Thorowgood’/ biufl.

Enter Thorowgood and  T rue n u n .

T x v i m a n ,

SI R ,  the packet from Genoa is arriv’d. [G *W  U u tn . 
Tbar. Heav'n be prais’d ! T he  ftorm that threatened 

our royal miftrefs, pure religion, liberty, and laws; it 
for a time diverted. T he  haughty and revengeful Spa­
niard, disappointed o f  the loan on which be depended 
from Genoa, muft now attend the flow returns o f  wealth 
fttirti his new world, to fupply h is tm p ty  coffers, ere he 
can execute his propos’d invafion o f  oar happy iiland. 
By this means, time is gain 'd to make fuch preparations 
en our part, as may, heav'n concurring, prevent his 
malice, or turn the meditated mifchief on himfelf.

fir. %le muft be infentible indeed, who is not affected 
when the fafety of his country is concerned. Sir, may
I know by what means ? — If I am too bold——

T itr .  Your cariofity is laudable;' and I gratify it 
with the greater pleafure, becau/c from thence you may 
Uarn, how hor.elt merchants, as fuch, may fometimes 
contribute to the fafety o f  their country, a» they do at 
• 1 1  times, to its happinefs ; that if hereafter you Ihoold 
Jbc tempted to any action tha t has the appearance of vice

or



TO G E O R G E  B A R N W E L L .

or meannefs in it, upon reflefling on the dignity o f  our 
profefiion, you may, with honelt fcorn, rejeft whatever 
ii unworthy of it.

Tr. Should Barnwell, or I, who have the benefit o£ 
your example, by our ill conduft bring any imputation 
on that honourable name, we mud be left without ex* 
cufe.

S'her. You compliment, young man. [Truem an boius 
|  riJptaf»U j\ Nay, I am not offended. As the name o f  

merchant never degrades the gentleman, fo by no means 
«ioes it exclude him ; only take heed not to purchafe the 
charaftei of cemplaifant at the expence o f  your fince- 
rity.—But to anfwer your queftion : Tlje bank o f  G e ­
noa had agreed, at an exceffivc interefl, and on good fe- 
curity, to advance the kinp of Spain a^fum of  money 
fuiEcier.t to equip his valV Armada ; o f  which our peer- 
lef» Elizabeth {more than in name the mother o f  her 
people) being well inform'd, fent Walfingham, her wife 
a n d  faithful fecretary, to confult the merchants of this 
loyal city ; who all agreed to direft their feveral agents 
to  influence, if poflible, the Genoefe to break their con­
t r a i l  w ith  the Spanilh court. ’Tis done, the ftate and 
bank  o f  Genoa having maturely weigh’d, and rightly 
ju d g ed  o f  their true intereft, prefer the friendfliipof the  
m erchants  of London to that of the monarch who 
p ro u d ly  Ailea himfelf k in g  of both Indies.

T r. Happy fucce(V of prudent counfel*! What an ex­
pen ee of blood aad treat ore is here faved ! 4 Excellent
* oucen ; O , how unlike thofe princes, who m ike the

|  ‘ danger o f  foreign fnemies a pietence to opprefT nW h^-^
* fubjerts by taxes great, and grievous to be borne !

* T itr .  Not fo our gracious queen ! whofe richeit ex-
* chequer is her people’s love, as their happinefs her
* greatefl glory.

‘ Tr. O n thefe terms to  defend os, is to m ake (Air pro- 
4 tection a benefit worthy her who confers it, and well 
4 worth our acceptance.’ Sir, have you any command* 
for me at this time f

r W .  O n ly  look carefully over the files, to  fee whether 
there  are «nv tradefmeas bills unpaid j i f  there a r t ,  
fe ad  and difcharge ’em. W c muft not let artificers lofe

their



G E O R G E  B A R N W E L L i f
their t im e, fo ufeful to  the public  a n d  their families, in  
unneceiTary attendance. {£«</ T ru e m a n .

Enttr M aria. ;
W e ll ,  M aria , have you g iven orders for th* entertain ­
m en t?  1 would have i t  in fome meafure w orthy  the 
gue lU .' Let there be plenty , and o f  the  beft, that the 
courtiers may a t leati com jiend  our hofpitality .

Ma. Sir, I h a re  endeavoured not to wrong yoar w ell-  
known generofity by an i l l - t im 'd  part mony.

Thar. N  ay, 'twas a needlefs caution : I  have no Ctufir 
to doub t j o u r  prudence.

Ma. Sir, I find myfelf unfit for converfation ; I fhould 
bu t increafe th ^ n u m b er  o f  the com pany, w ithout add ing  
to  their fatisfartion.

Thtr. N a y ,  jay  child , this m elancholy  muft not b« 
indulged . •

Ma. Company will but increafe i t : I wifh you w ould  
difpenfe with my abfence. Solitude belt fuits my pre- 
fent temper.

T ier. You are not infenfibl*, th a t  it is chiefly on yo ar  
account thefe noble lords do me the honour So frequently  
to  grace my board. Should you be abfent, the difap- 
pointmcnt may make them repen t o f  their ccndefcenlion, 
and th ink  their  labour loft.

Ma H e that (hall th ink  his tim e or honour loft in 
vifiting you, can fet no real value on your daughter’* 
company, whbfe only m erit is, that fhe is yours. T h e  
man o f  qua lity  who choufes to  converfe w ith  a gentleman 
and m erchant o f  your worth and character, may confer 

"u J n o u r  by fo do ing , bu t he lofes none.
Thtr. C om e, come, M aria , I need not tell you, th a t  •  

young  gentleman may prefer your converfation to mine, 
and  yet in te n d  m e no difrefpeCt at a l l ; for though  he 
m ay  l o t  no honour in my com pany, 't is  very natural 

. fo r  h in r to  expert more pleafure in yours. 1 remember 
the  tim e when the company o f  the  greateft and wifeft 
n a n  in the k ingdom  would have been infipid and t ire -  
fome to  me, i f  it had  deprived me o f  an opportunity o f  
enjoying your m other’s. .

‘Ma Vour*», no doubt, was as agreeable.to her; for 
eenerous minds know b o pleafure in focieiy but where 
tis mutna). ' •

2  Thtr.



Thor. T h o u  knoweft I  have no he ir,  no ch ild , b u t  
th e e :  the fruits of many years fuccefsful induftry muft 
all be thine. Now i t  would give  me plealure, great ai 
jny love, to fee on whom you will bellow it. J am dailje 
folicitcd by men of the grcateft rank and merit for leave 
to  addrefi y o u ; but t  have hitherto dtclined it, in hopet 
th a t ,  by obfervation, 1  (hould learn which way your in­
clination tend* ; for, as 1  knov? love to be effeniial to 
happinefs in the marriage ftate, I bad rather my appro­
b a tio n  (hould confirm your choice than d ircd  it.

M*. What can 1 fay > How (hall 1  anfwer, as ] ought, 
thi* tender nef , fo uncommon even in the beft o f  parents f 
But you are without exam ple; yet, h%d you been lef* 
indulgent, 1 had been molt wretched. T ha t 1 look on 
the ctoud o f  courtiers that vifit here, with equal efteem, 
bu t equal indifference, vyu have obferved, and I muft 
need* confcfi ; yet, bad you aflertcd your authority, and 
infilled on a parent'* right to be obey'd, 1 bad fubmitted, 
juid to my duty facrifieed my peace.

Tier, rro tn  your perfefl obedience in every other in- 
flancr, I feared at much ; suid therefore would leav* 
you without a bia* in an affair wherein your happinefs 
l*"fo immediately concerned.

bia. Whether from a want o f  that juft ambition that 
would become your daughter, or from fome other caufe,
I know n o t ; but 1 find high birth and titles don’t re­
commend the n u n  who own* them to my affection*.

Ti*r. 1  would not that they fhould, unleft his merit 
recommend* him  more. A coble birth and fortune, 
though they make t»ot a bad man rood, yet they a rc’ll- 
real advantage to a worthy one, and place hi* virtue* in 
the fairelt ligh t.

M a. 1 cannot a n fae r  for my inclination* ; Hut they 
(hall ever be fubm itted to your wifdom and  authority. 
A nd at you will no t compel me to  m arry where r t a n n o t  , 
love, love (hall never m ake me a£l contrary to my duty.
Sir ,  have 1 your pcrmif&on to retire t

T itr .  I ’ll fee you to your chamber. [E xt* * .

S C E N E ,  « ritm i t  M i l l»  ood 'i i«aft.
Lmttt M illw ood •  nA Lucy. 

hisl. How do 1 look to-day, Lucy t  ,

L x y .

- r  *<> :
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L*ty. Oh, killingly, Madam ! A little more red. and
5 -ou’li be irrefiftible!--------- But why this more than or­
d inary care of your drcfj and complexion ? W hat new 
xonquell are you aiming at?

M il. A conqueft would be new indeed ;
Lucy. N ot to y«u, who make ’em every day— —but 

to me------W e l l ! ’tis what I ’m never to expert —--u n ­
fortunate as I am------ out your wit and beauty-— *

M il. Firft made me a wietch, and ftill continue me fo. 
M en, however generous or fmcere to one another, are 
all felfifh hypocrites in their aiFairs with us, wc are no 
otherwise eltecmed or regarded by them, but as we con­
tribute to the ii (atisfartion.

Lucy. You are certainly, Madam, on ihe wrong j d e  
in this argument. I> not the expjnce alt theirs t And 
1 am Cure, it is our own fault if wc han 't our (hare of 
the pleafure.

M il We are but flaves to men.
Luft .  Nay, 'tis they that are (laves moft certainly** 

for wc lay them under contribution.
M il. Slaves have no property; no, not even in them- 

felvei : all is tne victor’s.
Luty. You are ftrangclv arbitrary in your princip lft , 

Madam.
M il. 1 would have my conqueft complete, like thofe 

of »the Spaniards in the new world ; who firfl plundered 
the natives of all the wealth they had, and then con­
demned the wretches to the mines for life, to woik f i r  
more.

*~*mLvcy  Well I fhall nevrr approve of your fcheme o f  
governm ent: 1 (hould think it much more politic, ai 
well as j utl, to find my fubjrets an eafier employment.

M il. U is a general maxim atnon«r the kmnving part o f  
mankind, that a woman without virtue, like man with- 

.ou t h c i^ u r  or honefty, it capable o f  any action, though 
never fo vile : and yet what paint will they not take, 
what a m  not ufe, to feduce ut from our innocence, and 
make ut contemptible and wicked, even in their own 
opinion * Then is it notjuft, the villains, to rl.eir colt, 
If.Ould hod is  (o f Bat guilr makes them fufpiciout, and 
keeps uiern on their guard; iherefoie we can take ad­
vantage o jtlyo f the^uung and innccedt part o f  the fex,

B w t u
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who h iv ing never injured w omtn, apprehend no injury 
from them.

Lucy. Ay, they muft be young indeed !
M il. Such a one, I th ink , 1 have found. As I have 

palled through the city, 1 have often obferved him re­
ceiving and paying confiderable Turns of money ; from 
thence 1  conclude be is employed in affairs o f  confe- 
quence.

Lucy. Is he handfome ’ •
M il Ay, *y, the ftrippling is well made, and has a 

good face.
Lucy. About----------
M il. Eighteen. .

« Lu<y. innocent, handfome, and about eighteen! 
You’ll be valHy hap^v. W hy, if you nonage wcil, you 
may keep him to lo u if t lf  thefe two or three years.

Mil. I f  ! manage well, 1 fhall have done with him 
much fooner. Having long had a dcfign on him, and 
meeting him yeflerday, I m^de a full flop, and gazing 
wiftifiilly on his face, afked his name. He blulh‘d, and 
bowing very low, anfwer'd, George Barnwell. I begg’d 
his pardon for the freedom I had taken, and told him, 
fhat be was the perfon 1 had long wiOi’d to fee, and to 
whom I had an affair of importance to communicate at a 
proper time and place. He named a tavern ; 1 talked of 
honour nftd reputation, and invited him to my houfe. 
He fwallowed the bait, promifed to come, and this is the 
time I expetl him. [Knotting a t  t h t  «W .) Somebody
knocks—----D ’ye hear / 1 am at home to nobody to-day
but him. [E *it Lucy.] Lefs affairs muft give w ^  
thefe of BJorcConlequcrcc; and I am flrangety mitfaken 
i f  this does r.ot prove i  f great importance to me, and 
him too, before i have ocne with him. ,Now after 
w hat manner fhall I receive him i Let me confider—■ 
W hat manner of pcrfuu am 1 to receive ? He young, 
innocent, and bafhful; therefore 1 moft take cate not to 
p u t him out o f  countenance at firtf. * iiut then, if  I
* have any fkiil in phyliognomy, he is amorous; and
* with a little aJftiuwce uill fooo get the better of hts- '~
* model.y.’ I’ll e ’en uurt to natuic, who does wonders 
it. thefe matters. • Jf to irem what one is opt, in order
* to be t i e  better lik ’d for » hat vug really is • if to fpeuk

• one

14 G E O R G E  B A R N W E L L .



. * one thing, and mean the direft contrary, be art in a
• F o m in ,  I know noth ing  o f  na tu re .’

Enter Barnwell, lin v in f urry Ur*>, I.ucy at a d fta n tt.

M il. Sir, the furprife and j«'y —
Burm. Madam !
M il. This it fuch a favour !— —  [ Advancing*
Kara. Pard 'ti me, \K da tn !
M il. So unhop'd for 1, \ S till odvancn.

[Barnwell Ja'.utu l-er, and rthrti in nmjujiou.
T o  fee you here--------- Exotic the confoiion-—
Bam  I fear I am too bold---------
M il. Alas, Sir, 1 mav jutlly apprehend you think me 

fo. Pleafr, Sif, to fit. 1 am as much at a lofa how to 
receive tins honour as 1 ougiit, as 1 am furpri/.cd at your 
g odnefs in coiflerring it. •

B u m .  I thought you had c r e e l e d  me : J promifed to 
come.

M il. T h a t  is the more fu rp riu rg ; few men are fuch 
religious obfervers of their word.

Barm. All who are horeit, are.
M il. T o  one another; but we firnple women arc fel- 

dom thought of co n f lu en ce  enough to gain a place ip 
their remembrance.

[ Laying btr hand on bit, ai kj accident. 
B am . H er difordcr is fo great, (he don’t perceive fh* 

has laid her hand on mine. Hcav'ns! how fhe trcmblcsf 
W hat can this mean i \AJMt,
Mil. I he intcreit 1 have in all that relates to you, 

reafon of which you thall know hereafter) excites 
my curiofity ; and were I fure you would pardon my 
prcfumpt.on, I fhould dcfire to know your real fenti- 
ments cn a very particular fubjctl.

B^rm. Si idatn, you may command my poorth ' ughtt 
on any fcbjeft. I have none that I would conceal.

. ’ M il. You’ll think me 1*14.
Barm. Ni', indeed.
M il. W hat then are yoor thoughts o f  love f 
Barm, i f  you mean the love oi women, I have not 

though t oi it at all. My youth and circurnllinccs m .ke 
fuch thoughts improper in me yet. But i f  you mean the 
genera l lovje we owe to mankind, I th in k  oo one ha* 
m ure oi i t  i n  k i t  temper than myfelf. I  don’t know  th a t  

fi > . perfon
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petfon in the world, whofe happinels I don 't wifb, and 
viuud’n ’t promote, were it in my power. In an efpecial 
manner I love my unclc, and my m aile r; but above all, 
my friend.

M il. You have a friend, then, whom you love i
Harm. As he does me, fincetely.
luil. He is, no doubt, often blefs'd with your com­

pany and converfation.
B am . We live in one houfe, and both ferve the fame 

worthy merchant.
M il. Happy, happy youth ! W hoe’er thou art, I envy 

thee, • and (o mull * 1 1  who fee and know this you th .’ 
W hat have 1 lofl, by being form'd a woman ! I hate my 
fox, myfeif. Had I been a man, i might, perhaps, 
have been as happy in your hiendthip, as he who now 
enjoys it i t : but as if is—,------ Oh ! ------ 1

B am . I never obferv’d a woman before; or this is, 
fute, the inoft beautiful of her (ex. [JJiJt.] You leem 
ilifardercd, Madam—May I know the caule ?

M i/. Do not alk me------1 can never fpeak it, what­
ever is the caule. 1 wilh for things impoffible. I would 
be a fervaiit, bound to the (ante miller, to live In one 
houle with yea.

B am . How llrmnge, and yet how kind, her words 
■n d  adions arc! And the efiefl they have on me is as 
tthsnge. 1 feci defires 1 never knew before. I mutt be 
rone , while I have power to go. [A /iJr.] Madam, I 
humbly take my leave.

Mil. You will not, fure, leave me fo foon!
Barn. Indeed I muft.
M il. You cannot be fo cruel ! I  have prepar'd a poor 

fupper, at which 1 promis’d myfelf your company.
B am  i  am forry 1 mail refute the honnut you de­

signed m e: but my duty to my mifter calls me hence.
I never yet negletted his fcrvice. He is fogenfee, and 
fo good a matter, that (hould 1 wrong him, though he 
might forgive uie, 1 (hould never forgive myfell.

M il. Am 1 refufcd by the fcrfi man, the fecond favour 
I ever ftoop'd to alk.? Go then, thou proud hard­
hearted youth; but know, you arc the oaly man that 
c<>uld be found, who would let me ftte twice far greater 
f t fo u n .

Barm.
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Barn. What (hall I do 1 How (hall I go, or flay !
Mil. Yet do not, do pot leave me. I with my frx’a

pride  would meet )o u r  fee rn ;  but when Hook upon you, 
when I behold thofe eyes— O h !  (pare my tongue, and 
let my blufhes— this tiood of tears too, that will force its 
way, declare— what w om an’s mode;iy (hould hide.

B ata. O h , Heaven*! !}.« loves me, wcrthlefs «»I aw . 
H e r  looks, her words, l ^ r  flowing tears confels it. A nd 
can I leave iier then I O b ,  never, n e v e r ' M ad am , dry 
up  your te a r s : you (hall comm and me a lw a y s . 1 will 
Hay here for ever, i f  you would have me.

Lu(j. So : (he has wheedled him out o f  his jrirtue of 
obeilicnce already, and will Itnp him of all the reft, one 
after another, tTli (he has left him as lew as her lady ih ip , 
or my (elf.

MJ. N o w  afe you k i f td ,  indeed*; b u t  I mean not to  
d e ta in  you  a lways : 1 w o u ld  h a v e  you f r . s k e o f f  >11 flavilh 
o b e d ie n c e  to y o u r  m a t t e r ; b u t  you  may fcrve h im  il il l .

I ucy. Serve him lull ! Ay, or he ’ll have no o p p o rtu ­
nity  of fingering hi? calh ; aud then  he ’ll not fcrve yo ar

Blunt. Madam, fupper’s on the table.
M tl. Come, Sir, you'll excufe all defeats. My 

thoughts were too much employed on , my guf ft to ob- 
ftsrve the entertainment, [txtwit H i m * e ) u «  M illwood.

Bium:. W hat!  is all this preparation, this elegant 
fuppcr, variety of wines, aud muiic, for the entertain­
ment of that ) 0 urg  fellow ?

^ —Lacj. So it ieems. •
H lum t.H o*'. is our tr.iilrefs turned fool at lall i1 She’* 

in love with him, i  luppofc.
Lmcj. luppofc not. But (he defigns to make him in 

live  with her, if  (he can.
Blunt W hat will die pet by that? He fecms under 

' age, and can’t be fuppos’d to have much money.
L m j. But his mailer has, and tha t’s the fame thing, 

as Ihc’ll manage it.
B/mmt. 1 don’t like this f o o l i n g  ith a handf >me young 

fc4tow , while (he's tudeavoiuing to cnfcare him, Qic 
a u y  be cy ig lu  Lerfclf.

end, I ' l l  be I* v. ro.
F.mter Elunt.

l.utj



Lt/fj- Nay, were (he like me, tha t would certainly be 
the c o n f e r e n c e ; for, I confef^ there is Something in 
youth ana innocence that moves me mightily.

Blunt. Yes, fo does the fmootbnefs and plumpnefs o f  
a partridge move a mighty defire in the hawk to be the 
deflrudion c f  it.

Lmy. Why, birds are their prey, and men are ours ; 
though, as you obferved, ive are Sometimes caught our- 
felves. B n tth z t ,  I dare fay, will never be the cafe o f  
our miftrrfs.

Blunt. 1 wifh it may prove fo ; for you know we all 
depend upon her. Should (he trifle away her time with 
a young fellow that there’s nothing to 1̂  got by, we 
miift all ftarve.

Lucy. T here’s no danger o f  that ; fof I  am fure fhe 
hat no view in this affairV it iniftreft.

Blunt. W ell, and what hopes are there o f  fuct.cfs in 
that >.

Lury. T h e  mod promiftng that can be. ’T is  true the 
youth has his fcruples; but fhe’I! foon teach him to 
anfwer them, by (lifting his confcicnce. Oh, the lad is 
in a hopeful way, depend upon’t ! [Exeunt.
SCENE draivt, and dijccveri Barnwell and Millwood at 

fu ffe r . An entertainment c f  muftc and finding. A fttr
•which they com' /onward.
Barn. W hat can I anfwer f  All that I know is, that 

you ate fair, and 1 am milcrable.
M il. We are both fo, and yet the fault is in our- 

fehes.
Barn. T o  eafe our prefcnt* anguifh by plunging isirt^ 

guilt, i> to buy a moment’s plrafure with an age of pain.
M J. 1 (hould have thought the joys of love as lading 

• i  they are gteat j if  ours prove otherwife, ’tis.yotirin- 
««nlUncy mull make them fo.

Barn. T he  law of heav’n will not be revers’6 , and 
th*t requires us to govern ourpaffiont.

M il. T o  give us fcnfe of beauty and defires, and yet 
forbid us to tafte and be Iwppy, is a cruelty to nature. 
H are  we paflions only »> torment u s )

fiti**. T o  bearyou talk, though in thecaofeof vic(*; 
to jjaac upr.n y«ur beauty, pref> your band, • au-1 Ire>our
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'  (now white  bofom hea*e and fa ll ,’ inflames my withes: 
tny pulfe beats high , * my fenfe* all are in a  hurry,* 
and 1 on the  raek o f  wild detire.— —Vet, for a mo­
ment's gu lty  pleafure, fhall I I ole n»y innocence, my 
peace of  m ind, and hopes o f  folid happinei* ?

Alit. Chimeras all! * %
Barn. 1 would not— ---yet mart on — —
* ReluAant thus the foerchantSjuits his eafe,
* And trulls to rocks and finds, and ilormy fc*s 5
* In hopes fome unknown golden coalt to find
* Commits himfelf, though doubtful, to the wind,
* Longs much for joys to come— yet mourns thofe

• lett^behiiid.’
ALI. Along with me and prove

Nojoyi like woman-kind, no heav’n like lo*e.
,  * [ F.xtmt.

F .n o  of the FiasT Act.
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A C T  II.

S C E N E ,  a rotn in Thorowgood’/ boufi.

Enitr Barnwell.

B a nswriL.

HO W  flrange are all things round m e! Like fome 
thief who treads forbidden ground, and fain would 

lurtt unfern. fra. ful I er.tereach apartment of this well- 
known houfe. T o  guilty love, as i f  that were too little,
iTrraJy have I addrd breach o f  trull----  — A thief!
------------- Can 1 know myfelf that wretched thing, and
look my honed fiiend and injured mailer in the face t 
T h o u g h * hy^ocrify may a while conceal mv guilt, at 
length j i  a  ill be known, and public (hameand r j in  muft 
euf-ie. In the mean timr, what muft be my life? Ever 
to Ipeak a languaje foreign to my heart j hourly to add 
to the nu-nber my crimes, ia order to c n.cal 'em. 
Sure fuch was t i i  condition o f  the grand apoftate, when 
fitfl hf k-.lt hir^fr-iritv. Like me, difconfolite, he wan- 
d*resl; and »hi)c yet ia heaven, bore ail his future hell 
about i.iC.i.

• Enttr
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Eater T ruem an.
7r> Barnwell, Ob, how 1 rejoice to fee you fa fe! So 

will our mailer bud hit gentle daughter ; who, during 
your abfence, often  inquired after you.

Bc.rn. W ould  he were gone ! b i s  officious love will
p ry  into the fecn ts of  my foul. [ Sfidt.

Tr. U n left  you knew the pain the whole family has 
felt on jo u r  account, y» u can’t <!bnceive how m uch you 
are b e h v ’d. But why thus colfl and tilent ? W hen  m y 
heart is full o f  joy for your re tu rn , why do you tu rn  
awjiy ; why thus avoid me > W h at have I done i H ow  
am  I a ltered f i ixc  you faw nte lalt ? or ra ther, what 
have you d o n e ;  and tvhy aie  you (hut chang’d ?  for 1 
a n  ft 111 the fume.

Barn. W h i t  fave  1 done, indeed ! \AJidt.
T r. N  4 fpcak ! *  nor look upon m e ' ------------------
Barn. By try  lace he wsf) difcover what 1 would con-

c ra l  ; m ctninks already 1 begin to hate  him. [A/SJe.
T r. 1 cannot b u r  this nUgc from a friend ; one w hom 

t i l l  DOW 1 ever tound fo loving ; whom )e t  i love ; the/ 
th is  u s  k in d  nets m ikes  at the root o f  fricndfh.p, and 
n i j h i  d t l l io y  it in any breali but mine.

Bare. I am not well [ 7urnin( :e Sleep has
been a drai ner to th e ic c y e s  r.nee \ c u  beheld them  laft.

Tr. U e a ty  th iy  look indeed, a rd  lu » )n  with tear; ! 
— now they oveiflow. R igh tly  did rr.y fym path z ing  
heart fcicbode laft n ig h t,  when tbuu wall a Went, L m c- 
th in g  fkial to  our peate .

I'arn. Your friend1! ip  engages you too far. My 
R vublct,  v hatcVr they are. »re mu.e al >i.r : you 
no nteicfl in them, nor o u g h t  your concern for me to 
g ive  you a  m om ent's p a 'n .

Tr. You fpeak a> i f  you knew i f friendfhip ^vothing 
but the name. Bofoie 1 faw y«»i gr.ef, 1 felt it. * Sin^e 
• 'w e  parted lall 1 have dept no ciore than you, l*4i pen-
* five in my cham ber fat alone, and (pent the tedious
* n ig h t  in wifte* for your fafety and ic t iu n  c’rn  now, 
though ignorant o f  the tau ie ,  your follow wourcs me to 
th e  heart.

tarn. 'T w il l  not lie always thus. F i ’.fndfl-ip and all 
engagem ents ceafe, as cirrttJitlances and occafwns vary;

and

so G E O R G E  B A R N W E L L .



G f c O R G F .  B A R N W E L L .  j *

and (ince you once m ay hate  m f.  prthaps it m igh t be 
better for u> both that now you lovtd me left.

T r. Sure I but dream 1 Without a cau.c would Barn-
.well ufe me th u s ) Ungenerous and ungrateful youth, 
(are«el; I (hall endeavour to follow your advice. [(Je­
st*.] Yet (lay, perhaps, I am too raft, a>id angry when 
tlic caufe demands compatnoti, Some uniortfecn cala­
mity may have befallenTiim too trea t to bear.

lijrm. W h it part am b reduced to aft f ’T i t  vile and 
b.fe to move hu  temper thus, the belt o f  friend) and 
meu.

Tr. I am to blame ) pry’theet forgive me, Barnwell.
T ry  to cou»;>«lj your rufiled m ind; and let me kr.ow 
the c.iufe that thus tranfports you fiom your (e lf ; My 
f i irn jlv  couufel mav rettore your peace.

[i*rn. All that is poiiible tor m a l  to do for man, your 
generous fricnuftiip may cffecl; but her,' even that’l  in 
vain.

Tr. Something dreadful i» labouring in your bread  ; 
O h , give it tent, and let me (hare your g r i e f ; ’twill eafe 
vour pain, (houtd it admit no cure, and m ak e  i t  l ighter 
by the part I bear.

Barm. Vain fuppofition f my woes increafe by being 
obferved j (hould the caufe be known they would exceed 
ail bounds.

Tr. So well I know thy honed heart, guilt cannot
haibour there.

Burn. Oh, torture infupportable I [ AfiJt.
Tr. Then why am 1 excluded I Have I a thought I 

-.vouU1 conceal from you )
Bum . If  ilill you urge me on this hated fubjeft, I’ll 

never enter more beneath this roof, nor fee your face 
again.

Jr. ’T is (trange------ but I have done, fay but you
hate n *  not.

Bam . Hate you ' I am not that monfter yet.
T r. Shall oil* friendfhip llill continue ?

Barm, ti  ever her;after, though  you (hould wonder at

Pfiing I wa» never worthy of, yet now 
11 i and but u^on conditions can con*

my



my conduit, defire to know more than I am willing to 
reveal.

Tr. ’T H  h a rd ;  bat upon any conditions ] muft be 
your friend.

Barn. T hen, as much as one loft to himfclf c.-.n be 
.Mother'*, 1 am yours. [Embracing.

Tr. Be ever fo, and may heaven rertore your p<ace !
* * B-trn. Will yeftcrduy rcturrf? Wc have heard the
* glorious, fun, that till then inc^fant roll'd, once iiop 'd
* nit rapid courfe and once went back. Ttie dead have
• rilen, and parchcd rocks pour’d forth a liquid ftream
* to quench a people’s rhirlt. T he  fea divided, and
* form'd walls of water, while a whole nation palVd in
• faf. ty through its far.dy bofom. Hungry lions have 
‘ refus’d their prey ; and men unhurt have w alk’d ^midft
• confumhig flame*; feut. never yet did tifne, once pall,
• return.

* Jr. Though the continued chain o f  time has never 
‘ once been broke, nor ever will, but uninterrupted mult
• keep on its courfe, till loft in eternity, it ends where
• it  firft began ; yet •* heaven can repair whatever evils
• time can bring upon us, we ought never to defpair.’ 
But bufmef* requires our attendance ; buGnef* the youth’s 
beft prefrrvative from ill, as idleuefs his worft of fnares. 
W ifl you g* with me ?

Barm. I ’ll take a little time to refleft on what has paft, 
and follow you. [£*<> T ruem an] 1 might have trufted 
Truem an, and engaged him to apply to my un de  to 
repair the wrong I have done my mailer : but what of 
Millwood * '  Mult I expufe her too r Ungenerous and
* baft ! T hen  heaven requires it not. But heaven re-
* quires that 1 forfakc her. W h a t ! never to fee her >
* more t  Does heaven require that I 1 hope I may fee
* her, and heaven not beoft'ended. Piciumptuous hope! f
4 Dearly already have 1 proved my frailty. Should i
• once more tempt heaven, I may be left to fall, never
• to rife again. Yet*, (hull I leave her, for  ever leave 
her, and not let her know the caufe ! 1<J* who ;oves me 
with fuch a b >undiefs paiTion ! Can cry.lty be duty /
I  judge o f  what (he then mull feel, by w nat'l now ec« ':, 
cure The love of life, and fear of fcaro-, oppoied by 
iitdinaUcm ftrong at death <m flume, like wuid uid tidie

it G E O R G E  B A R N W E L L .
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in raging conflifl met, when neither can prevail, keep
me in doubt. H o w  then can I determine ?

Thor. W ithout a caufe aflign’d, or nor'ce given, t® 
abfent yourfeif laft n i^ht was a faolt, young man, and I 
came t<j chide you for it, but hope I am prevented. 
T h a t  mod eft Mufti, thc,confufio^ fo vifihle in your face, 
fpeak grief and (hame. When we have offended hea­
ven, it requires no more f  and (hall man, who needs hirn- 
felf to be forgiven, be harder to appeafe ? I f  m y  pardon 
or love be of moment to your peace, look up fecure of 
both •

Barn. This •goodnefs has o’ercome me. [Afid/.J O h , 
Sir, you know not the nature and extent of my offence; 
and I fhould abufe your millakenJjounty to receive it. 
Though I had rather die that* fpealc my fhame; though 
racks could not have forced the guilty fecret from my 
bre;<ft, your kindnefs has.

TOcr. Enough, enough, whate’er it be; (his concern 
ftiews you’re convinced, and 1 am fatisfied. H o w

youthful folly, which it were prudent npt to inquire 
into. ‘ \ \  hen we confider the frail condition o f  huma-
• nity, it may r.iife our pity, not our wonder, that youth
* Ihould go allray ; whenrealon, weak at the beft, opgofed 
‘ to inclination, frarce formed, and wholly unaflHled
* by experience, faintly contends, or willingly become*
• the flave o f  fcnfc. T he ftate o f  yauth is much to be 
‘ deplored, and the more fo. becaufe they fee it not ;
• being then to danger moft expofed, when thiy are
• lcall prepared for their defence ' [ Ajtdt.

B urt. It will be known, and you’ll rccall your pardon
and at>h*r me.

T ivr. 1 never will. Yet be upon your guard  in thi* 
gav tlAughtlefs feafon of your life ; ‘ when the fcnfe o f
* pleafare ’1 and paffmnt high, the voluptuous ap-
‘ prutes, i d  fierce, demand the ftrongeil curb j
* take h c e l a p f c  when vice becomes habitual,
(he very p i ' a v i n g  it is a l t .
* B*r«. Ion my k n m ,  confefs......................—

T U r. / ible rnoie upon thii lu b j id  i i t  were

F.xtrr Thorowgood.

ful is the fenfeof guilt to an ingenuous mind!



not mercy but u u c l ty ,  to hear what mull give you fuch 
torment to reveal.

Barn. T h is  generality amazes and diflrafb me.
H e r .  Thi* remorle makes thee dearer to me than i f  

thou hadft never offended. -W hatever is your fault, of 
th it  I am certain, ’twas harder for you to offend, than 
me to pardon. [E xit Thortw good.

Bar*. Villain! Yiffain ! Villain! bafely to wrong fo
ex-client a man. Should 1 again return to folly !----------
Detefled thought!— But what o f  Millwood then?------- f
W hy, I renounce h e r ;------ 1 give her up------------- T he
flruggle’s over and virtue has prevailed. Reafun may 
convince, but gratitude compels. Tl)is unlooked-for 
gencroiity ha* lav’d me from dellruflion. [Going.

Eater a footman. (
Foot. Sir, two la^es  jyiin your unde  in the country 

defire to fee you.
S a m . Who Ihou'td they be. [JfiJe.] T ell them I’ll

wait upon 'em. Methinks 1 dread to fee 'em.----------
Now every thing alarms m e ------------- Guilt , what a
coward haft thou made inc.!

S C E N E ,  ana her recm in Thorowgood'r Ltn/e.

Enter Millwood, Lucy, and a footman.
Foot. Ladies, he’ll wait opon you immediately.
M il. ' Tis very well.-----1 thank you. [E xit Foot.

E r r ttr  Batnwell.
Bam. Confufion I Millwood 1

Mil. T h a t  angry look tells r e ,  that here 1 :<m an nn- 
V< leninr pu<(I ; I (eared as much ; the unhappy are fo 
♦very where.

Barm. Will nothing hot mv utter ruin content youf
M il. Unkind and c ru e l! Lott mylelf, your l.appincil 

is now roy only care.
r« How did you gain admiflion !

M il. Saying we were defired by voijjt oncle to rifif, 
and deliver a meffage to you, we wwy received by the 
family without (ulpicion, aud with nu<-h leioeft coa- 
4 a t ln l  here. • t~'-*

S a m  Why did you come at all ?
Mil. 1 never fca.l Double you more, I’ra come to

‘ « take
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rake toy leave for ever. Stich is the malice of my fate : 
I go hopelefi, defpairing ever to return. This hour it 
all I have left: one Ihort hour is all I have to bellow on 
love and you, for whom I thought the longeil life too 
fhort. *

Bani. Then we are met to part for ever f
•blil. It muft be Yet t^ink not that time or ab­

fence (hall ever pat a period to my grief, or make me 
love you lefs. Tho1* I muft leave you, yet condemn 
me not.

Barn. Condemn you! No, I approve your refolution,
and rejoice to he ir  i t ; ’tis juft----------’tit neceflary-----
1 have well weighed and found it fo.

Lucy. I am afraid the yoang man has more fenfe than
ftie thought 0>e had. # [ Aftdt.

Barn. Before you came, I  had determined never to 
fee you more.

M il. Confafion! [A fidt.
Lucy. Ay, we are all o u t ; this is a turn fo unexpc&ed, 

that 1 fhall make nothing of my p a r t ; they muft e’en 
play the fcene betwixt themfelves. [AJidr.

M il. ’Twas fome relief to think, tho’ abfent, you 
w ould love me (til! ; but to find, * tho’ fortune had been
• indulgent, that you, more cruel and inconilant,* you 
had refolved to caft me off— T his, at 1 never could 
expett, I have not learnt to bear.

Barn. I am forry to hear you blame me in a  refoJu- 
tion that fo well becomes us both.

M il. I have reafon for what I do, but you hare none.
B am . Can we want a reafon (or parting, who have fo 

many to wiih we never had met i
M il. Look on me, Barnwell. Am I deform’d or old, 

that fctiety fo foon fuccecds enjoyment? Nay, lock 
again ; aui 1 not (he whom yeftcrday you thought the 
fa i^ l and the kiadetl o f  her fcx ; whole hand, trem­
bling with cfftafy, you preCs’d and moulded thus, while 
on my eyes gazed with fuch delight, as if dtfire in- 
creafed by beiiig fed t

Barn; K '-A o rc ;  let me repent my former folliei, if 
(foflible, wi.hLul rcmcmlwmg what they werf.

Mil. /Why r  -
Harr, fexcii is m y  frailty, t h u  ’tit dangeron*.
M il.(.Where is Use J .u^e r ,  fince we are to part f

C Earn.



Barn. T h e  thought o f  that already is too painfu 
Mil. I f  it be painful to p an ,  then I may hope ,,*  

ieaft, you do not hate me f
Barn. N o— no— I never faid 1 did— ■ O ..s

my h e a r t !
M il. Pcrhapi you pity me ?
Barn I do-------1 do—— indcej I do.
Mil. You’ll think upon me f
Barn. Doubt it not, while I Van think at all.
Mil. You may judge an embrace at parting too g r  

a  favour— though it would be the laft. [He Jratuiia. .
A luuk ihall then fuffice—— Farewell-------for ever.

[Exeunt Millwood nnet Lucy. 
Bern  If to refolve to fuller be to conquer— I ht : 

conquer'd— PainfuLvi&ory ! •
Re-enter MiMwood and Lucy.

M il. One thing 1 had fo rgo t; --------- 1 never muft ic-
turo to my own houfr again. T h it  I thought proper , 3  

let you know, left your mind (hould change, and y a 
(hould feck in vain to find me there. Forgive me tl; 
fecond intrufion ; I only came to give you thii cautio: 
and tha t, pcrhapi, was needlef*.

B am . I hope it w a i ; yet it  ii k ind, and I muft thai. 't 
you (or it .

Mil. My friend, your arm. [ f »  Lucy.] Now, I a 
gone for ever. [Gcinf

B a n .  One thing more— Sure there’* no danger Hi 
my knowing where you g o ? I f  you think otherwife— 

MU. Ala* ! [It'ttfUr,
Lucy. W e are right, I find; that's my cue. [4 fie- 

A h , dear Sir, (he's going (he know* not whither; bi 
go (he muft.

Barn. Humanity oblige* me to with you w e ll: wh f 
will you thus e»poic you/(elf to needlefi trouble* t ' , I

£»<-». N av, there’* no help for it : (he mull quit th g 
town immediately, and the kingdom a* (pen at po&blt. 
i t  wat b o  fmall matter, voa n.ay bt_ .p i* , that c o u l : 
make her refolve to lea»e you. t

M il. N "  morr, my ( n i td  ; fiuce be for > . i* (e 4 e i r fa k f l  
alone ifolfer, and am content to tuffjt, it k ind and p m r :  
m e; where’er I wander, thro’ wi’. J ,  and d iU rt t  befe  
righ ted  »»d forlorn, thai thought (fcjl give me coesforw

Bai ■ {
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J  Barn. For m y fake !— O b ,  te ll  me how, w hich
way am I fo curs’d  to b r in g  fuch ru in  on thee ?

M il. No matter ; I am contented with my lor.
J* B ara. Leave me not in this uncertainty.

I M il. I have faid too m«ch.
'v  B am . How, how am I the caufe of your undoing ?
, • M il. T o  know it wilj oc to encreafe your troubles. 

m» Barn. My troubles can 't be greater man they are.
• Luc,. Well, well. Sir,aif fhe won’t latisfy you , I will.

Barn. 1 am bound to you beyond expreflion.
MU. Remember, Sir, that 1 lieiired you not to hear i t .
B a m . |(>cgin and c i k  my ra fk irg  expectation.
Luc,. W hy*  you mull know, my ludy here was an 

only child, and her parents dying while fhe was young, 
left her and^>cr( fortunc (no inconsiderable one, 1  a fl u re

* you) to the care of a gentleman who has a good cllatc 
o f  his own.

M il. Ay, ay, the barbarous man is rich euough j but 
what arc riches when compar'd to love?

K .  For a while he perform’d the office o f  a faithful

Guardian, fettled her in a houtc, hir’d herfcrvan ti.——  
ut you have feen in what manner the liv’d, to 1 need 
fay no more of that.
M il. How 1 (hall live hep&after, Heaven knows !
Lucy. All things went on a> one could with ; till fome 

time ago , his wi(e dying, he (ell violently in love with 
his chargc, and would tain have m arry ’d  her. Now the 
m an i* neither old nor ugly, but a  good perfonablc fort 
o f  a m an; but 1 don't know how it was, die could never 
rndure  him. In (hort, her ill ufage fo provoked him, 
:hat he brought in an account o f  his exccutorih ip , 
/herein  he makes her debtor to him—

MU. 4  trifle in itfelf, but more than enough to  ruin 
m e, whom, b> this unjutl account, he had (tripp'd o f  

|  J! before.
v Lucj. Now , (he having neither money nor f'rienJ, vx- 

ept me. who s^unlurianatc as herfelf, h r  compell'd 
Jttti to Dsfs bis a fo un t ,  and give bond for th*  fum he 

r ;cmaodcd~. bu ',  Aill provided handfbmely for he r ,  a r d  
<*>nuuutd hit cofsrtfhsp, till being inlorm ed by kis (pie* 

(ruly I lufjacct f J t e » j a  her own family) th a t  you were 
, l e j t i iu  d a t  her V>u(e, a n d  flaid w ith  her a ll  n ig h t,

F i  >■ * “
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h e  came this m orn ing  rav ing  and J io rm irg  l ike  a m ad ­
m an, talks no more o f  m arriage (fo th e re ’s no hope of . 
m ak in g  up  matters th a t  way) bu t vows her ru in ,  unlef? y'. 
flic’ll allow him the  fame favour th a t  he fuppofes foe 
gran ted  you *

Barn. Muft foe be ru in ’d ,  o r  find her refuge in ano- 
i W i  arm* f f

Mil. H e  gave me bu t an hour to  refolve in ; th a t’s 
happily fpent with you— A nd n#w I go—

Bara. T o  be expos'd to all the r igours o f  the various 
fcafont; the  fum m cr’t  pa rch ing  heat, and winter’s cold ; 
unhoufed, to  w ander, friAidlets, thro’ the unh</pitable 
world, in mifery arid w a n t ;  attended %ith fear and 
danger, and purfued by m alice  and revenge! W ouldll 
thou endure ail th it  fry me, and can 1 do ncthing, no­
thing, to  prevent i t?  »

Imij. ’T is  really a pity  there can be no way found o u t.  
Bara. O h ,  where are all my refolutions now i « L ike

* early vapour*, o r  the  m orn ing  dew, chas’d  by the
* fun ’s warm beams, they 're  vanifo’d and loft, as tho ’ S
* tiwy had never been .’

Lkrjr. N ow  I  advifed her, S ir, to  comply with the 
fcn tlcm an  ; * th a t  w ould cp t  only  pu t an end to her 
'  troubles, but m ake her fortune at o n ce .’

Barm. T o rm e n t in g  fiend, aw ay! 1 had ra th e r  perifli, 
nay, foe her perifh, than  have her Caved by h im . I w ill, 
myfelf, prevent her ru in ,  tbough  with my own. A  mo* 
m eat 's  p a tience ; I ’ll re tu rn  imm ediately.

I a k j . ’T w a i  well you came, o r, by what I  can per* 
ceive, you had loft him .

Mil. T h a t ,  1 muft confefs, was a  danger 1 d id  not 
foreice j ] wa* only afraid he foould have come without 
money. You know , a  houfc of en te r ta in m en t,  like 
m in e , is not k ep t  w ithout cxpence. »

Lmty. T h a t 's  very t ru e ;  but then you {hould be rea- 
fonabie in  your d e m a n d s , 'u s  p ity  ( j  d iicouragc r  
y oung  m an.

Rt-imtrr Barnwell, m oitk a bag of mtmry. ' ■' 
B*rm. W h at  am 1 about to do  ' - . - —N ow  you, wh 

boa a yornr reafon a il-fa& cicnt, fuppefe yoiufelf in  ra
cot

[Exit Barnwell.

M il. Leave th a t  to m«.



jnd ition ,  an d  determ ine fo r me ; w hether 'tit right to 
!et her fufftr for m y faults, o r , by th is (mall add ition  

^  > my g o ilt ,  p rev en t  the  ill eftefls of w hat i* paft.
■ Lucy. T h efe  young  Tinners th ink  every th in g  in the  
ways o f  wickednefs fo ftAnge !— But I could tell h im , 

c h a t  this is n o th ing  bu t w h a t’s very comm on 5 for one 
ice as naturally  begctj another^ as a father a Ion. Hut 
t ’ll find ou t th a t  himfelf, i f  he lives long enough.

U m -
Barn. H ere ,  take  this, and  w ith  i t  p u rch lfe  your 

deliverance |  re tu rn  to  your houfe, a n d  live in  peace 
and  fafe|y . *

Mil. So, I may hope to Tee you there again )
Barn. Anfwer me not, bu t By, Jett, in the agonies of 

n y  remorfe.. I take again w hat is got m ine to give, and  
'abandon th e :  to  w ant and mifcry.

Ahi. Say but you’ll come.
Barn. You are my fate, my heaven or  m y h e l l ! only  

leave me now, difpofe of m e hereafter as you plcafe.
[Err-: ■ Millwood anJ Lacy.

_What have I done?  W ere n  tlu tion t founded on
reafon, and fincerely made '  »' ten  has Heaven Suf­
fer'd  me to fall? I fo u g i : ca lion; and if m y
•leart deceives me n o t,  co i i  generofity were
ay  motives. * l i  v irtue  iu t  -i a t  with itfe jf, or u e

* vice and virtue only  em pty t.ames; or do  they depend 
on accidents beyond our power to produce, o r  to  pre- 

1 v e n t;  wherein wc have no part,  and yet muft be de­
termined by the event I'— But why Ihould I a ttem pt to 

reafon I All is confufion, horror, and remorie. i  find 
1 am loft, caft down from all my late-ereftcd hope, and 
p lunged  again in g u ilt ,  yet fcarce know how o r  w h y t 

Such yndiftinguilh 'd  horrors m ak e  my brain , 
l a k e  he ii ,  the feat of daik.Aefs and o f  p a in .

•
E n d  of the S e c o n d  A c t .



A C T  III.
S C E N E .  A  m m  ■ ■  Thorowgood’/  btufe. _ ,

Thorowgood and Truem an dtfctvertd (w ith  account
kotkt) fitting at a table. i J

‘ ThOIOWCOOD. f S
* l y y r E T H l N K S  1 would not have you only learn
* 1 V 1  the method of merchandise, and praftife it
* hereafter merely at a means oTgr • ”» wealth; it  will
* be well worth your pains to (h is a fcience, to
* fee how it is 'founded in reafc. he nature o f
* th ings ; how it  promotes hum? > i hastapen’d,
* and yet keep* up an intercou Hctwefr A n s r f a r
* remote from one another in - ■ ■ i m .  At, and
* religion; promoting arts, indulu , . 'en ty ;
* by mutual benefits diffujng mutual i. 'e to
* pole.

• J r .  Something of thit I have confiden .ind hope,
* by your afliAance, to extend my thoughts much far-
* ther. I have cbferved thofe couotriet, where trade it
* promoted and encourag'd, do not make difcoveriet to .
* deftroy, but to im prove. u n k ind  by love and friend.
* (hip ; to tame the fierce, . nd polilh the molt favage ;
* to teach them the advantage of honed traflick, by
* taking from them, with their own content, their ufe-
* left fuperiluities, and giving tl>em, in return, what,
* from their ignorarce in manual arts, their fituation,
* or fome other aecidrnt, they ftand in need of.

• TLtr. T i* ju ftly  obferv’d :  the populous eaft, luxn-
* riant, abounds with glittering gems, bright pearls,
* aromatic (pices, and health-resoring drugs: the late-
* found wettcri. world’t rich earth glowt with unnum-
* bei’d v*int of gold and filvif ore. Oo every t l in ’.ate,
* and on evrry country, Heave* hat bellow’d fome gtood
* peculiar to itfrlf. It it the induflrious merchant's bu-
* Unefi to col left the various bleflings of each foil and
* c lim ate ; and, with the pioouit of life whole, to en- 
'  rich hi* naiive c o u n t r y . W r t t ,  1 haye examin'd yoar 
account* ; they are not i/aly ivK, u  1 haye always found

pt, and f____ j b a t  regularly k ep t,  aud fairly en te r’d. >uiuienJ
y our  diligence. M ethod in bufioefr 'tt 'the  fuiVf g u id e :
* he who aegle&s i t ,  frequently H ubbies , »>'»

andcr*
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s perplex’d ,  uncerta in ,  and in  d an g er . '  A re  
f t  accounts ready for my infpeftion  ? H e  does 
•) be the laft on thefe occafion*. 

ton receiving your orders he re t i r ’d ,  I thought 
anfufion. I f  yoirtdeafel’Il go and haften him.

' e has not been guilty o f  any negleft.
’m now goinj^to the Exchange; let him know  
urn I expeft to find h;iS ready. {Extant.

Enter Maria •wit9  a bock. Siti and rtadt.
low forcible is truth i T h e  wcakett i r in d ,  in -  

. i th love of tha t, fix’d and collected in itfclf, with 
*e beholds the unitetfr force of earth and hell 

1 -Ji fouls are rais’d above the fenfe of p a in ,
• ihat they regard it not. T h e  martyr 

i-is :! is Heaven ; fraall are his fuflferings, 
•’ot fo«ihe retch who combats 

■I. weakened and diflblvcd by
• c . 11 oelels, oppoies his own 

lay, a year o f  p a in ,  to  
ffc tu  t u t w t i  f t j ch  a s  * h f ^ - , ' 

M  T ra / r ,
■ t-fj, B w f  w a r t  thou

: ; . i !  -  i * a k ,  fay, w hat
well I
1  si not to hi ■ >— 1 *e news to  tell o f

will afflift y  j u s  father, yourfelf,
•*no know him.
Defend us. Heaven! 
c«ano: fpeak it. See there.

[Trueman g iw i a Jeiftr, Maria rtaJs. 
w my abfence m ill iurpriie my honour’d ma- 

»>Purfclf; and the more, when you ihall under-  
. the reafon of my withdrawing i t ,  my having 
I . part of the caih with which 1  was inirufted. 

'tis ncedleb to inform you, that I intend ne­
'e  «gain. Though this might have been 
xamintng my accounts, yet to prevent lhat 
troirtilc, and to cuuolf all fruitms t xpedta- 
return, 1  have left tffis from the loft

U i o a o i  B a r h w i l c . "



Tr. Loft indeed ! Yrr how he (hould be guilty o f  what V 
he there charge* himfelf withal, raifes my wonder equal 
to my grief. Never had youth a higher fenfe o f  virtue.
Juflly he thought, and ai he thought he praflifed ; n e - . .  
ver wai life more regular th?n hit. An underftanding 
uncommon at his yea rs ; an open, generous manlinefs o f  
temper; his manners eafy, unaffected, and engaging. , .

Ma. T h is, and muck' more nrfght you have laid with 
truth. He was the delight of e\ery  eye, the joy o f  every’ 
heart that knew him.

T r. Since fuch he was, and was my friend, can I  fup- 
port his lo f t i See, the faircft, happieft maid this weal* 
thy city boafts, kindly condefcenas to weep foi thy un ­
happy fate, poor, ru in’d B arnw ell!

M e. Truem an, do you think a foul delicate as his, 
fo fcnfible of fhame,«an e’er fubmit to li- e a /lave to 
vice I *

T r. Never, never.^So well I know him, I’m furethis 
a& of his, fo contrary to his nature, muft have been caufed v ' 
by fome unavoidable neceflity.

M a. Is there no means yet to prefcrve him ?
Tr. O h , that there wei 1 1 but few men recover their- 

reputation loft, a mrrchai t  never. Nor would be, I 
fear, tho’ i  (hould find him, ever be brought to look 
h it injur'd mailer in the face.

Ma. 1 fear as much, and therefore would never have 
my father know it.

Tr. T h a t 's  impofthlr.
Ma. W hat's  the fum ?
T r. 'T i s  confiderable ; I've m ark 'd  it here, to  (hew 

it ,  with the le tter, to your father, at his return.
Mm. I f  I (hould fupply the money, could yen fo dif- 

pofc o f  that and the account, as to conceal this unhappy 
wifmaaagemrnt from my father i

Tr. Nothing more eafy. But can you in tend it, ; Will 
you fave a helplefs wretch from ruin ? O h , 'twere an a d  
worthy fuch exalted virtue as M ar ia 's !  Sure Heaven, 
in mercy to my friend , infpired the generous thought.

Aid. Doubt not but I would purchafe 'fo great a hippi- 
•efs at a much deater p-tee. But how (hall he be found t

f r .  Trull to my diligence for that, iu  the m taa  time,
• ra
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.1 his abfence f, m yonr father, or find fuch ex- 
t, th a t  th afe (ha 'l n e v e rb e  fufpeited.

t’a a t t r  e from fbame, one whom we
ye. rtrurr* to vi ue, to H eaven , and you, the

s i r r f  t i  a ; 1 appeal, w hether I do any
fl» " r... d cnarafter.

n-nfi p z ’t . t Heed^ and Heav'n, 1 doubt

'f H ‘svc-. ft!".. ‘*it* I am well rewarded. A
■ * Micion’s l igh ted  breath :
• i . t frcret from my father

y,rr i :>, f-• i Ve, for m ine, let it be
4  • “ [EjetuMt.

UKfmood’, bpuft.
A t.

Millwood’* conduit

. I ov • m’t know which to
moft, ■ . i m-il oa iE oo; th o ’ I have

ues bee d • ice would difcover
ju t  h i.y o v -h  « 'd w » :  • iencc m ake it  the 
to impofc 1 i
r. N o , it J • ” i,'f) i juftice, no tw ith-
r g  hi> youi- t -J . r ltanding. But
e n a re m u c l .  • tfe  affairs, than
anity  will a iu c k ik . c . L e t me fee the
of you all a* •’uch in love with me as Barnwell is 

Millwood, and i !l engage to m ake  as great a  fool 
i ra.

at. A n d ,  all circumftances confider’d ,  to m ake a* 
money o f  h im  too.

y. I can ’t anfwer for that.  H e r  artifice in m aking  
ab his mailer at firft, and the various f traugem s 
hi<|h (he has obliged him to continue that courfe, 

wrffh even - ho know her fo well.
. u are to confidcr that the money

/ 1 • difficulty o f  i t .  H ad  it been
uoth ing , -W ere  the  world his,

S  '■ lot a fmile. B ut thofc golden days
> h*. '  ruined, and M illw ood’s hopes o f  farther

t>' ‘Hv-rt are at aii end.

" VWe \
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Blunt. T h a t ’t  no  more than  we all expefted . '
Lucy. Being call’d by h i t  mailer to  m ake up his ac- . 

counti ,  he was forc 'd  to o u it  his hoofc and fervice, anrj ✓  
wifely flies to M illwood ror re lief and enrertainm ent. / | '

Blunt. 1 h a re  not heard  o f  this b e fo re : how did  Ihe 
receive him  ?

Lucy. As you w ould#expeft.  # She w onder’d w hat he t j .  
m eant, was aftonifh’d at his im pudence, and with an a ir^y**  
o f  niodefty peculiar to  herfelf,Twore fo heartily  that Ihe* 
never faw him before, that (he pu t me ou t o f  counte-
nanrr

Burnt. T h a t ’s m uch Indeed  ! But how did  Barnwell 
behave f •

Lucy. H e  grieved j and a t  leng th , enraged at ;h is  bar­
barous treatm ent, w asp rep arin g  to be gonei a j J  making 
toward the door, (hew'd a f -m  o f  m oney, w h.ch he had 
b rought from h it  mafler’t ,  the  laft he is ei>er likely  to 
have from thence. \

Blunt. But then, M illw ood—  i a
Lucy. Ay, fhe, w ith  h e '  ufual addrefs, re turned to her *  

old artt of  ly ing, fwearing, ind  d iffem bling ; hun g  on h it  
neck , wept, and fwore ’twas meant in jeft. T h e  amorous 
youth melted into tears, thr>w the money in to  her lap , 
and fwore he had  ra ther die  th in  th in k  her falfe.

Blunt. Strange infatuation  ! ck- 
Lucy But w hat emued was H u n g e r  ftill. As doubts 

and fears, followed by reconcilement, ever increafet love 
where the  paflion is iincere ; fo in  h im  it caus’d fo wild a 
tranfport o f  exceffive fondnefs, fuch joy, fuch grief, fuch 
pleafure, and fuch anguilh , that nature feem’d finking 
w ith  the  weight, and his charm’d foul difp fed to quit h it  
bread  for hers. Juft then, when every paflion with law- 
lefs anarchy prevail’d ,  and reafon was in the raging 
tem ped  loft, the  cru !, artful Millwood prevail'd upon
the wretched youth to prom ife----------what I tremUle but
to  :h ink  on.

Blunt. I am a m a z 'd '  W h a t  can it be f 
Lucy. Yon wilt be more fo, to hear it is to  attempt the 

life o f  h it  neared rela tion , and bell beccfiftor."
Blunt. His uncle 1 whom we have often teard him 

{peak o f  as a gentleman of a laree elUte, aud fair t#ja- '  
rafter, in the country where he lives *

Lucy-
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, >oner poflefled o f  the /  
u ' her avarice, infatiate 
Id facrifice. Barnwell’s 
i f  rtue, muft give too 
Mis** treafure;’ whofc 

and prevent the ter-

* fuade him to do an 
sai eft, grateful, com- 
t*a* his love, and her 
hi im to prartifc what 
,  tnei'j for him, with 

*a»>!ied: fo many tears 
n.^ fit, i f  poiTible, fane- 
( a  crime.

* the murder o f  hi* 
l in k in g  from her arms,
> s ;h well-diflembled 

.er cruel, monfter,
. , , - v  deflruftion. She

r : : n  his rage with her 
of grief, railed at 

■lars, that ftill her 
» : i  art fuch deeds, a*

Ii..: n  r.e . She told him nc-
p ‘iv i i c f i y  ' • > i  i that therefore

• nrceffity, to for- 
it , th jt  Gnce by hi*

re te fa  iu fcn ■ s>.y«?r, ht f  -.ani'e v;> : ! r his lore, Ihe ne.
i - ■, ‘rid -i, ii prove it true, he
. /ii ;.iiic to fl.i .sr i. i.. ad murder’d him

ifc * *
* !» facc you might

very foul. Oft
>,iili •». .i. •... .j ;: » St- i wren, * ind then
'■? oi »*. tj: .. . then wept and

f at length, with
i hou curled lair,

N  ■ ,}! What drew 
< . i f  J ilaiu’d my then 

'  J  roe to rob my 
W hat makes 

W  JMg f i t



me now a fugitive from his fervice, loath'd by myfelf, * 
and iicorn’d by all the world, but love I W hat fill* my ,
eyes with tears, my foul with torture never felt on t h i s ^  
fide death before > Why love, love, lo v e ! And 
above all, do 1  refolve (faf tearing his hair, he cried, I \
do refolve) to kill my uncle ?

Blunt. Was (he not moved i  I t makes me weep to he: 
the fad relation. * *

Lucy. Yes— with joy, that (he had gain’d her jft>
She gave him no time to cool, but urg’d him to attempt 
it  inftantly. He’s now gone. I f  he performs it, and 
elcapes, there's morf money for her; i f  not, he’ll ne'er 
aeturn, and then (he’s fairly rid of him.

Blunt. ’T i t  time the world were rid o f  fuc^a mo.-.fter. 
Lucy. I f  we don’t  ufc our endeavours to. prevent the 

murder, we ■  *. bad | t  (he. /  £
Blunt. rr*ii ’tis too late. .
Imty. P« . Her barbarity to Barnwell makes

me haie her. • run too great a length with hei
alieady. I die lk her or myfelf fo wicked, as I '
find, upon rrflei are.

Blunt. ’T is true, * • been all too much fo. But
there is fomething ' i  in murder, that all other ,
crimes feem nothing '  mpared to t h a t ; 1  would
not be involv’d in tne , ,  ;t  for all the world.

Lmn. Nor I ,  Heaven Therefore let u t d ea r
ourfelves, by doing all tha 't  power to prevent it.
I have juft thought of a » a ; me feenu probable.
Will you join with me to del curfed defign I

B'unt. With all my heart. • ho knows of a mur­
der intended to be committed, -nd does not diicover it, 
in the eye o f  the law aud reafon i» a murderer.

Lmty. Let us lofe no tim e; I ’ll acquaint you with t ’ '  
particulars a t  we go. [ &  «*-'•

S C E N E ,  « mmH *> /* •*  t y m m t f lm  a ctlntry Jtat. *

Enttr Barnwell. ^
Burn. A dii'mal gloom obfturct the fact o f  i t* .  Kill # 

the fun ha* flipp’d Vchind a cloud, or journey* t., 
weft of Hcaveu with more than coin mo r fpeed, *f> av'.it* 
the fight of what 1 am doom'd to aft. Since I fr. for:*' 
on tius acenrs'd dcfien, w4eie’t r  k tread, nicthinkt, the

2  fotid
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........... ’t. Murder my unde'
• \oary fall has made a

■ ■■• t " , in doleful accents
*  *  e earth, the air, and

t/jat’s not rtrange : the 
-* feels a (hock, when 
r?*s fall. J uft Heaven! 
u » »iat was’ my father’s 
It has been to me a l i ­
v 'd  an orphan, rear’d 

Iged me with mo ft 
i'fe d his deftin’d mur- 
fsj own impiety— ’T is  
jit my bloody purpofc,

------B u t  w h i t h e r ,
V e e r ’s onee friendly 
>' and without mnney 

nd ihe has got fuch 
terns there with fuch 
Adored without her.

d forrow: ’tis more 
fi l, and madnefs of 

confcience, all op- 
i?j» down all before 

and murder. O h ! 
thou only (hew'it 

power to ftop us in  
Walk I fee my on- 
tSifguife. [P/mtij out

- -  (ii it !i f c - c  ; rivate mrditation. 
f rep. ■' ‘ ■> 'hr Heaven ; while I

■:(' th ,  •«? H a! no ftrug-
qp.v J-
e. b i Jught that's good j

........ . m |  (M* ■"’d in blood.
V & b i -boSHt a f i f t t l ,  and Utit.

<% -. "wuli in a  uimd.

tr U n ^ .
fotgCtrty vliitious, I Ihould fear fome danger 
, t?y*icath were uig;h. \  he ivy  melancholy 
tits. My iiMgination U fill'd with ghaflly

*  ™  .  (a m »  H

/
T

I
! ♦  ■
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ights , v^c * *  ■ 
teiy til/ W

r- / A

pity and averfion. I  will indulge 
T h e  wife man prepares h im ll lf  for death, ;>v ■. 
if familiar to hii mind. When ftrong retteiekW) 
the mirror near, and th* living in the dcaii 
their fntnre fe!f, how does each inordinate paflk 
deftre ccafc, or ficken at the f iew ! T h e  mind 
m oves; the blood, curdling and chill’d , creeps 
tbio* the veins; fix’d, ftill, and motionlefs we 
fo, like the foiemn obj«£l o f  our thoughts 
mod at prefent what we muft be hereaf te r  
•w akes the foul, and fets it on enquiry

Enter Georgg Barnwell, at a d - fa ^ e .
O h, D eath! thou flrang: myfterious pow#., feen evt 
day, yet never underftood, but by the inr jtnmunicatit« 
dead, what art thou . T h e  extenfive mir,d of man, th; 
with a thought circl -̂  the earth’s vaft globe, links to 
the centre, or a fcendi 'oove the liars! that worlds ex­
otic finds, or thinks it • r}dt, thy thick clouds attempts 
to  pals in v a in ;  loft i  }  bewildered in the horrid 
£ lo tm , defeated, (be r e u 'n s  more doubtful than be­
fore, o f  nothing certain, he - of labour loft.

[During this /fe tch  Barnu '  ftmctimus fre/cmts th 
/«/, and draws it hack c iu>.

H am . O h, ‘tis impoflible !^[ d m a  the f '  ■
\JUmclt Jlmrts, andattem p.i tt draw  h is fw erd . 

little . A man fo near m r ' arm 'd and mafk'd—  
B am . N ay, then, there’s no retreat.

[Plucks t  p*ii«isrdfr*m hit htftm , andJlabs h ; 
Uuelt. O h. 1 am Uaio ! All gracious Heaven, reg 

the prayer of thy dying fcrvant; b ’efs, with the, choi* 
hlcififlfs, my deareii nephew; fo give my munfc' 
and take m> fleeting foul to endteft mercy ! <

[Barnv.cH ihrmus tf kis smajt, rut', t t  him, *»* k-t 
img kt h m , rstijes amd chafes hum.

Barn h»pititig laint! Oh, n.urderV mart; ’d un­
cle! lilt up your dyi'.*g,,*yes, and view ytfC.*ileiAjew ii 
your murderer—  V I ,  do ro t  look fo f ' V ^ y h p o n  
me—— Let indignation lighten from your e j ^ ,  and*
L lif tjuccre  you me---- 3 /  Heaven, he * te p s ,  iC 'y ty

r f
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)

~ i, l . w)

w i—T he muriicr’J ,
H*s mucdercr.------
p o ra c c  my pardon 
»(>juld, bat cannot, 

ion, do you prefs
M jjftl ' '  JL'~~ 1 ‘ Whtt!

>'£h?d on hi* lip* but 
Kl;i*gh expired. He’* 
liN—-*{ S weoiu away 

lit It breathe, and 
t «  hole fome air !~~— 

itiice or in mercy 
ed faint, and me 

IS ■ (pare*, let pity 
Murder the worlfc 

>S o f  murder*, and 
J y  i), who it ands ou 

^  mull to it* laii 
.Brother favoured 
MherV hand, dil* 

f  ii-itfd : but I,
j i f l t r i  i  a brother, mo.

. iis% ng and beloved, 
thput a parallel, 

laii o f  murder*

s ,ti - 1  deCpiir,
' ^ f ' a y e r .

fain be wife 
it denie*. 
ftand or f i l l ;

W i t -  I V -  6  v > :  

v
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S C E N E ,  anom im T h o ro w g o o d ’

[ntrr  M aria  nuttir.g T ruem an

M a k i a .  '  r l  ,\
* T  T O W  f»lfly do  they judpe^ who cenfure or * p - y ^
* t  1  pland, .i» w e’rer  afliiftecf or rewarded here M  *
* knew i *m unhappy ; yet callnot charge  m yfelf w i t t f '* ' '  
‘ any crim e, more th an  the  common frailties o f  o u r
* k in d ,  th a t  Should provoke jull heaven to  m ark  me
* o u t  for Suffering* fo uncom m on and fevere. )> niffy' to
* a t  c u lt  ourielvei,  heaven mull abhor. Jh en ij t t is  ju tt
* and right that innocence (hould fwffer;
* mull be juft in all i u  ways. Perhaps Bv,r .iat, we are
* kept from moral /vils much worle tljf.n penal, or 
‘ ir.ore improved in Virtue. O r may not, the lefler ill*
* th a t  wc iu (lain be f ?ade the means of* greater good to
* others f Might all >ejoylefs dafrs and flecplefs night* : j
* that 1 hive  pad, b u ^ u rc h a fe  peace for thee !

'  Thou dear, dear cCv/e of all my grief and pain ;
* Small n c re  the  io f s / s j id  infinite the ga in ,
* T l.cujgh to the grave .v fe c re t  lovt I pine,
* So life and fame, and l.j jpinefs were t h in e !’

W h at news of £ a /o w « IU  r>  v t
T r. N o n e t  1 nave fought J^im with the greateft d ill->  

gencc, but all in vaia.
A V  Docs my father yet fnfpeil the caufe o f  hi* ab- 

Anc ti
t r .  All appeared fo juft anu fair to him, it  i i  not 

pt'fiiblc he ever fhould. But his . bfencc will no longer 
be concealed. Y our father i* w fc i and though he 
feims to h caikcn  to  the friendly eccufes I woujd m a k '  (* 
for Barnwell, yet, i  am afraid he,reg..rds ’em only air 
fuch, u iihout Suffering them to i ilucnce dg

• M*. How does the unhappy youtS defeat^ ,t o u r  ■
• tiefign? to ferve him ! yet 1 tan  never ‘W N t ' A U  * e / * r
• have done. Should h* re tu rn ,  ’twill recon-
• d lia tion  with my faifer ea te r ,  and p refcve  Kxn from \
■  future reproach o f  a  malicious unforgiving w u j d . ’ ^

meat.



M M  . ‘4 Lucy,
i 'en  me ■  fad, and,

ix !- >faable an account o f

0  frank confe(Roo o f
x; (hould caufc you to

ion h*» in it  all the
* other particulars, 
been influenced to 

nrral times, o f  con- 
I know thi* to be 
if her relation, ton
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Telf on a fndden fo 
(  *  " idence opp-ifei all

“ H *rn*ell! Wretch* 
A Jide. E xit Maria. 
try  f id e ! Pity for 
o f  x much valued 

' in ly jo y  and hope 
i f  incrcafet hourly,
f  her lof>------ O h,

1 s t  your friend, at
> <, i* gone to  rob

d with the horror

«, v  not T ha t he
v-'ft ■ t i c  retl may be fo

-••fir all true, than 
V • • wrrid deed may 

- f t  ma> be done,
'•**' i.-. ‘. ran* :o present

’W tT , l,at h- kmw». 
^  1 « ,  h o ! without.

- l-#iFi I hcrff, and prr«.
p e r*



G E O R G E  B A R N W E L L .

pare to fet out with fpeed; an affair o f  life and <9 
demands hi« diligence. [E xit Servant.] For y o & h c  
behaviour on th it nccafion I have no t i m e ^ i a ^ i n h  
as it deferve*, I muft engage your furtheYafliftJfl

I

Rciurn and obferve thit Millyood till I tome. # h a v  
y^nr direftions, aiid will follow you as foon as pofliblc^ 
[Ji.r/V Lucy.] T ru em a^ ,  yon.f j  am fure, will not h  
idle on this occafion. [£«>■ Thorowgood

Tr. He only who i t  a friand'fcan judge o f  my dillrefi
[Exit.

S C E N E ,  Millwood’,  btuji.

Enter Millwood. [
MU. I wifli I knew the event o f  hisMcfiof .} T*hCs 

attempt without fuccefs would ruin him. ASHI1; w^at 
have I to apprehend fcotnUhat ? 1 fear to<y&j£h. T he  
tnifchief being only in terred , hit fr icnd j^ lifough  pity 
of hit yoatb, turn a t  their ijsge on me. V {hould have 
thought of that befoA t .p p o fe  the deed done ; then, 
and then only, 1 fhall Yc lecure—for what i f  he returns
without attempting it r t t a l l !-----

Enter liVnv.cH btocij.
Rut he i* here, and I ntye done him wrong. His 
bloody hand* (hew he has n ine the deed, butIhew he 
wants the prudence to conceaV it.

Barn. Where fhall 1 hitfetme? W hither iha.ll I fly, 
to avoid the fwift unerring hftid o f  juftice !

Mil. Difmif* jou r  fears : r o u g h  thoufands had pur- 
facd you to the door, yet hein^ entered here, you are 
asfafc at innocence. 1  have aifivern, by art fo cun­
ningly contrived, that the piercit w eye of jealoufy and 
tevcuge may fearch ia vain, nor find the entrance to 
the M e  retreat. There will I  hii> you, i f  any dan- 
gei’s new. f  *,']

Burn. O h, hide me— from myU$f i f  it be 
for while 1  bear my coafcience in a i j . bofom, t Jj,\yh  IT 
were hid where man’s eye never f i* \  nor !<,* *'t
Pawn’d. *t«yere all in vaia. For, O h \  tha ' ’ ,-nate, 
that ija^irtial judge, «►•■’} try, convifl. ^ . . f  ^tence 
me . •: 0  -older, and me with aeveT.cx.2 ifr tor-
meui iU h Id thefe**hand*, . 3  crimfon&T with 
iny dear uncle’s bioeJ. -Here’s a fight to make a*Ntue • 
t t i t t  with horror, cr '.urn a iiviag uu a  into a ftiiue. '*

' mfnm
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PC  you »re afraid o f  jrour
. - a  lhado» , your cou-

I
> • I did  th* accorfed »&, 

;A> > !l-feei»g eye f
... V h i t  advantage b a t*
j  ^  lva» tage  may yet be
i . key* of hi* trcafure ,

}  W h at gold, what 
you b ro o fh t  me t 
ge to m u rd e r ! O h , 
from him ia a crim - 

ior me by the  double 
alas, alas, he knew 
arderer!) how would 
you had a thoufand 
en  them  all to  have 

in g  dead, I fled the 
nor could I, to  have 
ve violated by theft

t in g  villi an ! to  mur- 
, n a tu re ’s firft, laft, 
re’i  no injury, then 
ed, and b ring  to mis 
think I ’ll haaard  m y 
tain you t

f from t hee' —— But 
i f  you wilh me dead, 
a* fure my grief will

<>Mt j-’feorer all and involve 
recipice from whence 
hen to prelerve myfelf

no other way. ........
es to late when da«- 

>m for choice.—— — 
•U, eater u jerv*Mt-] 

thi) villian. He haa 
H w uld  1 let himefcape, I  
jF.ij he. [Exit / trv a a t. 

ju do not, you cannot 
iineaa



mean it.  Stop the m eflrnger;  upon my Icnres, 
you’d call h i m  back. ’T h  fit I die indeed, but"
m  u . 1 w i l l  t h i s  i n f t a n t ' d d i v f i  m yfrlfin tg , 
o f  juiiice, i n d e e d  I will; f o r  Jeath is all I 
t h y  i n g r a t i t u d e  fo t e a r s  my w i n d e d  foul, 'tis wo* 
t h o u f a n d  t i m e t  t h a n  d e a t h  wit* t o r t u r e .

M il. Call it what you will; I jira willing to live, a n d '  
live (ecure. which nothiUg but vRur death can w arran ty  

Barit. I f  there be a pitch, of%ickednefs that feti the 
author beyond the reach of vengeance, you mud be 
fttu re . But what remain* for me, but a difmal dungeon, 
bard galling fetter*, an *vfu] trial, and an ignofimious 
death, julily to fall unpi'cd and abhon^U ? J  After
* death to be fufnepded Iftween heaven andLparth, a
* dreadful fpe&acle, the warning and horrorjfi*. gaping
■ croud!* This 1 coifld i f a r ,  Ray wifti rwT to avoid, 
had it  but come from'auy ll’j d  but thine.

fm tr  B lunt u tftm ln ts.
Mil. Heaven d t f r n \  me !^d?i!CMi a m u rd e re r ! H ere , 

Sir, take this yruth it%> your cuftody, I accufe him  o f  
murder, and will m akeV *od roy charge.

’L  {T lry  fe izs  bim.
Barr.. T o  whom, o f  w h ^ l o r  how (hall 1 com plain? 

I ’ll not accufe her. T h e  h ^ d  o f  heaven is in it, and 
thit the puoilhfljcnt o f  lult « A  parricide. ‘ Vet hea-
• ven, mat juflly cuts me o A f t i l l  fuffers her to live;
• peih«p» to punifb iichera. VTrrmcDdous mercy! So
• tends are curs’d with in im \ t a l i iy  to be the CJUCU-
• tiontrs ol heaven.*

Be warn'd, \ t  youths, who frtVnv fa-1 drfpair;
Avoid lewd women, f.ilfo as th& are fair.

4 4  G E O R G E  B A R N W E L L

« By rrafon guided, honert joys
■ ’ 1  he fair, to hououi and to  vi.

Brfut: 
kte true.

«1^. to you.’ * '
>T ' -J*

Juft to herlrlf, will ne’er be fall .̂ to you 
By my example lettrn to fhun my 
{How wretched is the man who'*
Kre innocence, and fame. l a i J K  A j « ?  f V  
l le ie  purci..-.ii w ilJom vheaply, «  i>»jr W .  M"» 

i f x n m  lift'flu ell, ejf.-rr, fl_rg 
M il  W heic’s Lucy.' Why is Uic a

1 •
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I

V'!
V i . . ! Lucv wilt Toon b«

r j  .  I thou dev il!

1  ~ o f  the devil i», that
\ I  » f trayt to punifhmenr.

• f  [E xit Blunt.
J k ' i!ufl then, * and
*g  :<• let up themfeive*’
*  , fee my danger, but 

**"'*• f "  bv fuch
J G  ting.

snd curfe 

.  a °  >'0 " 

im Miil- 

•etch tha t 

eicpc&cd
J  >e!ie your

. r > * yon not.
: '  • t te r ;  I  «m

»»' ■ , ■ f.t t ■ . 1 |
J r ':h, I think,

f  rove tny »rt», *i ray 
,'v,j 1 ■ red not have bluftied

you, S ir; if  he hat 
ras he my fervant, 
im better. ’ 

nd iuch uncommon 
g h to f  wttkedneftf 

I Vt$* flkteAy fbon foflo.vi.’ 
, r « l  of any o f the art« 
L i  fry  vouth. 1  know 

reludant and un- 
:.me', tj^-thu laft horrid aft, 

which
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which you contrived, and by your curfed wjjfc^.ven
forced him to commit. I  < [  ' "C

M il. H a !  Lucy ha* got t i e  advantage, aofa icufcfl 
me fi i f l .  Unieit I can t u r f  the acculatior, and itf i  : J  
upon her and Blum, 1 am »®. t  \Afetlr.j

T ter. Had i known ynuf> rue] defign fooner, it had! 
been prevented. T o  fee you piniflicd, a t the law d irec t , t f
ii  all lhat now remain*1. P i * /  fativfattion! for he, in .  » 
noccnt at he it ,  compare 4  to l/ou, muft fuffertoo. 4 IFut 
‘ heaven who knows our frame, and graciouflv diflin-
* guiflies between fr«iltv and iicfumption, will make a 
‘ difference, though ifh.in car,not, who fee* pot the
* heart, but only judge)! by^r'ie outwar^ aftion. r

M il. 1 find, Sir, both unhappv in, u '  fcr-
vauu. I wa> furprizy) at fuch ill trea* whhout 
caufe from a gentlcRian^ f a our appcarap'ce.'’ i . . i  
f-'tc too haftily retuf^&ld for which I * our part, v.l
1 now perceive yotfjfrnjfccn fo far impoied on, as to 
think me engaged iiTP'SfkAti- ficurefpcndtnce with your 
fervant, and fome «. r <*tf>er acceflary to hit undoing.

Tber. I  charge youVt 'he  caufe, the foie caufc of all * 
h it guilt, and all hit fleering , of all he now endoret, 
and mult endure, till a v a len t and {hameful death (hall 
put a dicadful period to  hi, i fe and mifcrics together.

MU. *Tit veiy Grange! But who’* fecure from fcan- 
da) and detraction? So fjft t  orn contributing to hit 
ruin, 1 never (poke to h iu f tU  Cnee thit fatai accident, 
which 1  lament as m u c h k y  u. l  it true, I have a 
fervant, an uhofe account 4 c '*tb of late frequented J  
m y houfe 1 if  flie hat abuftd my good opinion of her, I  
am I to blame? l i a t  not Baraw Jl done the fame by

>0 u * \  •
IL tr . I hear y o u ; priv  go on, ^ .  ■
M il. I have been informed he b;>] a v io l i- t  patlu iy 

far her, and flic for him ; but till nov • at wag th o J g l t  v 
it innocent. 1  know her poor, and gvV»yf . f  ni>v* *  1  

plcafures. Now, * ho c<n tell bat (lie 'y- *t , v • a.iu- 
coccd the auuuou* you‘.I. to commit *v«r fo
fiyjply her c * u . ; \ a g a « ^ f . --------- I m ^ w ’s  . ' u>*
rcco.iea a thou f ii . iy inn nn lance t t h a ^ ^ £ r k  * t  l ’JU 
have her, and a mao fervant whom I f«fpt»l£ • w» ac­
complice, ficuied irnr *dsatc!y. 1 hope, Sir, you w ill 

j  •’ '
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l ' v . ,  i t* of  me, and join
">:• ’ bloody deed.

J  * . ( & * •  „ g , .
f  u> ■ '■‘■ i f f  1 fet your d*.

^ u r  malice, 
influence, and the 
I guilty w m chei. 
a id in g  ■* thought-

r v ' f

> im  when it wai

i » ng him may con- 
'"*■ ■  love* him, though

_ — w _ W i. .1 delivered
•*" •* J  ,  h horror

efcape her 
m  and form 

gc, and fire the 
,* Even I, that 

had by her artful 
j  conviction o f  her 
fid t. ] Thofe whom 
are your accu fer»; 
eir innocence and 
.he deed wai done, 

t  . . > prevent it.

/ < e convinced ; but I
tfcill filrnce alt 

. : .. [E xit Millwood.
iff Ctrl, He.

r a S f e l w ,  fome on one 
other ( watch her 

d r e a  voa. Thi* 
behaviour. I have 

» ip? ^ e x t r e m i t y ,  and if 

at her
^ v r i K ^ K u e m i n  ftcurnitr. 

'fcjfchief end*, deceit-

r thou can it not
u

T r.
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ng it an emblem o f  thy fcir- ' '  

, wherein each particular man 
i^nd that o f  all m ankind. * 
'•avating the faults of others 
Vich the abufe o f  fuch u i - f  
Aand body is not the 
nry 1  cflne your bartfcrouf 

ere 1  knew their w o n # ,  
t their value by their left, 
ame, and all my gain v r a ,? *  
pul difdain’d anc ves/dK- ‘lJair

'i-ZCnteft.H. Riches, r 
ined, 1 ftUT'<ecuf.?.i*£
‘iu r d  it therefore n 

ftimmoned all my 
, .th^y were fuch as my converla- 
;% 6 uni(hod me withal.

anc 
r j m * l  j  

o f

, . V ’J

T r. T o  call thee womaft were to wrong thy {ex, thon
devil ;

Mil. T hat imaginary 
fed (ex coiledtcd. A mirn 
may fee his own Jikencfs.

Thor. I hink not by a; 
to extenuate thy o ^ n ,  
common p e rf tf t io n^ ji  a 

Mil. If fuch I had, y  
fex who robbed*me of 
then left m<\ toofat^
Another and anoth 
poverty and reproach 
dams, dependence 
by what mean* oh 
men from both,, 
rich, and to 
’em wicked 
tion with your _

Thtr. Sure non^bu . n r  worft of men converfed with 
thee.

M il. Men of all degrees, and all profefiions, I  have 
known, yet found no difference, but in their feveral c a - , 
pacities; all were alike wicked to the utinuil o f  their 
power. ■ In pride, coctenti* o , avarice, cruelty, and
• revenge, the reverend nri 'tthood were my unerring^
‘ guides. From  fuburb  n i g i  ra tes, who live by ruinedr
• reputations, as the  u n b o f i j ta  le natives o f  Corn wall dc;
• by lhipwrecks, I learned^ thi.' to charge my innocen
• neigh bou r with my crimes, wfcs to merit their proj
• tedtion: for to fcreen the goiltyfs the lefs fcandalous*
• when many are fu fp c ite '. ; and  c  tradtion, l ik e  d a rk
■ ncft and death, blackens all objtVW a n d .......................
• llinflion. Such are your veual mfitiftratc
• none but fuch as by the ir  office they ire fwepa to p i
• W ith them, not to be guilty is the vArij^ 1 and
• large feci privately raid are every V.. ,‘i t  * ’f uc-r

• Tlnr. Vour ptaftfvfc Us fuiiicieotly . i . e d  v\,0r, t .
• c o n t e m p t  of U w s ^ i / n h  hum an and  divC. ' .<»«»•« ’ £contempt ot U w s^uy th  M  H ___

dt r then that yowinould hate the wfheer* <A t, th . ! ‘
% \  \  and 1 hate you a l l ; V e x p t a M i c i ^ ^

mercy, and I afk fo» V one

T
I fallowed my iaciiuatiohs, 

and



day, • All a&iom 
*nt to man and bcaik,

t J  as they meet with
* tS»emfe!vei.
»■ fjd fo compchenfivf, 
« " b e  a fl ranger to rcii-

“ he an athcill, though 
s'* hypocrify to  m ike « 
j  • ia tcver leligion is in  

m% i t  hat cauled the 
;ure. War, plague, 

many of th : human 
lone; and with foch 
m tj  to honour hea- 
)' into hell, 
lara an enemy, and 

blind , and fuper- 
rer thi* I
( which you make 

and the coward’s 
»».. - all your villank-s ?

/ou a i t  yourfelve*, 
i \k - in their circum* 

tv r  >■!. i the poor man for 
i  ?hi«. j mfelf had he been 
<.?>*. t | ;  id being deceived, 
I8 gwy*n* CM a n th e r .  But

:Jurce of joy, 
roy:

• y<: . t rfue, 
r... ,u-:. ught by you.
.r,l V i . ' i T  maid,
I l M ’t  man betray’d,

Virgin tame, > * 
ill Ur . f o u l e r  name, 

fev*» wron;**. devote their m in i ,  ,  
uod* p io j^ to  plague m ankind.

* [txrun:.
he h Act.

* " * %  f  A C T

* W E L L .  44
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« S C E N E ,  A  

* Enttr Thorowgood

_ T h o »o

I H ave r e c o m m e n d E r t . .  
whofe ju d g m en t and irfi 

with. N o r has 
unhappy  wom an,
* Lucy. T h is  p iou i 
comet your c h a ra c te r ; 
tier you were not a t
* Thor. 1 knew i t  * 
and my family 
that to have been 
our forrow* witho 
‘ Blunt. I t  wa» 
and ntodeft deport]

Lobftin

in a p riftn .

Slunt, and Lucy.
I  ,.fe. ^ S y p .?  •

m0 P»

r^vvell a  reverend  d iv ine  
^jnVjl acq u -in tg d
i i . .  n e g l . i t . ' .  i out

f

ity

poflibl

refufes 1: - a(?iftance.i<
I Ik; atflic.cu well b e - p  V 

.rf>n me, Sir, i f  Jl,w o » * '

u f .
> great a part in r f f i 'W w  ‘ “
it  would but hav; aggravate 
evicg hi*.

lirw .«!*. Barnwell’s youth 
m paffed, drew tears from 

every eye. When placed at the bar, and arraigned 
before the reverend judges, with many tear* and in - ,  w . 
tcrrupting fob*, he confeflbd and aggravated h i* ^ '  • 
offences without accufing, or once rcflefting o n ’-. 
Millwood, the Ihameleft nut or o f  his ruin. But flic, f  ' 
dauntleU and unconcerned, iood  by hi* fide, viewings ^  • 
with vifiblc pride and con eropt the vaft a f f e m b ly » S L *  
who all with fynpath iz inr lorrow wept for the 
wretched youth. Millwoodb^when called upon to 
anfwer, loudly infilled upon h i  .ignoeence, and made 1 

an artful and « bold defence ; b ; t  finding all in train, 
the impartial jury and the lm rn 'd  blench coneurriug 
to find hex guilty, bow d id ; ' ic ^ c s | l ' f  herfelf. P®°r . 
Barnwell, u>, her judges, all n >~r|^.nd. t ^ t  whaA v 
could that B«*il I She wa* corue 'nc^ a  thi*’
day to futier witli him.
• Tber. The nine draws on. I an.
Barnwell, a, voo are Millwood. j? -IT . 1

• Lucy. We have not wronged her, yet I 'A 'i
interview. She’s proad, impatient, wnsthfa', 4 „
forgiving. T o  be i <  branded io t t ru m c ^ . . , j><* e ^ ^

"uri'er in  W . tkame-n ^ud um pa tc i. <. w ith **

i *

Jteance. to fuacr in  fcw .ih im ^ . u . j  tunpatn}.

* W

* .th  
* h«r

4
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I K te we pjy fol|  t t  confederacy with

-J v. icn it d id .  W h at 
know  proceeded 

fr e* from in- 
,s ‘ K^elyte» to  virtue  

f  r pu rpofed rtfo r-  
t f j t e  your friend. 
y  iprd  for a t  unm e- 
^  » from im pending 
&SI iinent to (ecure u>

ftSte your deliverance 
ufly difpoled than 

in the manner lie 
rir fafety rather to 
fuh pity and com- 
:re hit fault*, but 
ruin teach u* tf if- 

M&ion . for if we, 
am been tried, like

p. Barnwell r ta J it j.  
.'ifiamcw.

• ..I paflion’s deteftcd
■“ “ “ ijlcvere reflections,

| t ,  whole goodnefi 
t t ih jh a m i ,  forgive 

• M  1  (aw you not. 
f e t t e r  employed in 

long, your time 
K . t  a reverend di- 
■ p h o u l J  Lc glad to

| | J i e  recommendcJ 
ssiy fad re t i re n e n t ,  

W labogred  uodcr. 
j'Se extent o f  bca- 
i jjh great, arc not , 

no*

«



Jffffefifirfi
ie ccrtain
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unpardonable : and that ’tit
try  d»ry, to believe and t  
Cml heaven receive the g l  
the profit ®f my example. 

T b tr . Proceed.
Peru. 'T is  wonderful th 

fpair, (peak pcaci a n ^  
tn e e ;  but troth and mer 
tended with force and 
tit (tribe my prefent 
trrm blinp I rejoice; 
mv fears give way. J 
u a is  tha*t the horror 

TLtr. Thefe are tbe g  
the only preparatory 
peace. 1  Oh, the |
• and prepared ion
• nif.er devoKt hi
* prayer, (hom ing
* and daily dies, tft*t

R N W E L L ,  /

bet my intereft only, but 
rejoice in my hope. S \  
|ry, an d  future penitents

i'ords fbtuld charm de-
o a muLlerer’s confci- 

t'r»i n f ”" . . , fentence, at

thi* the faithfi J
on, abfiinence.s 
ht* of fenfual 

t h e i s \ a y  live for ever. For .... . 
he tt r r . i  ti e (.xred voiome* o’er, and (Spends hi 
in painful (enrch o f  truth. T h e  love o f  riche* .«)#•»,_
It he i ll of power, he looki upon with juft conte. >?¥*% 1

, rt ■ l I ___ . r. __1.1. .1___am - “till *'

IS-.
■  and >- reflation ; he only counts for wealth the fo p ;
• he wii-s, and his highell ambition i t  to ferre n a n ' '
• kind. If the reward o f  all his pain t be to prefcrvi
'  one foul from wandering, or turn one from the error
* of his ways, how does he fcen rejoice, and own hit
* little labours o  crpaid!’ %

Harm. W hat do I owe for all V*ur generou* kindnefs f 
But thouph 1 cannot, heaven ca#  and wilt reward you. 

tb t r .  T o  fee iliee thus, i f 'O T  too .great for words.
Farewell.---- Heaven ftrengthl. l ’ar<

B am . Oh, Sir, there’* fr '
(id (welling heart would g t ^ e \

7  ter. Give it vent a wP e, i h J  t t y . . '
B am . 1 had a friend-f. A true I  a k  ^  _ 

ir.eihir.k: u t i  -cnerous *w;mple roigb. perfuad 
Could not' 1 fee him ^ b e f o r e  I go*-1-  
there’s no u  turn i t .  ».■

9brr.  l !c 'i  c c m in f ® » d ^ * ’ '«ch  thy fi 
1  will not an tinp -te  h i\fo irflllyf^x* foon

t: my
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>(• . T h i»  to rren t o f  do* 
•n me. I moft retii* 

j poCble ro overcome.
i. ’wtk lamented you th !—  
PSf th e r .— ......E ternally

o*' men-----F» rewell.
M mt prayer*.

M k r  m ade with 
fl.  Bear a little  longer 

■ \y Sf life, and ceafe from 
[Exit T horow good . 

•  power w ith in , that 
' death , and. fpite o f  

it a tafte t f  plcaiure

'rftr.
[Exit Keefer. 

vhom I fo wifhed to  
look upon him .

[ m ^ u

h e a v e n ! F o r  death ,

<;■ ft ; f*w thee  laft ! W h at 
H r * ' —«- Ju t,  O h ,  to fee the*

fee! the angoifh of 
to murder all who 

[ Both weep. 
fe.{ I thought to bring 
p  I have none to give, 
jfioaot bear my own. 
H  you cannot know ; 
■  like you, can ne'er 
| P »n 1 have none, hut 

1  read you love me 
iiffge, whtn Ito n iidc r

■t'tf - 

*  *  5® R i i u r j .  

^ 3

» j |* S t tn b e r  nothing bot 
lf*fiicndft>ip, our former 

Oh, had you trafted
xa»
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tempted you, ill might

mot what it wretch 1 ’ve 
my firft and lcaft of- 

neft, fo devoted to the 
infilled on my mar* 
uld h a f ;  done it.

.ore.

54

me when firft the fair feduc 
have been prevented.

B am . Alar, thou knowe 
been. Breach o f  friendfliip 
fence. So far was 1 loft to 
author o f  my ruin, that hai 
dering thee,— 1 th i t^ '

T r. P r’ythec, aggravat 
Barn. 1 think 1 (hould I 

you are, I  (hould h .\^ mnrd 
T r. W e have not yet cmbri 

jap ted . Come to my 
Barn. Never, never «^1‘ 

never will 1 fo foothe 
boned arms and fait! 
fuppoi t a n.urdcrer ? 
and flinty pivemen 
tb t gretrna ] Even C 
■ to n  Her.

T r. Shall fortune ferer thoUt*^ t in  frie.
T hy  miferies cannot Iv/ thee fo Ayr, but 
thee. Here will we offer to  fiern calamity 
the altar, and ourfelve* th :  faerifice. O u r  mu 
(hall echo to each other th ro o jh  the dreary 
Itghs (hall number the m om ents At they pais 
ft'inj; tear* con-.: lum cn t t  fuch anguish, u  w ot 
never made to expreft.

in te rcom ^ of woe, poor all
and in eKchanf>e take taine.

Bam . 1 hen br it fo. [Ri/tHjL] Since you pro,*/*.
ir all voSf ^ri«fs into my brea 
line. f fM M c ta r .}  Where’* now ^ 

the anguifh that you proraifed J’'jfou ve taken mine, ,
aud make me no rt :un<  Sura pilL-pe a.»d comfort Swell 
within their arms, and forrow e n f  iV>pro*ch n x  while r  
1 am here. • T h it  too i* i^w-yi heaven a  w iich
• having before fpoke U J  now
• lend* tl»ee tr  confirm i t . ’ ("eh, take, ti^ke >
jny that overturns my b r e / J *  ,  I  ,

ir . I d̂o, 1 do. AlmijF*' power! how haft tho* > 
made us c a p a b l e  to bea»»i?N»ce the cxticac* of fb tK  y  
fare and vt iiain. . * • \

£** v
J G r / .  S ir .

.  : • t .  * »<n
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£ .  f  * #

f E x it  K t tp tr .  
ith would loon have

yet another ufic he- 
d for other* woe*, 

you 1 thought w«* all 
here more for me to

, jt ou ii  be known!

, 'ucu t daughter > ■ ■—

ii* reached that maidi 
to lliew mankind

nhappy. Mend, have 
have felt, and more,

a lie, and would not 
'/ hit n indeed tbe bit- 

M f A  tide,
Wi all obfcrved it) fot 

k&iy weighed her down. 
t<U4and languilhtd from 
i&f your dreadful fate.

--W*» ‘ w ,Pr» a°4

y \

Cr bair ,’ and in tbe 
her own loll lUte,

lie 1  Wei rtllore thy eafe, 
Why did you not

^kes no fee ret of her 
1 to fee vou ere you

m  her.
[ E n t  Trueman.

\v>- i . might flare been ! 1  now aa 
ade myfelf. i..» -*

n
uglit«, be A l i k What a»*ih it

KMj JUMjM i |  migh 
fm *  .ide  myfelf. •

I H r  ■ .  Emttr Trueman f W  Maria.
7  -. Madam, relu&aut f le a j^ tm  to thi* difmal fcene. 

f h u  i* the tcdt of \g/Ccry and guilt. Here awful juflke
xcferre*
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i t  the entrance to a

no improper goeft, the 
fefpair, and fees the fub- 
5rld of woe. Silent and 

foal h(^ quitted her 
behind,1

referves her public victim i, 
fiiamcful death.

Mm. T o  this fad place th
abandoned loft Maria brings 
jct't and the- caufe of all this 
motion lcf» he ftsndt, as if 
abode, and the lifelefi forpi f.
■ that (o perfect, that bt
4 mity, now- leem united tb t tL  »  m ,

B am . ' I groan, but uJtrMDfOKt.’ JuftTi' 
am your o u r  ; do with i»e w hat'ibu  plcaf^ 

him. Why are your»*y: ming eye*
at though thou i .i givr fi.'„ rrcvdy c a r ; '& 9 jM E S H ^ ^ j f g j  
and rob me of my di< < J f e re  haopia w i t -  * '■ ^  i
power, you (hould it where yoi * 1? * ' 'd f ' i ’in ' «*•
your mile* J w.uif i N w l  partake. ' »  ^

Bar*. Oh fay not r^ K u t  fly, abhor, and leave me 
to my fate! ConfidtjJ^Sat you are, 4  how vaft your
* fortune, and how nright y o w ^ .m e .  Have pity on
* your youth, youri b e a u ty ^ jrv ^ in eq u a lled  v irtue ;
4  for which fo many **ble ^>--er^£ave fighrd in v*'VV* 
Blef* with your charm* u».ne h o n o rab le  lord. * A d f > * -  , •
• with your beauty, and by your example improve, ^  *  >
• Kaglifh court, that juftly cltin'a fuch m erit :’ fo fha{,'*i.r ^

1  quickly be to you— as though ( had never been ‘ ’
Ma. W hen 1 fo igetyou , 1 muft be fo indeed. Aea- g 

fon, choice, virtue, all forbid it. Let women like R  
Millwood, i f  there are more fuch women, finite in 
profperity, and in adverfuy ftafake. Be it the pride " 
o f  virtue to repair, or to partake, the iv 'n  fuch have ,  
made. j

T r. Lovelv ill fated maid! ' * w y \  there « :ve r/ ' \
* genrrous uiftrefs before! HcMMMfl thi* p ip r
• gratrful heart, and a g j 'a x ® ? ! '^ 'w o e * ! ’ R > l  

Bam . lire 1 knew g u i l t* r t r ^ a in e , ,  when j  ortune C
/miled, and when my yoathCll hffpes wire a t .fle h t& -  I  T 
e l t ; if  than to have railed my thoughts w  you, had '’ >
been pivfumption in me never to have been pardon' J ,  
th ink  hoK much bencaaV^ourfelf you conJeice.^  y> *  J 
regard me now !

• Ma. Let her blaflT,-who’profiering love, invade*
4  the freedom of your fcx’* thuice* ^ i d  meanly far* iu V

-m m  •* hope*



G E O R G E R N  W E L L . sr
* hope* of a return. YoA inevitable fate hath ren
* d ered  hope impoffible a! vain. T h e n  why fhould I
* fear to avow •  paflion fojuft and fo difinterefted f
* ’ Tr. I f  anv m ould t a l e  ocemfion from Millwood'* 
‘ crime* to  libel the be lt 'and  faireft part o f  the  crea-
* tion , here let |h e m  fee U eir  error. T he  moft d iilan t
* hope* o f  fuch a  tender piliion ,‘ro.n lb b righ t a  m aid,
* m ight add tc the h a to irc t*  o f  the molt nappy, and
‘ #»nlce the greiSeft , .rou« : jte re 'ti*  lavilhed in vain

,, • T h o u g h  by the rich prefer
* ''one, he on w^ , JP

•.* ,;enerou.i donor it un- 
7*4 reeeivet no benefit. 

i f  the eaft, which all 
are with unavailing

sJSvc;,

U  ^n»v*iling all my

m  f  ■Q b a v ^ arulcninS
*r Oh JtrTtrM in ju fp trt- 
' ..at is her milery and 

object of her love, 
whom Ihe’d die •  

were poflible, expir- 
->y when compared to 
nine. I’d gladly give 

iiion. The molt con- 
The tail of curfct to 

..ft. for my relief, and

AMfatfctll ill*.
urtu-iMil catailrophe virtue 

,.r. iu'.tiv to fuburb Have*, 
dwhi A crd, who elbowing 

-md prcf* upon him 
piety and rei'olution 

^  -  .at public ignominy, 
EE&f.ih of loult, to die a 
gjf'ftvttcven death itielf in 

IB „ t i  be endured?——  
idit each hvM of my 

. • jflpcwcii-■ ’* '- -Can 1

« r fpirit*, Ibe pant* a*

Barn,
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Berm. Prcferve her, heaven, and rcftore her peace,
I at>r let her death be added to* my crimes. [Bell icllt.] I  
am fummoncd to ray fate. I

F.mtrr K ft per.
Kerf.  Sir, the officers attend you. Millwood is al­

ready tummonrd. ' ,
Barn. Tell ’em, I ’m rrr*!y: And bow, my friend,

farewell. [ Eimhranmg.] J  appeal and comfort, the beft 
you  can, this m ounuiw  f j i r .— No itore— Forget 
not to pray forme, [TAnrag eo M aria.] Would you, 
brieht excellence, permj me t<tc honour o f  a chalte 
embrace, the laft h « p f ^  Jti thit Ivor Id could give ware 
mine. | S4>t imehntt i m ,  they embrace. J  JJjfnTtefV

[goodncfti O h, turn j j  <. .’•’yves from tqfffmMmrne^ .6  

"ike yours, is e v ^ n e d l  J  1. Prnv 
foul. Early my race of

1 reached the faramit. ‘ Ere 
' work, and iiamped me man, 

Mothers Dkgth to ftray, my courfe 
llioat y .y^a .n  of life, and few 
ly cirfi?:^* r year*, and ] h.-^ j

ages.'
m ankind, cuts off a  wretch likf #>e ; by one fuch ex­
ample to fecure thoufands fren>iyuture ruin. 4 Juftice- 
4  and mercy are in heaven the xm e : it* utmoft feve-
* rity i* merry to the w hole; ^hereby to cor* man’*
* fo.’ly and preem ption , which tt.e  would render even
* inuititc mercy vain and ineffc&uai.’

I f  any youth like you in future times 
Shall uiourr my fate, tho’ he abhors my crimes.
O r tender m^id like you my tale fiiall hear,
A nd to my forron* give a p ity in ^ ls ta r ;
T o  each fuch melting eye and th n p b in g  h e y t ,  
Would gracious heavevr^hit benefit impart, •
Never to know my guiltT W r’feel my pain, 4  

Then muft you own, yon tn g h t  not to com plain.* 
iancc you nor weep, nor (hall 1 die In vain.

[Exemmt Barnwell eud Oj
•  #«,

t

hc.:\ •en, where vijj( 
for the
w k.»educf*  began, and
* nature ha* finifhed
'  juft at the time whej
* i* finiilied. Though 
4 iny day* i yet counj
* lived whole

«
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ti/ A R K W E L L . S9

• S C E N E ,  Ti* * /« r  «/f tx ttu titn . T b t [sJ ltv it ttU
* /« iM r r  « /  /* «  fartbtr nUt t f  tbt fiagt. A  trtmd t f
* fftRateri, Blunt and A c y .

* £»<y. H e a v en s! W hat a th ro n g !
‘ Blunt. How terrib le  is death  when Chiu prepared 1 

u.cpojt diets, k tf v tu ! thuv, ©niy cand fap* 
« ' :■> *ain.

H a t *  m ik e  w ay,

V

•  •>

'MS'

confirm.... 
thing that men ana

lour
but
id*

. .< ♦  n d !
* * ♦.  ! h.it 

5» it? ;hc 
» « '  "•< "  ■>*!•

■ f
jf* foe ' - c f ,  and
?: y h e y ,' « r f e  they

f  thou 
tha t’* 
v a th ,  
ome- 

3 'only
• fiend*, who bear i*, can conceive; mtw, f  it now 
‘ on thi* devoted head, that I may /eel the worft thou 
>canlt inflift, aad bid defiance to thy otmoii power.

• Barm. Yet ere we pafi the dreadfcl gulph of death, 
yet ete you’re plugged in everlaltine woe, Oh, bend 
your ftubborn kaect, and harder heart, iiombly to 

^deprccafe the wrath divine]. Who hnowi, but hea- 
''oar dying momrgn, may bellow that grace! a* ’'our d

f  yoo mercy to a wretch like me f 
. - ^ ‘ iiiy hope, almoft beyond n .^ v i ih .  
'  ■vsr'aik to bf fVngircn. *
• tnk what ’ti* to be for ever, ever mi­

ll rain pride oppofe a power that i* 
y<*»!

r  • m u .



‘ M il. T h a t will deftroy k n e ! I feci it will. A de-
• luge o f wrath is pouring <ln my foul. Chains, d a rk -
• reft, wheel;, racks, fliatf-ftinged (corpionf, molten 
‘ lead, and whole leas o f  fulphur, arc light to what I
• feel.

4 B am . O h, add not to to u r  vaft fccount defpair;
• a fin more injurious to .h iaven , than all you’ve y e t  <
• committed. * ’ #

4 M il. Oh, I have finned beyond the reach o f  mercy !
4 B am . Oh, fay nojMfjj ’tis blafphemy to think it.

• As yon bright ro o f  iiCtiighcmthan the ear th , fo, and
4 much m< re, d o e tA t t W n ’t  jjoodnefs pafs o u ra p j iK - . A  
‘ henfion. O b, *ira ted  be ing  (hall p re f tf f i^ lw
• circumfcribe mergp*. ft* know s no bouH djl__

4 Mil. T i n t  hope. T h o ^ h  p ity  m ay be
‘ boun4 )ff>j4 f A M'&g I was doom ed before the
‘ world b e f in T o  ena#*clpains, and  thou to joys e te rnal.

4 Bam. O h, gr*dt» s heaven! extend thy  p ity  to  
4 h e r ; let thy rich B ercy  flow in plenteous ftrcamt to
• chafe her fears, agd heal her wounded foul.

4 Mil. I t  will n o f ^ e : your p ray ers  arc loft in  a ir ,
• or elfe returned pertby* witj»vdouble blcflings to.y^ar
• boioin : they help not wc. * j

• B am . \  t:  near m e, MilWood.
4 MU. Away, I will not Ik .i r t h e e :  I tell thee , you th ,

4 I a n  by heaven devoted M dreadful inftance o f  it*
4 power to pum ih. [HarnwellUjfaxr; n  frajt.] If thou 
a wilt prav, pray for thyie lf, not me. H ow  doth h i t
• fervent feu! m ount w ith  h it  worda, and both  afcend 
4 to heaven! ihat heaven, whofe gates arc (hut w ith
• adamantine bars againft m y prayers, had I  the wilK
• to pray. 1 canuot bear i t !  Sure tis the  woill o f  to r-  |
4 merits to behold others enjoy th a t blifs which we muft 
4 never tafle. t • V

4 Gtf.etr. T h e  utmoft ftniit o f  yo u r tim e’s expired. ■ * r '
4 Mil. l.ucompaflcd with horror, w hither > utl * go?

4 1 would not live— nor die—-----' t f v  ' *.uld cellie f t
4 be-,— 01 ne’er bad been ! H  C . i  k'

4 Ba n Sine* p e ic e  a*d com for a ref lr iS ed  ^ V ^ e r e .A *
4 may Die £ud mercy where (he lean :xp»£ts it. a |d  ta il 
4 be all her hell. Fcom our example wa , a l l  be uwght 
4 to fly the f.rft approach o f  vice : bu t if

• * '* jfy

G E O R G E  F I A R N W E L L .  60
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* By ftrong temptation, wealncfj, or furprise, 
l  4 Lament theu guilt, and bs repentance nfc.

* T h ’ im penitent alone die ur.forjfiven 
M ttfc a F U P fe fe  ! r t i  - f a i r , . t W a r .1  *»«».! Jz

G E O R G E  B p N W E L L  fit

H earcn . 

j^tctiod, wretched

< ■ M f  fate > 
!%• «: i 'E;\~Aate woe f

• <0

>1 ! ' w «h horror,
tongue can

' T •**'*■ May
» >Bcnt *f mercy

U  Xjf^break.my 

e (how.
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e p i l o g u e .
«

W ritten by C O L L E Y  C I B B E R ,  Efij.

C 'I  A’ C E fate bat rcbi 
For nubtm my heart

By all tb t Until o f lo1 

I'm  free again tt
But f t  f t ------ *

M aidi, in m 
I/ere’i cfyict 
T h t a t, t f l
The fa ir  fprute mtr 

Suppcfi 1 feareb i 
T hen 't none but 'pre. 
And tb tft, 1 doubt,

Spoken b y  M a r i a . 

t
mt c f  th t haplifs youth, 

bsatded up th  tru th  ;
^honour, ntrw

and one o f you.

■ th i

k firft r i l  round me 
\cck b fore \feyJc-apT 
r  -us forI and hue,
Ireck'd up in cue,

fhd tht tau/tty y e ti.
hr galfery ?------ Me ;

\i:ej, and eucktldi all-a rvw ; 
tbofe that mate them fo ,

. [Pointing to the boxes,
'T i l  very •we!!, enjoy th*Jtft7**r------- But you,

Fine powder'dfparks, ■ nay, I  am told 'tit true,
T c u r  happy fpoif. i—— ean male cukeldi too.
*T<wixt you and them the difference thit perhaps,
Toe a t e  ujham'd •whene'er bis duck be trap i; 
b u t ycu, ‘when Modam't trippmr, let her fa it,
Cock up your hall, and lake no Jbamt at ait.

U ’hut i f  fom efavour'd poet 1 etu’d  meet,
I t ’htfc Irve ivcu'd lay bu laureti at my feet.
U p ------ Painted pttfjum real love ah hart ■ ■■ ■
H u fam e ■wou’d  prove the fun of creditors.

Act to detain yon then w ith  longer pauft.
In fbort, my heart to tbii ctniluf.su d ra w  ;
I  yield it tt  tht band that'i ifujeji in a fp la jjo .^^

\
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A D V E R T . I S E M K N T.

TH O U G H  the mixed drama of the laft age, called 
Tragi-comedv, ha» Seen generally condemned by 

the critics, and not v-ihout reafon ; vet it hns been 
tu!<{ ’.a fuccccd on th» ilajj* : both th* comic a ltd tra- 

t«c M bflPW G i be. ? j>ia -sdiftice. with-
v ' •!> ■ t’l'uS* • . *i» • ' it Him oblerved,

J ^ n r 'h r  ■ ■ >*afc?*fe ••I'm it would
l*  s' !*■ nhet in the

! .igic part of 
r;  »ciy natural 
1.1 tome otKrrif 
MWtg thr inter- 
. Kstxcd with it :

—  . howght of re­
al!* <Sftrf>tionable in 
:.biti a mmnr.il ; tor 
i apt th t character* o f  

At is t liable to 
i " t ,  ro t  <rly tor 
:«■ h*» added. It 

J ,  that the leaving out fome- 
jy Kfceffary that fometliing (hould 

-m&Jic will be the ntoreeafily re-
• t .rhen thru are acquainted that 
if>>'Wnfiderable, ar.d that the edi- 

>« v render thi-ra of a piece with 
r^fihe original, particularly in the 
f *d. though they are omitted in 

*f\; y thinp* pi ale in th '  reading, 
S '  do effect u p o n  ihe ilage. Wl>ta 
$((■{, and the fpeethes long, the 
,t. S jaie their powers, or Itiorfen 
. tfcber* ehofe the latter; b y  which 

4  that force and exprrflion which 
and fo fmcerely apjflaudrd.

m a y  at Dviii j-Ldiu: th tu re  Mirs. Cibbe* 
U b e lh .

A  *  D K A *



D R A M A T I S  P E R S 0 N 1 .

Drmrj-£iau*
C oont RaU'witt, father to•pireii a n i

C arlo , ----------* • JWerfon.
Sirtm , married tQy/y*i///c^*fuppo(«d \ J

dead , ------- m j f -------  Mj .  Smith.
Car It i, his younger f i n d e r ,  M r’. A itk in .
ViUtroj, in love WxxhfjabiUa, mar-

r e» her, J -------  M r. Palmer.
S a n fjtn , porter to cov^nt B a lJu tn , M r. Braniby.
A Child of ljabtllu’t ,  Mailer Pullec.
B tllftrJ , a friend oi B in n ’l , ^ ^ ^ . , _Ufher.
Frdrc, a friend to C ariti, ,  M r. Wiigfaten.

W O M E N .

I f  ah til a, married to Birr* and Fit- *-■**»
Irroy, —• —— M rs. Y a te \

Nurfe to B irtn, —- M rs. Joli«fon?'*»

Officers, Servants, Men and Women. 

6 C E N E ,  B R U S S E L S .
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I '  S A B • E L L A.

*.* Tit Miijmf t i  by iavirtei nmmtt are f  UleJ in tie Srf 'e- 
JitMmi, md IbtJt frixttJ m lld*i mrt lie ijJS liw I * /  l k»
Wkrtre. 

—

V A C  T  I.

• .  * L.kUt Baldwin’/ Hsu/e.

’

. .  '  \  , 1 ;>li(h an immortal

k; :i btrlla-
town was won

w
ic lev .4 yeari, ib d  now

.V ir , 'o p e  if the ready 
i»..J for aught you- 

if ili*  y o f l i f l ic o  <lf your

i we more of my own» 
mb*** ,ro,n » y  wilhci, 

ti given me.
i« very variom j. 

to. Kc prefcrib’d or fol- 
r > to the women. AU
o  to -*tcm|.i ’em in the 
: %**4 , and they will a l l  

fer a t laft. T h a t
fiffo***** WUcn ** lea*k 

»

is t t f  place is to b« taitrn,.



6 I S A B E L L A .

F it. I’m going to vifit her.
Car. W hat intereft a  brother-in-law can have- w k b  

h e r, depend upon.
F it. 1 know your intereft, and I thank you.
( ar. You are prevented ; fee, the mourner comcs ; 

She weeps, as (even years were feven h o a rs ;
So frcfh, unfading, is the memory 
O f  my poor brother’s, Biron’s, death:
1 leave you to your opportunity. [E xit Vil.
T h o ' I have taken care to root her from our lioute,
I would tranfplant her into Villeroy’s— —  /
T here is an evil fate th in  waits upon her,
T o  which, I wi(h him b e d d ed —  Oi^y h im  :
H is upftart family, with faughty b
(Tho* Villeroy and myfelf are ftsei 
Looks down upon'bur hoY.c ; bis fifter toof 
Whofe hand 1 a (k 'd ,r '?n /w as  with fcom /efus’d,
Lives in my breaft, aty t  fires we to revenge.
They bend this way-/'------
Perhaps, at laft, (hereeks my father’* doors;
T hey (hall be (hut, ait.’̂ he prepar’d to give 
T h e  beggar and her brat jf t** icccep tioa^ .,
T h a t  buy’s an adder in my p a tn ^ ^ T r j  come,
I ’ll (laud a-part, and wateh their motions. [Retires.

Enter Villeroy,'<vjttb tfabella *nd her little Son.

lj'a. Why do you follow me f you know I am 
A bankrupt every way ; too far engag’d 
Kver to make return ; 1  own yoa have been 
More than a brother to me, my fr iend ;
And at a time when friend* are found no more,
A friend to my misfortunes.

V'rl. 1 muft be always your friend.
Ija. I have known, and found you •

T ruly my friend ; and would I coirfd b e m o a n ;
Hut the unfortunate cannot ke friends: 1

4 Fate watches the firft motion o f the fo^Sl, ' * ,
* T o  diiappoint oar withes; i f  we , *•
• For b l(? in js , they prove curfiu in th t^ t r a ,  * **'
‘ T o  ruin all about us.* Pray
T ak e  warning, and be happy. ,

Fit. H ajpu ic ta t
TfcireV



T here’s none for me without yon : '  Riches, r im e ,
* Health, fame, diftinction, place, and quality,
* Arc the incumbrances o f groaning life,
* T o  make it but more tedious without you."
W hat ferve the goods o f fortune for f T o  raife 
My hopes, that you at laft will (hare them with me.
* Long life itfelf, the uriverfal prayer,

' he iv’n’s reward o f well-defervert here,
i m e; to fee you itw iy s .

I S A B E L L A .

O i

M

■

fc*1 .
hive fctv’d 
bondage,

« ^ p a in : 
f t . foun d,

You cry at i f  
thing to uffend 

cry fad upon me,

r
af asfJitk’n i r g  charm t,

I
’•flfflfej d »

w fo u l:
1  have



*  I S A B E L L A .

I  hare  fince liv’d in contemplation,
And long experience o f  your growing goodnefs 
W hat then was paflion, is my judgm ent now,
T h ro ’ all the fcveral changes o f  your life,
Confirm’d and fettled in adoring you.

Ifa . N ay, then I muft be gone. I f  you’re my friend, 
I f  you regard my little intereft 5 
N o  more o f th is ;  you fee, I g ran tyou  all 
T h a t  friendllHp will aJJow : be ftill my friend ;
T h a i ’s a l l  I cot  receive, or have to give.
I 'm  g< ing to my father; he needs not an exenfe 
T o  ufe me i l l : pray 1**X me to the trial.

Vi/. I ’m only born toebe what y o u  w o u l d  have Lie,
7  he creature of your povfrr, and n V l ob<  ■ *.
In every thing obey joi*. I am
But all good fortune g o  a l o n g  w i t h  yoi .  '  [ E x i t ,

lfa . 1  (hall need a i l  y o u r  w i lh e s -------
L ock’d ! a n d  fall f -
Where i t  the c h a r i t y  fh*t us'd to ftand 
In our forefather*’ hospitable days 
A (  great men’* d o o r s ,  j e a d y  f o r  o a r  wants,
Like the good angel ofTfc*»^mily,
W ith  open atm* taking the
T o  feed and cloath, to con*'o«,rnd relieve 'em T
Now even ihejr gate* are . •' ^ a in f t  their poor.

[M r tn te ii again.
Enter Sampfon te her.

W ell, what’* to do now, I trow ? You knock 
a-. l>>ud as i f  you were invit' d j and tha t’s more i h a n j  
he aid o f ; but 1  can tell you, yon may l'« k  t-viceyVoul 
you for v ^ t lc o rn t ,  in •  great n-an s family, bcfowS^u 
find it, ut !cf you bring it along with y. u. ,

1/a. 1 hope 1  biing my welcome i l .  s.g wUh me : h* 
youi li rd at home i

I  n. Count Uaidwio lives here Sill ? t 
i 4in f .  Ay, »y, Count Baldwin dees liy.' h< .<? ; ri, I 

am hi* portrr : but what’* that to the ptupoic, ^ o d , .  
woman, fit uiy lord’* being at home i .

1/ .  1 . W h) , don’t  you know me, friend?
Samf. Not J, n o t  I> m i f l r e i ;  1 n f t i / ' u a v e  i ' j .T O t .  

b e f o r e ,  or (* ; b «  m e n  o f  e m p l o y m e n t  inurt f o r g e t  ft; ^
jjt^uAintac^c ̂ .

t



•equainn tnce  ; efpecially fuch at we arc n rr f r  to be the 
be tte r  for. [G»;»£ t» Jhml tbt far, Nwr/t eattn,

bmiHmr rvrrbtarj him.
Nar/t. Handsomer words would become yon, and 

mend roar manners, Samp (on : do you know who yoa 
I prate to }

I/a. I 'm glad you know me, nurfc.
N arjt, Marry, heav'n forbid, Madam, that I fhould 

ever forget you, or my little jewel: prav *o in— | f/it- 
tr lU  g m U  <Mitv b tr (M U . ) Now my blefling 10 along 

w i t h  yoo, wherever you bo, or whatever you are about. 
Fie, Nampfon, how couldft :'%« be fuch a Saracen t A 
X u r»  wogjd have ^een a bett<* Chrittian, than to hav«

yon,nf old : by

I S A B E L L A .  9

■ i f i  ih .y  y b uly’i 
*JU ,1 account

sf ire, and 
d o w ,  #«1 po o r  

>: trouble

la-  are but 
b u t  our

c beft : I  
-< may (ay.

is poor s 
pt-^tdy : they 
|fc< i money 
«  u» for the

in sjreat fa-
r ' 'iter than

t

i  #u have 
Ofid: w hat’a
0  *io has fo 

m i  &t by .

ioorc or lefss
I ' l l
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I ’l! tell tbe truth, tha t’e my way, you know, without 
adding or diminilhing. r

Samp. A y , marry, nurfc.
Kur/t. My lord’s eldell Ton, Biron by name, the fon 

o f  his bofom, and the fon that he would have lov’d 
bell, i f  he had as many as king Pyramus o f  Troy.

• Samp. How! King Pyramus of T roy ! W hy, how 
4 many had h e i ’

* Kurfe. W hy, the ballet fings he had fifty fons; but
• no matter for that.' T h is Biron, as 1 was faying, was 
a lovely Avert gentleman, and indeed, nobody cou ld , 
blame his father for lo*jng him : he was a fon for the 
k ing  o f  Spain ; God biels him, for 1 was his nurfe.
But now 1 come to the 'po in t, -Biron,
without a (king the ,advice of nanU over
bend, as young m^n will have their vsgarfcs, not hav­
ing the fear o f  his father before bis eyes, as I may (ay, 
wilfully marries this I fabellav

Samp. How, w ilful'y! he (hould have had her co*« 
fcnr, mctiiiiiks.

Hur/t. N o, wilfully marries h e r ; and which wa* 
worfe, after (he had f~T^* i«|]h~r fortune upon a nun­
nery, which (lie broke o a u o f faamir with him. 
T hey  fay they had ,t,v  cfcOiCv-forgivenefs, but I had 
rather it hsd been HjjKWf-C fjf*

Samp. W hy in good t’r a th ,"  thefe nunneries, I  fee
* no good they do. I th ick  the young la iy  was in the
‘ right to run away from a nunnery :* fcod 1  think our 
young mailer was not in the wrong ba t in marrying 
without a portion. t '  ~

Kmrji. f h a t  was tbe quarrel, I  b cU ce, Sampfon : 
upon this, my old lord would never fe« b i n ;  
herited him ; took his ypunger brother, C.rU-s, into 1J- "  
vour, whom he never c*r‘d for before ; am at 1 . '  row£i  
Biron to go to the ficge o f Candy, where ii. was k< led.

Samp. AUck-a.day, poop gentleman. - ^
Nmrjt. For which my old lord hates her' a* tftflft ha* 

been the caufr of bis going thither.
Samp. Vy**, alas, poor lady ! (be has fuSerAftur it 

Die ha* liv’d » feMLV while » j n ^ t .  ■ J  J , .  \
S ’ur/t. A gieat whii« indeed, for a young we>‘(C» 

S un rio u . . \
•  W ,
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Samp. G ad fol here they come; I won’t venture ta 
be fcep.

E*ttr Ctmnt Bald w in, /illyu n J  ip  Ilabella ana b*r C.UitJ. 
C. BaU. Whoever of yoor friends directed you, 

Mifguided, and abus’d you— —There's yoor way j 
I  can afford to ihcw you out again ;
W hat could you expeft from me ?

I/a. O h, 1 have nothing to expect on earth t 
But mifcry i t  very apt to talk :
I  thought I might be heard.

\  C. BaU. W hat can you fay ?
Is there in eloquence, can there ̂ e  in word*
A reftjmpenfig p o v ’r, a remedy,
A «̂ t the injuries, *
T he  great calamities Atfc.^t you haw  brought 
On me, and mine f You hav^.det* a r i  thofe hope®
1  fondly ra il 'd , through mjr •’ *‘g life.
T o  reft my a je  upon; ant# 1 .done me.

1 /t. I have undone m\•Wf «M 
C. BaU. Sp^n.. !•

Say ftill yoifM v  
W ith ( M l j

will hear you,

/rdone. 
cav’n hat
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A t laft have left us : now bereft o f  all,
But this laft trial of a cruel father,
T o  fave us both from fmking. OK, my child !
Kneel with me, knock at nature in his h e a r t :
L et the refeinblance o f a  once-lov’d fon 
Speak in thi* little one, who never wrong’d you.
And pliad the fatherlcfi and widow’s caufc. S
O h, i f  you ever hope to be forgiven,
A t you will need to be forgiven too,
Forget our fault*, that heaven may pardon yours !

C. Bald. How dare you mention heav’n ! Call to mind/  
Your perjur'd vow> j yetv plighted* broken faith 
T o  heav’n, and all th irds  holy : were you not » 
Devoted, wedded to a li f t  reclufe, «
T h e  facred habit on , profefi’d atul fworB? *'
A votary for ever I  Can you think
T h e  facrilegioui wretch, that robs the flirine,
Is thunder-proof ? r

lja . There, there, began my woes.
• Let women all take warning at my fa te ;
• Never refolve, or think they can be fafe,
• Within the reach and tong 4 £ o f  temptimrjnen.’
Oh ! had I never feen my litiroiT âfr
Had he not te m p te ^ n r ,  ^ a J ^ o t  fall’n,
But ftill continued uftbltr b. d free
O f a bad world, which only f t  had pow’r
T o  reconcile, and make me try again. [thought*,

C. BaU. Your own inconitancy, * your gracclcfi 
4 Debauch'd and’ reconcil’d you to the world :
He had no hand to biing you buck again.
Bui what vou pave him. Circe, you prevail'd ■
Upon his honell mind, transforming him
Fioni virtue, and himfelf, into what ftiaptk
Vou had occafion fo r ;  and what he d d  f «. *r
V> a> tirll infpit'd by you. * A cloyfter w rt } .
• ' 1  o<> narrow for the work you had in han i : ('
4 Your bofin« 6  was more general ; the whole w o jt l  n
• T o  be jhe fcene : therefore you fpread our ciia;.n*~
4 T o  c a : c ^ i s  foul, to be the inftrument,
4  The wicked ■M 'nm eHtof.vour ‘ ■
4 Not that \ou valued u iu i ; for any one, ‘
• W ho could have (erv’d the turn, had been as w r’conu 

Ijm.  O b ! 1 have lint to heav’n, but none to him.
5 C. BaU.
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BaU. H ad my wretched fon
M irr^’d a bcggar'i baftant; taken her 
C u t  o f  her r a p ,  and made her o f my blooJ.
T b e  m ikhict might have ceas’d, and ended there. 
But bringing W * ,* '£*#(&*!» - 
t ' . n t a i l i  t .  < « . i. v tc  s *!<■« i  ' » . . . .
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Samp. Good, my lord, what I did was in perfcft obe­
dience to the old nurfe there. I told her what it.would 
come to.

C. B/tlJ. W hat! this was a plot upon me. And you 
too, beldam, were you in the confpiracy? Begone, go 
all together; * 1  have provided you an equipage, now 
‘ fct up when you plcate. She’s old enough to do you
* fcrvice; I have none for her. T he  wide world lies
* before you - bcgcne;’ take any road but this to beg or 
llarve in— ‘ I (hall be glad to hear o f  you ;’ bat never, 
never fee me more— [H t Jrivet ’em iff befcrt him*

1/a. T hen H ta v ’n haw? mercy on me!
[Exit iuith  her ChiU,* foUtnxtA ly  SaWpfon and Nurft. 

E n d  of tne F i e s t  AcV. .  ^

--- ------  ----........ ■■■■'tr--------- ■---r—» -------
A C T  If,

S C E N E  ttntim ut 

Enter Yillcroy and Carlos, meeting. 
V n t t B o r .

Y friend, I fear to efk----- but Ifabella-

M____ T h e  lovely widow’s tjars, her orphan’s crie*,
‘1 by father muft feel (or t h«m— ‘J / t  id,
1  read their cold rt^ tption in thine eyes------ —
T hou  pitied them—Y h ^ B a W w in -b u t  1 fpare him 
For Carlos’ fake ; thou *rf no fon o f his.
T he  re needs not this t o endrfar thee more to me [E m ir act.

Car. M yV illcroy, the fatherlefs, the vvidow,
Are terms not ur.dei flood within  thefe gates—
You mult forgive him ; Sir, he thinks th i t  woman 
Is b iion ’s fate, that hurriet1 him to dcat. —
I mull not think on't, lell my friend..iip flagjer,
Mv liier.d's, my filler’s mutual a d v u n u ;e  f \
Have reconcil'd n-.y bolom to its taflt.

l i l .  A d v an tag e '  th iu k  r.ot 1 intend to ,-a'fe 
An inicrett  from llabe lla ’.'-Krongt. I, / v, 0v
Y our father may hav* intsrclled ends f  
In  her u n d o in g ;  bu t  my heart has nom ; jgL*'*'
H n  hap'pwttli, muit be my intercil, j

Anil that I w btn^tos^otw  
Car. W hy fo I mean.

Thefe hardships th*t *ny father lay« opon her, v
I ’m lorry for j and v.ifc 1 could pt^Vect ;

f But
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But h r  wilt have hi* way.
S inc .-^hcrc i no hope from her profperity , her change 
o f  fortune m ay alter (he condition o f  her thought!, and 
m.ike fur you.

I'll. She i i  above her fortune.
Car. T ry  her again. W o-nen comm only love accord, 

r in? to  the circum ttancet they are in.
I ’ll. C om m on women may.
• Car. Since yo« are not acccflary to the injufttcc, 

'  you m ay be perfuaded to take  the M  antage al other 
i  people 's c irk ie i.’

* Vit. I m u l  defpifc a l l  th o fo M tif tv  T > ,
* ’ 1 hat iniiiroftV can *4* •
N o , though  U jN t i f M  •
A i- 'flsKs*tL > t : 
J'-J.' Atfcti pi*<

■ X )t m .M bi «*w ‘J

Imhnmj

1  _
I ■I/Oiili tu t

ca

U *
wi

X offer’d

t< R l  ter re  her for herfelf,
‘ a  reward. [ Exit.

j»oiot between you. I f  yon m arry 
■dry bofinefi.

en’ rou* foul intends
to  Ifabclla.-

"4jcc» w ith  her too.

F H abepa’r H,uf ,.
rh Ifabella’j hult Stn at fLjt

•  •  <

[Exit.

key meet a t ia-i '*
B i

that

T hen .



T hen  al\ alike lie down in pe.ice together.
When wHl that hoar o f peace arrive for me !
In  heav’n 1 (hall find i t — n o tin  heav'n.
I f  my «ld tyrant father can difpofe 
O f  tl.ings above— but, there, his intereft 
May be at poor a? mine, and want a friend •
As much as I do here. [  W rtf mg. ^

Uarft. Good Madam, be comforted.
1/p . Do I deferve to be this out-caft wretch ;

Abandon’d thus, and lot) ? But ’tis niy lot,
T h e  will o f  heav’n , and 1 muft not com jA in : r
I wiil not for myfelf: Ik  me bear ail
T h e  violence o f vour w*sth ; but fpare .my child :*•
Let not my fins be vifitett on him : *
T hey  are j they ; a g e i u ' r ^ i  in falli ' f  
O n every thing at^iut me : t) ou art loft, 
l ’oor nnrfe, by beit.j ne.-.r me.

K irjt. I can » o tk ,  or be#, to do you fcrvice. 
lju . Could 1 forget 

W hat I have been, I might the better bear 
W hat 1  am deftin’d to : I ’m not the firft »
T h a t  have been wretched: bat to think ltf>w much 
1  have been happier thought!
Start every way frgin my dift»a&ed foul.
T o  find cut hope, tfnd*<only meet dcfpair.
W hat anfwer have I ?

Enttr Sampfon.
Srm f. W hy trulv, very little to tbe purpose : like a 

jew  as he i-, he fa vs yon have had more already than 
the jewels are worth : he wifhes you won’d rather think 
o f  redeem ing’em, than expert any mo e tnooev^M w ■ 
’em. I  \ .i  V

l a .  ’ l  is very w ell---------  ^
So ;— I’ove;tv at home, and debt* abroa>’jLi f 
My prtien: fortune bad ; iny hopes yet \ offe ! fr,’ '.
\ \  hat will become o f  me * * * V
T his rinjf is all I have l<*ft o f  value now ~ \  >
’ Tiv .s riven me mv t,’u0>aod : his ft il gift- 
Vpoii out^.—’rr**ige : l ’v : alwsyi kept \  *■
W ith my fctH w -'-
And now bat p-irt w itk 'it to fuppoit life, 7 ^  *
W h u h  culv" can be dearer. I r.urfe, ' '

0 ’TWSr ‘

16 I S A B E L L A .
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^ *Twill rtop the crie* o f hunger for a time ;
P  * Provide a t b rea l , and bring a thort reprieve,

I • T o  put off the bad day o f beggary,
I • T h a i will coire on too fooo.’ T ak e  care bf i t :
’ Manage k ai the laft remaining friend

T h a t  would relieve u*. [E xit Aar/i.} H eav 'n  c a a o n l  
tell

Where we fhall find another— — My deal- boy !
T he  labour o f h it birth wa> lighter to me 
Than of my fondneft now ; my feart for him

<

Ik ,

Kurfi. Oh. . ’ .»u i 'i \'y ruin 'd  and un.
done; your f t  l | -  Come in upon you :
they have n ' f  rogue ', that are
come to pi, , . aft , ixe upon all you
kave in tne »* i ' -re What will yuia
do, L<j

I /4 . Do! A '.?■ ’ •> tnr 1  » "  Nwn to fuffcrw

Csr. Oh, filler 1 can I call you by that n»me. 
And be the ion o f thit inhuman man.
Inveterate to your ruin > Do not think 
1  am a-kia to hy barbarity :



Determine for me ; I fhall be prepar’d,
T h e  woilt that can W a i  me, is to die : [A  M ifi.
• When on,ce it comes to that, it  matters not
‘ Which fvay 'tis brought a b o u t : whether 1 ftarve,
• C r hang, or drown, the end is ftill the fam e;
‘ FU .ues, poifon, famine, are bu t fen  ral names 
'  O f  the fame thing, and all conclude ia  deith .
'  — But fodden death • C h , for a fudden death,
‘ T o  cheat my perfecutors o f  their hopes,
• T h ’ expcftril p'eaforc o f beholding me
‘ Loup in my fains, ling’ring in mifery. . •
•* It will net be, that is jicny’d me too.’ '
H ark , they are coming < let the ti r ren j .ro a r :  »
It can but overwhelm meairi its f a l l f /  ,
And iiJ'e and death are now a,’rkc y me*

[fa- m*', }^7'J^vr/e Itadtng tbt Child.

S C E N E  tfcm , nntf Jbrxvi Carlos and Yilleroy 
-  •w ill th i  t jjjiuru

* ii. No farther violence —
T he  debt iu all is but four thousand c ro w n ;:
Were it ten times the funi, I th if ik y y ^ > r ” iv
My fortune very well can »r.fwi>r
You h ;ve my w. rd for this : 111 fie yno paid.

(ijf. T h a t ’s ai n u c h a s  we can dcfoe : fo we hare 
(lie money, no matter whence i t  ci>mcs.

Fil, To-morrow you thall have i t .
Cttr. T hus far all's well----------

Ei.ur I laWlla, mid Kurjt Kx’tll) i l l  child.
An.I now m y  Ciler comes to ciown the w.irlc. f - ^ 4 -  

I j . Where arc the raving biuod-houni *, that ptirA 
In a full cry, gaping to fo allow me { > f
1 n.eet , oar r a ,c ,  and t j ro e  to be devoni d  y- **
Say, which way arc y<'*»to difpt.fc o f  me ./ « r» '^
I'« d Migtoif, lUrkr.cis. dc-ih  ! t . jj.-Jt

C. r. Have patience. !  • \ * k t
I • Pancnec 5 J  f
O f.  i. c.\c<»K*,tf>ir_ve arc but in f

D c b u  mutt 
Im . M> death
o f i  u  h.W t'.uic u  am ta l»j i

Ouii own

i8 I S A B F. L L A.
v< r 

'v
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y fit they (hould |  bat prav be gone.
i t r u i n h .......— ■ [ I m m t  O Jittrt.

■ w„of to-morrow f
• Ain I then the Iport,
• The game rf fortare , nnd her lat>ghing fool* I
• T b e  cou tr.cn fpeftacie, to  be expos'd
• F iom  day to day. a n j  baited for the m irth
• O f the lewd rabb le)’ Mult I be m e r v ’d
For frefb alRiftion* ? ’

l'i!. For. long iu pp ine fi  
C f  M e. I h 'p c .

//a. T h e re in  no hope for n t<
TI-.*lijjiU grow i ligh t, when we r fM v c  to bear:
I ’m ready fof re«tt«ial.

("S'. I ray In 
And ksftv-1 '*»■«<’

• remcfl need.

I o be > . 1  »: r t f t  j 
I now ap

'"crrofiw*.
■•vha. f 
<h1 .

too  h^re gi*cn n e lo n e
tn ihat only name 

f to a id  <vilh
There hfcj -a u a o te .tfion o f a friend, 
Bccaufe I know you hate to be oblig’d ;

" .b y  n c .

<
it my fervicei
;*'r, JO t t J

■'V/fcrdeem yoo
myfelf at lafl,

-  Iv, yojjr friend ;

? v

L f *  
j  |  •

5

f)

If*-
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Ii'a. T his  generofity will in ...e. X'.ffiat.
I ’ll. Nay, i f  the blcfling ot \uy lt 

Dilturbs your peace, i  will do al; I t„  > i  ^  v *
T o  keep av^ay, and never fee you more.

Car. You moft not go.
ViI. Could Ifabella fpeak 

Thofe few Ihort words, I (hould be rooted here,
A nd never move but upon her commandt.

Car. Speak to him, filler; do not throw away 
A fortune that invitee you to be happy.
In your extremity he begs your love;
And hat deferv’d it  nobly. T h in k  upon ,
Your loft condition, help'efi and alone. »
T h o ’ now you have a friend, the time muft come 
T h a t  you will want o n e ; him >ou npjy frcurc *
T o  be a friend, a father, a hu‘i  to you.

I/a. A hutband ! 1

Car. You have difcnarg'd your duty to the dead,
And to the living ; 'tis a vvilfCMncfs 
Not to give way to your neceliiiies,
T h a t force you to this m/triiage.

A ur. W hat muft bccome o f  this poor innocence ?
C t.U .

Car. He wanti a father to prcteft hi,* youth,
And rear him up to virtue : you muft bear 
T h e  future blame, and anfwer to the world,
\ \  hen you refufe the eafy honeft means 
O f  taking care of him.

4 Smr. O f him and me,
‘ And evety one that muft depend upon ya<>:
4  L'nlcft you plcafc now to provide for ui,
* W c muft all periflj.'

Car. Nor would I prefj you—
1/m. Do not thiuk I r.tvd 

Your rrafons, to tontirm mv gratitude ;
I  have a foul that'* truly fri^fi6 te 
O f  joui great worth, and bul" to comrn'e,
II pofluble, to make you a return.

Kil Ohi^tafily p-.tiible! U
J a. It cawm^J-.e vour way

K . r v ' J ,  *»4 Cold 1 *1 ' # * } » - - ...

And I li.ould wrong the tru th , o y f c L f ,  t s u i l yc
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*■-> '  can ever love again .
* cUration to myfelf:

Siit that [ owe all to yon.
I f  after uh.it I have faiJ, you can ref 'U e 
T o  think me worth yc-er lo re—Where am I going I 
You cannot think it |  ’u t impoflible.

H I. Impoftblc!
I j j .  You (hould not alk me now. nor (houIJI grant! 

I am lb much oblig’d, that to conirnt 
VVoa’d w.mt a name to recommend the jjift :
’Twou'd thew me poor, indcbteJ, and compcll’d ,
Dci'gning, mercrn.ry ; and^ Ituow
Yoif would not w:!h t i th in k  I c mid be bought.

I'd . Be bought^ whe.e ii^he  price that can pretend 
T o  bargain f«r yn ^  t  |f.» power.
T h e  j o ) t  o f  He.iv ,
T h ey  are not t > b" t

l i t .  S'une*('the a : ct.
Ftl. Nay, thet

Since you con fen t
T h a t  you may g r a n t : you arc « i  
T h e  lirtle f©Jfc<h ,j« h i l fh  cireu infcriU  sour fcx j 
W e  differ but in time, let that be mine.

If*. You th ink  lit 
T o  get the  better o f  me, and you (ha lt;
Since yen will h a re  it fo —— I will be  your*.

I'll. I t a k t  you at your word.

J it?  1 '

■M m *’- " - ; I bad a heart to g iv e :
4* ,  jg a in ,

* j  r > ? . .
• ' ■ it *1! mvTcrv ic e .
• ; r . . a n !« ..id »c«1 u ! 6  -g  n«ght»;

ta., f^ n d w  (zy o r do,

■ „  .
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Let me command in this, and all my Wc 
Shall he devoted to you.

1/a .  On your word.
Never to preft me to put off thefe weeds,
W hich bell become my melancholy thoughts,
You (hall command me.

P i I. Witnefs, Heaven and earth 
Againft my foul, when I do any thing 
T o  give you a di (quiet.

Car. I long to wi(h you joy,
PiL  You’ll be a witnefs of my happinefs ?
Car. For once I ’ll be m y  filler’s father,

And give her to you. '
ViT. Next, my Ifabelli , 1 /"  ,

Ec near my h e a r t : 1 cm for ever (jours.
[Extent,

E n d  o f  the S e c o n d  A c t . ,
o

A C T  IU.

S C E N E ,  Ccvat Baldwin’/  Htaff.
Enter Ceunt Baldwin an% Carlos.

C o u n t  B a l d w i n .

MA RRIED  to Villcroy, fay’ft thon t 
Car. Yei, my lord.

1 -alt night the pricft perform’d his holy office.
And made ’em one.

C. B old. Misfortune join ’em 1 
And may her violated vow* pull down S.
A lading curfc, a conilancy o f  forrow 
O n l>«th their heads—  • 1 have not yet forjjot
• T hy flighted pafiion, &e refus’d alliauo j
• But having her, we are reveng’d at full.
• Heav’n will puifue her i l i l l / a i i i  Villeroy
• Slure the judgments Ihe callt down.’ * «»

Car. Soon he’ll hate her j
T h o ’ wsims^nd violent ia  his rapture* o w  j  
When full enj*>,""ent pails his ficlLcri’d fcrf:.
•AnJ teafon with fstliy, .art!*, *• ”
Her cold couftrain’d acceptance o f h iy ,J<£<l"‘ '  .

•  \"‘ ill



. l ^ p r i d f ,  which (tho’ of Jate o'erpowcrM 
% paiEons) will, as they grow weak,

• W w  'vrW Sl force, and poor its vengeance on her.
C. B aU . Now, Carlos, take example to thy a id ; 

Let Biron’s difobedience, and the curie 
H e took into his bofom, prove a warning,
A m onito r to thee, to keep thy duty 
F irm  and unfhaken.

Car. May thofe rankling wounds 
W hich Biron's d:fobedience gave my father,

.B e  heal’d by me.
C. BaU  W ith tears I thanj^ thee, Carlo*—  

And*may'tt thou ever feel thofe inward joys,
T h y  duty gives thy father— fcut, my fon,
We rfluft not let refetoment choik^our juftice ;
’T it  fit that Vilkroy M o w  he has no claim
From me, in rijjhl of Ifabclla------
(Whofe n a m e tn n g s  tears)jthcn wedded to this woman. 
By me abandon’d , funk the little fortune 
His uncle left, in vanity and fondneft :
I am potted o f  thofe your brother’s papers, * 
Which now ^re Villeroy’*, and (hou’d aught remain. 
In  juliicc it is his* fs*tn me to him 
V ou fhall convey them—r — follow m e. and take  ’em.

[Exit C. Baldw in.
Car. Yes, I will tak e  ’em ; bu t e ’er I p a r t  with ’em , 

J will be fure my interell will not fuffcr 
By thefe his h igh , refin’d , fan tad ic  notions 
O f equity and t j rh r— W h at a paradox 

if 'iM U * : .-ii' i  here, who boalh hit honour, 
was warm in praife o f  jullice, 

hi-- V t againft the widow ’s tears, 
s o t s ; the widovv^ifld the in fan t 

i O f i of h .s lo n ,  his fav’n te  fon.
. v -f t  w r a k  minds, ho court opinion , 

tuou#frrliJfv  hirfc ■'
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S C E N E ,  a Ball fn Vilteroy’s H tnfi. , i  ■ 4  5 ,
<11 ith  the Friends X . , m -  . #

Enter a Servant.
\fi Fr. W here’t your mailer, my good friend ? 
ie r  W ithin, Sir,

Preparing for tbe welcome o f his friends.
IJi F r. Acquaint him we are here: yet (lay.

T h e  voice of mufic gently (hail furprife him,
And breathe our falutations to his ear.
Strike up the drain to Villeroy’s happinefs.
T o  lfabella’»— But he’s here already.

E a ttf Villeroy. ,
I'll. My friends, let ire  embrace yon :

Welcome all——  • *
W hat means this pitparation ? *•’ [Seeing tbe iln /ic .

xjl F r A (lig htV^ken 
Ot our bed wimes for your growing happinefs— —
You muft permit our friendinip------

•Vil. You oblige me------
J/f>Fr. But your lovely bride.

T h a t  wonder ot' her fex, (lie mud appear,
And add new brightnefs to ihi»vhapoy m i n in g .

Fit. She is cot yet prepar’d ; and let her will.
My worihicil friend, determine her behaviour;
T o  win, and not to force her difpofition,
Has betn my feven years talk. She will anon,
Speak welcome to you all. T h e  mufic tlays.

[Vilieroy and bn F ritnJt Jeat tbtm /elvtt.

E P I T  H  A L A M I U M. .

a i r .  4

I,"iim n. I.et all, let all be gay, # '
Begin theYtipi’roui lay ; . «

Let mirth, let mirth and joy,

j M  . «
* * ■  • '

* y  F s f t e i ' .  '
* poiVnMi
ssp* - ■'mw* /u



you for the proof o f  your affection :
\  anfported with the thoughts

‘ "S K'ii-f ■ 1 I know not what I do. 
k ' affei'i ---- but pofleffing her,

'Av\;> v. ,.'d not lofc himfelf ?— You’ll pardon me—
O h ! there w v  nothing wanting To my foul,
But the kind wifhes o f my loving friends—
* But our collation w*:ts where’s Carlo* now f 
M ethinks Lam  but h a lf  myfelf, w ithout him

zJ  Fr. T l i*  is w onderfui! Married a n ight and a day, 
•and yet in rapture*. •

Fti. Oh ! when you all get u v n ,  and fuch ai mine, 
( I f  f»ch another woman can oe found)
You will rave too, doat on th? «t<*- ntent,
And prattle in their # >oundi,
* 1 cannot fp -v : y head,
* ‘T  my foul—
* » ■ P*rdon IM t
‘ r . ,  I may begin
* T b  i‘: r . -i ’ i all. t and honour me.’

,  t'nf li..
M y If; ^  j  -I my heart.
T h a t  1 , ~v<»at4aft to call vou mine!
* When i give up (hat title to the charms
* O f any other wiih, be nothing mine 
But let m t look upon you, view you well.
'1 hi* it  a welcome gallantry indeed !
I durft not »( t it  wai Kind to grant,

• Juft at •' • Tpcnfing with your drefJ
' »  to greet our friends.

I tv >• k f '« orainou*;
i, *k along with me.

r ) . ncholv jhbught* could change 
j.if _>i—;T im e has done cure*
, ,  and n a y  again.

mn * * M.r r

I S A B E L L A .  *5
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'  Dufy on fuch occafions to enquire,
« H ad  i t  been private.’ f

1 /a . 1  have no more to fay.
Enter Carlos.

Vjl, My Carlos too, who came in to the fapport 
O f  our bad fortune, hat an honeft right,
In better times, to (hare the good with us.

Car. I  come to claim that right, to fhare your joy ; 
T o  wifh you joy ; and find it in myfelf {
* For a friend’s happmefs refle&s a warmth,
* A kindly comfort, into every heait
* T h a t  is not envious.

Vtl. ‘ H e muft be » friend, •
* W ho is not envious o f  n happinefj
‘ So abfolute as mine ; but it you are,
* (As I have reafon \ o  believe arc)
* Concern’d for my« well-being, there’s the caufe;
* T h ank  her for what 1 am, and what mull be.’

\M ufie
1  fee you mean a fecond entertainment.
My deareft 1 label la, you muft hear ,
T h e  raptures o f  my friend* ; fiom thee they fpring ; 
T h y  virtues have diffus'd themfclres rround,
And made them all as happy u  myfelf.

l/'a. 1  feel their favours with a grateful heart,
And willingly comply.

R ecit a t i v i .
*

T i k e  the gifts the gods Intend y e j ,
Grateful meet the proffer'd joy  j f 'v. 

T ru th  and honour fhall attend ye
Charms that ne'er can change or cloy.

D u b t t o .

Jlltn . O h, the raptures off wfldpng.
T ak in g  beauty to ttf; a rm s ! • < *

H oman. Oh the joy, the lartiflg bleffing,
When with virtue beauty charms !

M at. P u k .  <lames fhall ren t lr  warm y*; ,
l l ’tmem. L o w  and bo tlH h j H
H u b . Oh th t rapturesof, &c. r  "< f*

* c U t » i .



C h o r d s .

^  ' u  hence he care and ftrife,
. ■« pane that tortures life :

'  - - t  circling minutes prove
One Iweet round o f  peace and love !

Car. ’T is  fine, indeed !
You'll take my advice another time, filler.

f'il . Whfat nave you done ) A rifing finite 
Stole from ftpr thoughts, juft rcd'ning on her cheek, 
,And you have dalh d it. .

Car. I 'm fa 'y  ♦ W
P ik  M^- frici ’ ^  ’'en I  own,

I muft prefer h* e •
Comet Ifabelh 1
W ithin we'll f, >» •  ,,d.,
A ud crown the .»a^ 4 f [Exi*«t.

S C E  *

Enttr Sampfon W  fiftrjt.
Samf. Ay, tparry nurle, here’* a matter indeed ? H e’ll 

double our >^gei for u s ' I f  he come* on as fuft with 
my lady, a i * t  doa* iwib hi* fervant*, we are all in the 
way to be well pleated. •

A'*rft. He’s in a rare humour ; i f  fhe be in as good a 
one----------

Samp. I f  (he be, marry, we may e'en fay, they have 
befo t it upon one another. ,

W e l l ; why don’t  you go ba k again to your 
nt ? YSu thought your throat cut, I warrant you, 

t u r n ’d out o f a nobleman’* fervice.
For the future, I will never ferve in a houfe, 

the m*tb r or miftref* o f  u ' l i e  fn>gle: they are
humour with every bod^ wtien they aie not pleafed 

. V-'-v mritjimonv makes every thing

v» • • f  -w
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thofe occafious.if my lady love’s company. T h is  'call­
ing looks well, nurfe. 4)

K urjt. Odfo, my mailer! we mu ft not be fien». [E xit.
E a terV llleroy iv ith  a letter, and ifabelU.

Fit. 1 mnll away this moment— fee his letter,
Sign’d b vh iin fe lf:  alas! he'could no m ore;
M y brother’s dcfperate, and cannot die 
In  peace, but in m y  arms.

I/a . So foddenly!
ViL  Suddenly taken, on the road to Brufiels,

T o  do u» honour, low t; unfortunate ! ,
T hu s  to be torn from t ty r ,  and all thofe charms,
T h o ’ to ld  to me and dead.

I  fa. I ’m lorry for the taufe.
ViL O b i  could I think,

Could I perfiade myfelf that ymir concern 
For me, or for my’̂ bfence, were the fpring,
T h e  fountain of ihcfc mclatjclioly thoughts,
My heart would dance, fpite o f the fad occaiion,
And be a gay companion in my journey j 
B *t----------

Enter Carlos from  fu ffer.
My good Carlos, why have you left *iy friends f 

Car. They arj departed home.
Thtry faw fome fudden melancholy news
H ad ilolen the lively colour from your cheek—
You had withdrawn, the bride, alarm’d, had follow’d : 
Mere ceremony had been conilrain t; and this
Good-natur’d rudenels----------

Vil. Was the more obliging.
T here, Carlos, is the cauie. [G iv ti the Letter

Car. U nlucky accident I 
T h ’ arthbifhop 'of Malines, your worthy brother— r~ 
W ilh  him to -n ig h t! Silier, will you peimit ix i  

I'll. It muft be fo. ,
l/a . You hear it muft bevo. * ,
V il, O b, that it muft ! *
Car, T o  leave your bride fo foon ! 
i ’ll &ut having the poflefiion o f my love,

I am the better able to fuppoy .
My absence, in the hopes of my re%irn. “

Cur. Yuur lUy will he but fiior1 1
m .
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A

)x u feem lone I 
%  i t  my Hubei! a fighs :

Vus o f  this rival, grief, 
vulge and fondle in m r  abfcnce.' 

'otfetiion o f thy heart, 
e. • m  "n enough**or mighty love.

Enter Servant, anJ (m m .
My horfits w a i t : f.rewel, my love ! You, Carlo*,
W ill aft a brother's part, ’tiil I return.
And b« the guardian here. A ll, all 1 have 
T h a t’s dear to me, 1 give op to < our care.

Car. And I receive her asjtafiiehd and brother.
. Nay, llir not, love! W rt 

And the dews* fall— Here be ftiir end o f  parting j 
Carf&s will fee me tc^ny horfe. [Exit w ith  Carlos. 

I fa . Oh, mav rhy brother f e t te r  all thy bopei! Adico.
* A fudden melancholy b*kes my
* Forgive me, V ille roy-y— -1 do not find
* T hat cheuful g ran t dc thy ferviccalks:
* Yet, i f  I know my heart# and fure I do,
* ’T is  not av^rfe from honeft obligation.
* I'll to chamber, and to bed ; my miail,
* My bar rais’d n«n<fc is weary.’ [E xit.

Ewd o f  the T h j * 3  A c t ,

A C T  IV.
% S C E N E ,  T b t S tru t.

¥ma>0 ‘ Enttr Biron anil Belford, juftt  arriv’d.

_  B iao« .( #
H E  longeft day will hai*/ancod j w eareg^ t home 

J  at lafl. a
i We have gotanqr at liberty; and liberty is
* t- fR R j where’er wc go ; tfough m ne lies mcli :n Log-

tiir*  P r f y  let me call this yours: for at r  can cnm- 
mufsd in you (hall find your own. I have a fa­
ther her perhaps, alter fcvco years abfence, and

.co3i>^fhim nothing in say tn  veU, way be glad to fee
*  C i  rue.



me. You know roy (lory------ Flow does mf*difgui/f .'*>
conie'mc ? w&

Bel. Juft as you would have i t ;  ’tis natural, /9nd will 
conceal you. A /

Sir. To-morrow you fhalj be fare to find r ie  here, a* 
early at you pleafe. T h is  ts the houfe, jfr« have ob- 
fcrved the ftreet.

Bel. i  warrant yo u ; I han’t  many vifiw to  make be­
fore I come to you.

Eir. T o-n igh t 1 have fome affairs, th a t will oblige m* 
to be private. * • *

Bel. A go'id bed b  tk» private(l affair that I defire to 
be engaged in to -n igh t; your directions will'carry me 
to my lodgings. 1 lExt't.

B ir. Good night,, my fr ien d , [Knocks.
T he long expedled piomettf is arriv’d !
And if all here^s wtfcl, my paft forrow*
W ill only heighten my excef- o f  joy ;
An J nothing will remain to wifh or hope for !

[Knocki again.
Enter Sampfbn.

Samp. W ho’s there t W hat would you h r e f  
Bir. Is your lady at home, friAid f 
San. Why, truly friend, it b  my employment to an- 

fwer impertinent queftions : but for my lady’s being at 
home, or no, that’s' jull as my lady pleafes.

B ir. But how (hall I know, whether it pleafe* her or
DO ?

Sam. W hy, i f  y o i ’ll take my .v c r d /o r j t ,  you ro->w 
carry yoar errand back again : Ihe never pleaf* . #  !;■ , 
any body *t this tyne o f  r ig h t,  that (he does w .' 
an 1 bv your drcf* and appearance, 1  am fure, 
be a if ranger to her. " - .  « '

jBir. Hut I have buGneT}-; and you don’t k ••w S f a a  
that may pleafe her. L

Sam. Nsy, i f  you have hoViefs, (he is th e  be, 
wrhnher your bufinffi will pleaje her or no : therefor 
will pioc*ed In my office, and know of my lady, §! 
ther or no pleas'd to bs at home, or no-!— [ G t i ^ r  

Enter Nrr/e.
^ J i i f c  Who’s tha t «>u are ib bufy withal T^Xfe'hinks 

you might luve  found out aa anfvwrr in fewcr w orJ j ;

JO l d A B E . L i L > A .
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b»i, Sampfon, you love to hear yourfelf prate fometimw, 
as « A l as your belters, that I muft fay for you. Let me 
come .to kirn. W ho would you fpeak with, ftranger f 

B ir. ’yVjth you, miftrefs, i f  yon could help me to 
k fpeak to Sour lady.

K u r /t .m .i ,  Sir, I csn help you in a civil way: but 
can nobtpy do your bufinefs out my lady f

B ir. Not fo well ; but if  you carry her this ring;, (he'll 
know my bufmefs better.

K ur/t. T here’s oo love-letter in it, I hope ; you look
• like a civil gentlenkin. In an Ifcneft way, I may bring 

you an anfwer. ^  __ [Exit.
S ir .  %ly old ntirfir, only a little older! ‘ They lav

* tly: tongui* grows always .* m»rey on «ie I then her j 
'  is feven years long-r, fince 1 Ljtt her.’ Yet there’* 
is fomething' in th«Te ler-ynis' folly ple-ifes me th* 
cautious condiift o f  the family appears, and (peaks in 
their impertinence. WcJJ, nnftrcis—-•■■■ 

tfurjit returns.

A\ r j t .  I have deliver'd your ring, Sir ! pray heav’n, 
yoi ’ * 1 1 -’—  ith you.

, . but my lady was very
much furpriz'd when I gave it her. Sir, I am but a 
( ■w an t,  a* a body may (ay ; but if  you’ll walk in, that 
1  may (hut the doors, for we keep very orderly hour*; 
1  can Ihow y u into the parlt ur, and help you to an 
anfwer, perhaps as foon as thofe that are wiftrr. [£» '/•

B ir  I ’ll Ail low you------
all my fpirits hurry to my heart, 
every fenfe has taken the aUinr 

\  ' .is approaching interview ! r
* "I ’n; 1 l i j w  1 t r e m b l e  ! .** [E xit into tb t heufr. 

( l  S C F N !'< « C hanter.

•  *E»'eW Ifjbeila.
I’ve hesrd o f  witches, magic fpel!», and charms,

* 'J ;*tWi jv - made nature ftart from her old c o fr ft •
Tfoe Pin ?a>.been eclips’d, the moon d^uwa down 
F r r  m her Areer, flitl pater, and fubdu’d 
T p  lire aim fet o f  this under world !

.  * 2%ow t  believe att^ol&ble. This ring,
This



T h is  little ring, with necromantic force,
l ia s  rais'd the ghoft o f  pleafure to my feai : j
C onjur’d the fenfe of honour, and o f  Jov, :
Into fuch ape*, they fright me from ci

. I  dare riot think o f them----- /
‘ i ’ll call you when 1 want £ou.’ [ S t r ^ v t  goes out.

Enter Nur/e. ' 1

H ur/c. Madam, the gentleman’* below. )
1 /a . L had forgot, pray let me fpeak with him;

[ E xit Kmrfc.
T h is  ring was the firfl n rc fen to f  piy love 
T o  Biron, my fix ii h u l l e d ;  1 muli blulh 
T o  think 1 have a fccomt. Biron d y ’d «. »
(Still to tny lofs) at Candy ; there’s my Hop*.
O h , do 1 live to hope that he dy’d th e re !
Jt muft be l b : he’* Jcad, and tlfis ring left 
By hi* tail breath, it» fome known faithful fiieod,
T o  brinjg me back again ;

(Biron in tm JtuV — N ur/t n t i r t t•
T h a t’* all I have to trull to------
My fearj were woman’s------ 1 have view’d,him a l l :
And le t me, let me fay it to myfelf, ^
I live again, and rife but from hif tomb.

S ir . Have you forgot me quite )
I/a. Forgot you !
a ir .  T hen  faicwel m y  difguife, and m y misfortune*. 

My Ifabella!
[ H tg u t to te r  ; fit* Jbritkt, e tu i/a lii i t  a fiweon.

jlir . Oh ! coree again ;
T h y  Biron fummon* thee to life and !ov«;
• Once I hajl chaTa* to wake thee :’
T h y  once lov’d, tver-»v>ving hulband calls- 
T h y  Biron fpeak* to thce< .

If*. My hcibatid ! fcironV 
B ir. E*ccf* o f love a n d  j s * ^  to . my returji,

H a t overpower’d le r ------ J was to blame *
T o  take ^ y  fex’s foftnefs unprrpar’d :
But finking thjgs, thus dying in my arms, V 
Thi* ecftaiy has made my welcome more »
T h a e  words could fay : word* may be counterfeit, 
l  ih e -c u ii 'u ,  aed  currcat only (tom  ihe tongue,

W ithout

3* I S A B E L L A .



I S A B E L L A .  33

mind ; but pailion’s in the foul,
'% fpeak* the heart.

■' re have I been ? Why Jo  you keep him
m e }

i »,* ;,vs .0 ice ; my life upon the wing,
H i - h ’ ft lure tha t brings me back again ;

! • felf, my Biron, the dear man !
uc i ’dhulband! D o l  hold you fait,

iever to part a g a in /  * Can I believe it ?
_ * Nothing but you could work fo great a change, f

• ‘ I here’» mpic than life itfelfailf dying here.’
I f  I muit fall, death’* welcogji tn thefe arms.

B ir. #.ive ever in thefe arms. 
l i f .  But pardon me, •

Excufc the wild d ifo rderc f my ^ u l :
T h e  joy, the tlrange lurprijing  joy  o f feeing you.
O f feeing you again. ditfrailrd roe—

B ir. Thou everlajling£i odnefi!
I/it. Anfwer m e :

W hat hand o f  Providence ha* brought you back 
T o  your ow® home again f O , f.itiily 
T h ’ impa^ence o f my Heart: I long to know 
T h e  flory of yo»r fcffering*. ‘ You would th ink 
'  Your pleafures fufTeri«ig«, fo long remov’d
* From Ifabella’c love.’ But tell me all,
For every thought confoandj me.

B ir. My bell life j at leifure, all.
I/a . We thought you dead ; kill’d at the Geze o f  

Candy.
Sir. T h fre  1  fell among the dead j 

. ..» t hope* o f life reviving from my wound*, .  
a* preferv’d but to be made i  fl<rt'e:

' ' t n  writ to my hard father—Ifu: never had
|  in fw er; I writ to thee loo----------

( V  • What a world o f  4 »c
*e%prever.tec>btitV:i hearing from yoa t 

-flrr. A las! thou coulu'Il not help me.
•  J f\. You do not know how much 1 coold h a ’done;

Ac tcaft.ai'm fure 1  could have fuffer’t) all :
1  V o.Id  h*• *e fold myfelf to ilavery,
W itboai reJempti a ; g iv’n op my child,

• T h e  dcarcii part of me, to bafeii w*oti—
Bir.
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B ir. My little J>oy !
I/a  My life, but to have heard

You were alive-----which now too late I find.
Bir No more, my love, complaining of 

W e lofe the prefcnt joy. ’T is  over price 
O f  all my pains, that thus d e  meet again—
1  have a thoufand things to fay to thee -

I/a . W ou’d 1 were part the hearing. [jifiJe.
B ir. How does my child, my boy, my father, to o i 

] hear he's living ftill.
Ifa. W ell botB, both y e l l ;

And may he prove a lather to your hopes,
T hough we have found nrtn none. t

B ir. Come, no more te/irs. *■
I/a. Seven long years o f  for row for your Iof«, *

Have mourn'd with Aie---------- *
Bir. And all my £tys behind 

Shall be employ’d in a kind recompence 
F o r thy affliilionf.— Can’t I fJe my boy 3

I/a . H e’s gone to bed : I ’ll have him brought to you.
Air. To-morrow I lhall fee him ; I want rell 

Myfelf, after this weary p ilgrio^gc.
1/a. A la s ! what (hall I get for y?u f„ *
B ir. Nothing hut rell, my lovej T o  night I would not 

Be known, i f  polfible, to your family :
I fee my Nurfe is with you ; her wclccmc 
W o u’d be tedicus at this time ;
To-morrow will do bt tter.

I/a ■ I’ll difpoJc o f her, and order every th ing 
As you wou’d have it .  [E xit.

B tr. G ran t me but life, good heav’n , and give th ev 
T neins, s .  -

T o  make this wood Vou;. roodnefs fome amends:
And let me then forget Hit. i f  I can !
O !  (he deferves o f me m uch '^or* , than I 
Can loic for her, though I ag jy i con'd venture 
A  father, and his fortuae, for ker love !
You wretched fathers, blind at fortune a l l!
N o t «* perdsive that fuch a woman’s worth i 
Weighs down the poitions you provide your fons:
V  iu t  u  your truth, w iu i all your hvapa o f gold,

Compar’d 
f » »
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his, my heart-felt harpinefs ?
« [Bur/fs into tear/ .

• *'• , *'“f* :n my abfence, undergone i
'  )  .'.irk o f that-; it d ives me back 

.. myfelf, the fatal cai^e of all.
Ifabeila rrturnt.

*  I/a. I have obey’d your pleafure;
Every thing is ready for you.

Bir. I can want nothing here j polfefling thee, 
fi . t  ».y  dcfires are carry’d to their aim

• ;’!nefs^ theroJj no room*<iti» a wifh,
oue ftill this b le f t l^  to me:

•c wsy, my love, * I ihall flecp found.'
^  Shall 1 attend you. *

‘■tr. By no m eans; * •
••e been fo l<?ng a Have to cjh.-rs pucle, 

f o  learn, at leaft, to wait upon niylelfj
You'll make hafte after------ f Goes in.

I/a. I ’ll but fay .my prayers, and follow you—
My prayers! nc, I mull never pray again.

, Priyers have t^teir blefiings to reward oqr hopes,
Rot I have aothing left fr» hope for mnre.
W hat HeavT! coo’ti give, I  have enjoy’d ; but now 
T h e  banefal planet ril»«on :rtv f.ite,
And what's to come, is a long line o f woe,
Yet I may fhorten i t ----------
1  promis’d him to f»llow— him I
I* he without a name ? Biron, my hufband,

• him t» bed— — my hufband! ha f 
‘v s* ; ;?en i»*V>IIeroy ? But yefterday .

, — -i-y bed receiv’d him for its lord/
I '*■ warm witneft of my brokep>ow s.’

r>n, hadft thou come bnj»4£e day fm ncr,
•  ̂ have follow’d thee t l *rtugh beggary,

" »  h all the chance*o! # i s  weary life:
•  V ’d t^e many *%yt ? vretcheiiitls

* * ;e , to find a hofp'tiMc grave;
•  : ‘i t ’s the only bed tft.it’s left me now. f Wtrping,
------ v. ftat'#to be d e n t—fur fw.ethir.g reufl be d>uc.
Two*bo& an4s! yet not f nr ’ By both enjoy’d,
A nd yet a wife to ne ither! Hold my b r a i n -  

L *. T h is  w to live tc common ! Very feeaftj, 
i • .  T h a t



‘ T h a t welcome all they meet, make juft fuch wives
* My reputation ! O h , ’twas all was left m et “
* T he  virtuous pride o f en uncenfur’d life  ;
‘ Which the dividing tnngues o f Biron’s wrong*, '  
‘ And Villeroy’s reientments, tear afunder,
* T o  gorge the throats < f  tfle blafpheming rabble.
* T h is  is the bell of what can come to-m->rrow,
* Betides old Baldwin’* triumph in my r u i u :
* I car 'o t  bear it------
* The; . . in  norr.orrow H a! a lucky thought 
W orks the right wayrt^ rid me of ’em a l l ;
A ll the reproaches, infamies, ana fcorns,'
T h a t  every tongue and Tftiger will find for m^>
L et the juft horror o f o»y apprelienfion* v -
But keep me warm—— tu/m atte r what can come.r 
’ l'is but a bl )w— yfet I vs.ill fee1 him firft —
Have a tail look toVicightcn my dcfpair,
And then to reft for ever— -------

Birop mill Ltr,
Bir. Defpair and reft for ever 1 Ifabejla!

Thefe words arc far from thy condition !
And be they ever fo. ( heard thy voice, '
And could not bear,thy abfence : £<>tpe, m j love! 
Vou have ftaid long, there’s nothing, nothing fure 
Now to dcfpair of id fucceedmg fate.

1/a. I am contented to be nnferable,
But not this way : I ’ve been too long abus’d.
And can believe no more.
Let me fleep on to be deceiv’d no more.

Bir. Look up, my love, 1 never did defiive thee, 
N or never c a n b e l i e v e  thyfclf, thy eyes 
T h a t firft infiain’ik and lit roc to my Jove,
’1  hofe ftar>, that ftilKijufl jjuide me to my joys.

Ija . And me to my uW oing : I look round 
And find no path, but leaa^ng to the grave.

B ir. ] c u n o t  undcrfland^hee.*
‘ Ilk . My good friends above,

* 1 thank ’em, have at laft found out a way
* T o  malct my fortune perfeft ; having you*
* 1 nerd no more ; my fate is finith’d heje.’

* Lit. Both our ill-fatcs, 1 hope.’
* i 'a .  Hope is a lying, fawning flatterer.

- 6  I S A B E L L A .
.
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e fair fide only o f  our fortunes,
'  % eafier Jbco ou r f a l l ;

triend, who only can betray yon : 
elieve him more.’— If  marriages 

He in heav’n, they (hould be happier :
Why is I made this wretch ?

Bir. H as marriage made thee wretched ?
1/a. Miferable, beyond the reach o f  comfort.
B ir. Do 1 live to hear thee fay fo ?
* hy ! what did I fay i  

y  ’h a t ]  have iqade thee i*i*»rable.
v xo : yon are my only Mpthly happinrfsj 
y .  fclfe tongue bely’d honeft heart,

. , lid otheAvile. J
„ *  ^nd yet you faid, r  % 

t”  arriage made you miferable.
1/a. 1 know not what I faid :

I ’ve faid too much, unlefs ^ o u l d  fpeak all.
B ir . T h  v words arc w i ld ; my eyes, my cars, my heart. 

Were all (o full o f  thee, fo much employ’d 
In wonder of ^hy charms, 1 could not find i t ;
Now 1  percdve it  p la in ............—

Ij.t. Vou tK tell tto body---------- \DifiraQ.eMf.
h r .  T hou  *rt not welk 
l/a . Indeed 1 am n o t ; I knew that before j 

But where’s the remedy ?
B ir. Refl will r ' i e v e  thy cares: come, come, no more; 

I'll ban><K 'y , rom thee.
» he caufe.

ws how w illingly .
... V only canfe.

~ afe t  fhe caufe of my m'u fortunes T
ocent caufe i i < r l  rev woes.

J ' "Icome ? Ib is  the reward 
.j m ijfnes, long kibfors, pains,

/>rKW % ;nP i>'anti o f w fftcV d fb r iry ,
W hich * ’vc out-liv*d, only in hopes of thee,

I thus paid at laft for deathl'fs lo v e : a
And can 'd  Ae csofe o f thy minfortunes nrw f

1/a* Kn4 -tije*DO more ; ’twill be e>p!air.’d t«w foon.
[.f bt’i going */f.

. Bit. W h a t! Can ft thou leave me too J \Hifiejt ter.
D  .  7 4 .
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Ifa. Pray let me g o :
For both our fakes, permit me---------- ,

F ir. Rack me not with imagination!
O f  thing! impofliblc— T hou can’ft not mean 
W h a t thou haft faid— Yet f^mething (he muft mean.
— ’Twas madnefs all— Compofe thyfelf, my love ! ^
T he  fit is p a f t; all may be well again :
Let us ta  bed.

Ifa . T o  bed ! You’ve ra il’d the ftorm 
W ill fever us for ever : oh, Biron !
4 While 1 have life, eftil*. I muft c ^ l  you tn inc :
• I know 1  am and al4^yS was, unworthy ' r
4  T o  be the!' •’artner o f  your love ; i
• .And now £ev«r (hare it more.
• But oh , -fjfcr to  you,
• Ai fe h t me,’ on mv knee*,
(T h e  * <e believ'd)
I beg , mnocev.t.
Clear oi <i» can bani(h me
From thii , in my lofing vou.

* Sir. W here . end t*
* Ifa. T h e  rugged > id o f  fate has got between

• O ur meeting hearts, and thrufts iheaa from their joy»:*
Since we muft p a r t— —-  < • ■

S ir . Nothing iball ever part us.
* I/a  Parting’s the letft that is frt down for m e:

• Heav’n has decrtrJ , and we muft (uffer all.’
* S ir . I know thee innocent : 1 know nvjlelf fo:

• Indeed we both have been unfortunate;
• But fure misfortune* ne’er were faulu in love.’

Ifa. Oh ! there’* a fatal dory to be told ;
Be deaf to that, ashcav’n has been to me!
• A rd rot the tnnguS’vhat (hall reveal my fliame 
W hen thou (halt hear how\T»uch thou halt been wro>j,‘d. 
How wilt thou corfe thy fend believing hear:, ,
T ea r  me from the u arm bok-m cf. th v  love,, / ,
A nd throw me like a pois’nous weed away : '
‘ Can 1 ^ca." that* Bear to be curft and torn, «
• And thrown out o f thy family an^l name,
• Like a difeafe ?’ Can i bear thi* S'nm  thee t
• I  never can No, all thing* have th d i cod.
When 1 am d*ad, forgive and pity [Eni:.

. . Bir.
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Stay, my Ifabclla----------
W hato gn  fhe mean ? Thefe doubtihgs will diftrafl me: 
Some Bltlden mifchicf foon will burft to light}
I^rannot bear i t —— I muft be fatisfied------
’T is  fhe, my wife, muft clear this darknefs to me.
. She fhall— if the fad tal$ I t  lalt muft cornel 

She is m ^ fate, and beft caa"qfcak my doom. (£jr/7. 
E n d  o k  t h *  F o u r t h  A c t .

____* A y C  T  |V .
# t  Enter ELron, Kur/e fallowing him.

^  % B ta o  n#
now enough : th ’ im piywnt qucftion 

.(O ^ life  or death, fearful to be re v iv 'd ,
Is clear'd to me : 1  fee where it mult end }
And need enquire r »  niore-^-Pray, let me have 
Pen, ink, and p ap e r ; 1 tntm write a-whi'e,
And then I'll try to reft-— - t o  rell for ever !

% [E xit N ur/t,
Poor IfabeiU ! now 1 know the caafe,
T h e  caufe ownin' dift»f^, and cannot wonder 
That it has turn’d thy brain. I f  I look back 
Upon d(y tofs, i t  will diftraft me to*.
Oh, any curfe but this might be remov’d f
But ’twas the rancorous malignity
O f  ail ill ttart combin'd. of heav'n and fate——

• lift! \m held mv impious tongue— A la s! I r a v e :
Why do I ta.x*the ftars, or heav’n , or Utu t
They r e  all innocent o f driving us
J.-ro tl.Tjiair ; rl.ty have not urg'd tm ^doom;
Mv , '-it and my brother are 
n ha* -jrive me to my ruin T h ey knew  well 

, 1 w a ',a lire . T oo  well they^fcnew how dear 
M y^fabeHaj— Oh, rt»y no more f 
How dPir her l >ve w it  to me— Yet they flood,

JA ’hh a jnalicious fi!ent joy, flood by, .
And fa u  h t#g ive  up all my happinefn, .
T h e  t r f  afare :>T her beauty to another ;
* "Stood bjf, and faw her marry‘d to another :*
Oh, 'cruel father! and unnatural brother!

■* Shall 1  not teli you*that you Sure u n d o tt m : V
D a  * .  I  have
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I have hot to accufc you o f  my wrongs,
And tlicn to fall forgotten---- Sleep or death ,
Sits heavy on me, and benumbs my pains :
Eithqj; i* welcome; but the hand o f  death „
Works always fure, and beft tan  clofe my eyes.

t - [E xit Biror.. ^
Eater Nurft <*,,d Sampfon.

N ur/t. Here’s ftrange things towards, Sampfon : w hat 
will be the end o f ’em, do you th ink  ?

Sam. Nay, marry, nurfe, I can’t fee fo f; f;,-v i
low, I believe, is on .Bi^m, the fir# hufbaqi f  «; j

N m * ,. Y r« ; no queftittp, h e h a W h e la w  /V "
Si. < - he»ra, the law fays, a i V *

be a Y Vfnre ih ‘
•gain. , _ '

A*> . t ■ b is  jw* |
widow

SutKj w  i ,iy words, and fay
1  told y ■ ills wiic again, and
all will do w«n.

A'ar/e. But if  oar msflcr v'i*C- -omes back again—  
Samp. Why, if he does, he it not the brfk man th a t 

has had his wife taken from him. t. . .» ’
. N ut/i. For (ta r  o t the word, will yon go to the old 

•ount, defire him to come a» foon as he caa ; there may 
be niifch.ef, and he is able to prevent it.

Samp. Now you fay fomcthing; now I take you, nurfe; 
that will do well,.indeed : lBifchief Ihould be prevented, 
a  little thing will make a quarrel, when there's a m w  
in the way. I ’ll about it inllantly .------

S C E N E  Jr^ttj, jhfwt Biron a/hup on a C-v h.

£iX..Jfahcllft.
Ifa. Afleep fo foon ! 6 h, J iap o y 1 

W ho tiiu- can fleep! I never tju il  H :» ,
J f  then to fl:ep lw to be happy*, he
W ho (leeps the loiigclt, it the Uap- v -M
Death it ftie lonjjcll flecp— O.h, h •>.
M if.hief will thrive apace. Neve SLp» ' -V y . «t-; .
I f  thou did.ll ever love thy llabclla.........T§L \ J p p i | f ;  i
To-morrow muft be doom/cay to ti.“ • *> ,.
------The fight of him di&rms cv’c diath itfclf.

---Tir



§ u am 1 go in g !
* } 'on ta ins and lca»

9  Divide yoJfr love, n ' m*' -  ,  «
‘ [T i r t w t  b ir f t l f  ufun tb , Floor ■ a fte r  a jko r t Pau/e, J

i .  ra tfn  b tr f t l f  upm b ir E wotu.
„m!) this battle * f the brain do with me .

. 7 ,  ill,- this rav ag ’d prjv4^ce, long
X ff. ,Ta«i—  I V  g lo b e .#  r  .rth wants room

,  loch a war - 1  frtd I ’m going-------
i  \  m e s ,  and f lam el

M  d e f o l a t i o o ^  youj work 
I 1 >* ’■<>*'d. and tftcn devour yourfrlvM.
J f  , fliifw fait----- - { S b  fW l  ®»w tu  bet-

tcr with me i ,  . . . .
Conflicting paffion* have at h f t  n " * » n 8  d . , .  ,
T h e  great machine ! the foul iifirlf feems chang 
Oh, ’tis a hagPY revolution here .
* T h e  t e a m in g  Uc»ltie* are all depot d ,

- *rrftandiug, common-fenff,
»> i to the public  peace*
1 pon my m em ory, 

lere all" the  image* 
life, were riGng ftill.

, t jon o f  my crime*,
• ee thro’ ’em ' You arc fafe,

tfchief I W h a t  a change!
ill • T h i#  i» the  infant ih te  

■ore the  b irth  of^flre.
,, month as tht^clyhan pUins, 

ie  d row fyftn iug Are*®*
| | g t  Cumbr|i. .

^  ttyfre-----  i»t‘ « C W f .
-ha t! A knocking at the gate! 

— — N o  matter who. t

.bella, come — -----
; a ca ll 'd ! 

too, lo r r  from me.
inide' in mv bed • c srr** he there  f 

K i n t h J b a d w x U ; .  [ K lei.
I ' D X * C4vet»nj
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* Coveting neighbor™ good*, or neighbours wives 
l ic re ’s phyfkk  for your fevef.

J D>4tmj a Dagpc, andgtv tflckwar.1 to th*£ouch.
* Breathing a vein is the old remedy.’ *""*7- i ,
J f  hulbandt gft to heav'n,
Where do they go that fend ’Cm f— Thi* to try—

[ J f  - ,e liM l, 'S n / u ,  jb i  ir.ta/t ena , and
jb r iik i.

W hat <Jo 1 fee ! • .
B ir. IfaboJla, arm’d 1 ,
I/a . Againft ray ht^floyid's life ! _ j T T  I

‘ W ho, but the wretch, ttnoft rcp'r^balc to grflfc.J''"’ '.f \  ' 
4 Dcfpair e’er harden'd for damnation, f  .  «^\ t  \
* Could think t  mtf'hulbandJJjf- /

B ir. T hou  i • L
I/a, M*dni’ * . '  • gate* o f  hcU» ), Y

A ikI t l« ie  has righful rtoan^e
* O f  my diftr- r  :rval

O f  reafon t , 1 r.- ■' voes,
* T o  drive tl > . • . ;atcr force
* Upon my foui, t«ira u*. me mau for ever / ’

Hi,-. Why doft' thou fly me fo i 1

J /i. I cannot bear his l ig h t, d i f l ^ t y o n .^ m e ,
PoiTcfs me all, and take :ne to thyfelf!
Shake off thy chains, and haflen to my a id j—
T hou art my only cure----------L ike ether friends,
* Mu will not come to my neccifitiei;
* T hen  1 inuit go to find the tyrant o u t ;
* W hich ia the ncarelt way ?’ [Running,u*. <

Bir. Poor Ifabella, ffco’t  not in a co.uditiow ***&
T o  give me any comfort, i f  Hie could : -
L  -fl m herfelf-----av^uickly 1  fhall be . 3

T<j alt the world— T ^rru r*  come fall arouad:
My ntind is orerc.ifl— tnV gath’iing clouds 
Darken the profpcA— I appleach the brink , jjfJC ■*- ' 
And li>on muft leap the precipice ! *Oh, Hea ’ . ’ 3 ^  
While yet my finifci are my own t thus kneel :4  fit 
L r t  n»» implore thy mercies o.i my wife: t>
Krlraic her from her paug» j anJ i f  my rtafont * 
O ’erwhelro’d with aw (cues, fink he tor*thi* te m p e f ,’ 
i ’ardoo thofe dim es <k%aix may W ing U£oa aic. {R i/n . »

£r.:ir
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^  Enter N urji.
j  - ’s fomcbody at the door muft: need*

f- . • woa’t tell his name.
l int. [ E xit tiurfr.

* ppofe ;  he l it t le  knows
O f  what h»i pen’d h < y /j  ■! wanted h im ,

’ W uft  emplBy hi: friendi'hip* &>*d t h e n - —  [ E xit-
S C E N E ,  tb t Street. ♦

F*t/r Carlos lu itb  tbrte Rcjj:anj. 
^ e ^ t ifc th c r  ! 1  one loo lo<g» 
m>n3lfcig fo apJin.*

. den. 'V o u i jM r  brothers are
•  ai ds o f  anothi .  nam e,

:heir nobiiiiv ./i birth 
and tainted ia to traJfc.

. «  o f  them — B-j * ,  i i i id /e i i re .
T o  n u k e  inorc room for the unwieldy heir  
T o  play fhe focrt in f N o -* —  _
But how (hall I prevent i t? — Hiron come*
T o  take poffeflion o f my father's love—
Would that v*te a l l ;  there's it birth-right too 
T h a t he leite. Befides if Biron lives.
H e  vwill uniore fcm£ practices, which I 
Cannot ivell anf*cr— therefore he (hail die ;
T his niight muft be difpos’d o f ; I have ir.can*
T h a t  *.ill not fafl m> purpofc.—Here-kc come*.

Enter Biron.
, n ,-  ’ 1 ' I f t fe f?  I live but to revenge me,

m  id  him, fighting , ViIlcrO) tnttrs uitthf-Un
btJ*»J<neLim ; Carlos and h it I’artyfy . 

S fe  ; you, Sw i M o i u l i s ^ u i t ,  I (car. 
len d  him in. J r  

{[ \ v  » u f  r  ih t  goojflfffs, Sir ; th o ’ 't is
KHiftjftffQ&i eTy t v r e t c h p a n d  desiih,

J  .  had been to me 
> Ar* \  •  t f i ,  and t»« height of mercy—

v i }  Sir. [ U ejt Udim*

~  % ‘ , £ ,  I Hr In tide *f the Htmjt- *
'Jw M il -Jet Enter IfabtMa.

•  nnftand ! O h !  I m u #  not dare
•2 HS-i. M  a n ;  nsy ikfperate  band

•  1 *
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In * m i l  rage may offer it again : ^
S u b  me any where but there. H ere’i room enough 
In my own brcaft, to  aft the fury in, ;  . - 7

Ttoe proper fcene o f mifchief. 4 Villeroy com es; ,
* Villeroy and Biron come ! O h  ! hide me'from ’em—
* T hey rack, they tear carvc out my limbs, , «
* I-iitide my body to theTrtifcal c la im s! '  m.
* My foul is only B.ron’*; that is free,
* And th u s ! ltrike for him and liberty.* l

[G'ting .lt fia h  b tr frlf Villero*/ rum in and frevt/.
U r, t r  lati»g f  « V a g ~ ,r fy K r ’.cr. , __ f ]

V ,l  Angel* del nd If le  
Attempt thy precious life t * ihe treafory^
* O f nature's tweets 1 -i lV of my little world v Vi
Lay violent hands ujjrm th f \ \  nocent felf! _* 4.,-,

J/a. Swear I am jrinocenf, and I’ll believe y o u .^ v i^ .  
W hat would you have with me ? Pray let me gt».
* — Are you there, Sir ? Yo^j are the very man 
‘ Have done all this— You would ha>'e made
* Me believe you married roe ; but the fool
* Was wifer, 1 thank you: 'tis not all go/pel
* Yoo men preach upon that fubjeft.’ ,

Vil. Doft thou not know me, lore  t
1/a. O  y e i : very well. [Sfariag tn  lin t.
You are the widow's comforter ; tha t marries

* Any woman when her huftund’so u t of the way:
* But IU  never, neve r̂ take your word again.

• Vil. I am thy lour.*  hulband.’ _
*‘7 it I 'Merry, tby tufiand, r~

l/'a. Ih m eo o iiC j no hulhand—  [H'eefing.
N t ver had but onr, a*d he dy’d at Candy,
* Did he not ? l ’r t^u re  you told me fo ; y*>u,
* O r fomebodv, witti'yiU fuch a lying lorik,
* As vou h.rve now.’ Sj/fcik, did he not die there ? ’

I'H. He did, my life. f, -
4/a. But Iwear it, quickly f-veir; , .

* [Biron tn ttr t lU td t, a td  Uaming * fta  bu  Sv!*rd,
Before th*f fcteaaueg evidence appears* f  •
In  Moody ptnul aga»oll me —

[ Sin /rfi*g  B>ron J*<tt*M tn tt a C la ir ; Vil. helft k i t .  
t i l .  i tc iu  ih c tc '. i»iuie, where arc vou? 1 "

H a !



; o '! railed too! [Going to call fo r  help, fees Bir

tvretch on earth that muft not live.
^  i 't  • cir v 'roy mull not, tha t’s dccrttd .

’ ..' • r from the Irands o f murderers;
_  ^  my greateft plague—

A .  •  .  ■’ *>u are the man
T  wo, , .  >!;t!
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' j'
me hs-i dy’d

v'illeroy h e re :
l a ri; «g kifs. [ Kiffet her.

* • yT .t .i#it be your laft. [D ra iv i.
1 lVj  v  I it ». J  le rif l give up that death 

v  1 : fit. w hatA  pall has been 
f  ; “Hte, thus w /W uif Jinifiv it.

$...*• * l>« fure. t  *  [ fa /a r r .
*»/. Ala* ! he faints t fome help there.
B ir. ’Ti» all in vain, m^ forrows foon will end—  

O h, Villcroy I Jet a dyinff wretch intreat you 
T o  t ik e  this letter to my father. My Ifabella I 
Cotrfdll thou tu t  hear me, roy laft words (hould b lef 'thef. 
I  cannot tho ’ m death, bequeath her to thee. [T« Vil. 
But could boy, my little one,
M ight lind a lather in t»ee—Oh, I faint—
I can no more— Wear me, Heav’n ! Oh I fupport 
My wife, my Ilabella— Bleli my child I 
A nd take a poor unhappy—  [D in .

i H e's gone— Let what will be the confeqeence,
• I'l! frL-'c it him. I have involv’d myfelf,

Ar.a uould tie clear’d ; that mull be thought on now. 
M y care of her in- loft in wild amaze. /» If* .
‘ Ar: you All dead within there I W where are you f ’ 
Gtc.i Xi.)-j4 , 1  a it  cart • /  her ; *>*rt ktlp. [ t . i i t .
« • 1 fahtila c tm e iJ ^ tr ; tlf .

># / a . W here have I bee:; i f — Methink* I (Und upoA
•  ,  k of life, ratdy  fit (hoot the ^ulpn 

T h j t  l » i  between roe and tbe realms of reft ; 4

, I cannot pal* the Hr a i t ; t  
D eay’3 toCive,' and yet 1 mull not die:
Doofci’d to back , like a complaining ghoft,
« •  roy unbury’d  body— —Here it hej— —

[Tbm'Mi her/tlf by B;roo’< uiJy.
' Ma botfv, foui, atwf life. A little dufl,

. To
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T o  c o w  our cold limbs in the dark grave----
T here, there we fhal! deep fafe and found together.

Enter Villeroy veitb Servant 
Vil. Poor wretch j ypon th e g ro un d ! She’s not herfclff* 

Remove her from the body. ^Servants going to rai/e her.
1/a. Never, never------ o ,V|

You have divorc’d us once, liut fhall no more* <—  »;
H elp, help me, Biron I— H a !— bloody and dead !
O h , murder! murder! you have done this deed—  
Vengeance and m urder! bury us f ' f e J4p*r'*
Do auy th ing  but part ujj-. V /  ’ ^  «««j

Vil. Gently, gently r£lfi her, £
She muft be forc’d aw ay .^  * r  .

[She drag1 the Body aj \ z  t e r ; they get her into 
A ra t, and ceKry her ejf.

1/a. O b, they tc ir  me! Cut off my hands—  
l  et me leave fomething with him—
T h e y ’ll clafp him fait------
O h, cruel, c ru d  men !
T h is  you mull anfwer cne da jr. *

VU. Good nurfe, take cate of her. [ tlwrjitfhlltw/t her. 
Send for ill h e lp s : all, i l l that 1 am w o r th y  
ishtll cheaply buy her peace o f mifitf agaif^T
* Be fure you do, a Servant,
* Juft as I order’d you.’ T h e  ftorm grows lo u d -----

[ Knj. littg iat th* D etr.
I »m p rrp a r’d for it .  Now let them in. 
ii jt .tr  CmKt Baldwin, Carlos, Bdfurd, F ritndt, i p i k  

Ser i  anti. •'
C . Bald. O h, do I live to this unhappy day*.

W here is my wretcyjd fon t
Car. Where i§ my > \n th e r? '

[Theyjee h ttn ^a td  gather a lsu t t i e  B t t t j .  
VU. 1 hope in heav'n. \
Car. CV.ll Uwu pity him ! ** > ( . x

Wirfh him in heav’n , * ben «bou halt dnnc a d e e d /
T h a t muft Jb r  ever cut thee irom the hopes 
O f  ever coming there.

Vil. 14o  not blame vr<u------
You h a v e  a  b r o t h e r ' s  i i » h t  t o  b e  c o n c e r t ' d  

JFor his u Q ueue)y death.
C a r



i • ->ely death, indeed!
% 'i mull not fay, I was the caufe.

( j ,  V . '  - iufe  ! W hy, who ihould murder

y .  ; ». _  „-cufe yourftlf;
j U ha.v’e murder’d him ;

•  .g elfe,’ till juftice  draws
^  he loud c“all o f  blood,

|  i murder.
'^  ■' ihi« thy welcome home!

v s  t  ^ ^ ^ " ^ I t n e r e  ii  a*cV ‘fort in revenge,
>.[ X /  [7« C . Bald.

\  j  ^  f  hence. [Eiron imrriut ejf'.
», .* • "  ‘,2t col|l^ p rov A e  you i

f i t .  Nothing could provii'/e me 
T o  a bafr- murder, which, I find, ^you think 
Me guilty of. I know mv Innocen'ce;
My Tervants too can witnefj that I drew 
Mv fword in his defence., to refcuc him.

.•>; u - t  th - w - '*  ail'd.
\  can fay.

_  '  W h y ,  what fhoold Jervants

* 1  ,c  ! is "  his inflrument*,
A ‘ ... . mfrlve*. It they could do
f\  • they can lie.
Lie nuubiy, and fwear hard  to bring him o/f.
Vt>u-f»y you d re^  your f*ord  in his defence: 

mie» \ Did he need defeaet f 
Had he WToftg’d any one ? Could h t  h w t  caufe 
T o  apprehend a danger, but fiom 
Am! vet yoo rr i :  :’d him '— No, x A f < 3 me 
Ucfeaf<i:ib!y (t tt was all lio 
U a '  jCKii? to ii icTrupt y o - r  i ^ r t :
You were tew n.ariy’d— in fr y 'ii 1“ iii< wife ;
A ty  •JK;rcfw,e you, a#d ajxi el *ou,
(For A  o f  you I mull beiieve c ntcrn’i )

f , I  S A B E L L  A.  4?

rm bin’d to igorder him out oi the way.
i  I f  #  '. ■ iv> ...
( t r .  t i  only fx

'• indeed it  has a face---------
Cur. A t  b L tk  A* ht...



C. BaU . T he  law will do me ju l lk e :  fend f o r ^ r  
raagiftrate. t

C ar. 1*11 go myfelf for him - .....  ■ (U tat.
V il. Thefe Arotig prcAnnprions, I uiufl ow», i n d e e d  • 

A ie  violent as>ain(i &c; but 1 lu r e  
A witnefs, and on this fidc lijpv’n toe *, - .
— Open that door. '
Door e]>au and Pedro it ln’migbr y *

Srrhjuntj.
H ere’s one can tell you all.

PtH. All, a l l ;  f a v i ' i t t  k _#«%»
fell all. \ f T  >  J J  4

V il. You and your acc<unf iic® dcfign ^
T o  murder Biron ' ..... 5 ^r;.k. i v»

P ti.  We did. m 
r Vil. D id you engage upon your private wrongs,
C  r were employ’d f «

P tJ. He never did uj wmyjr.
KiU. You were fet on then ! •
P tJ :  We were fet on.
V il. W hat do you know o f me?
P tJ. Nothing:, noth ing:

You fav’d his life, and hnv.
Vil. He hav acquittr '

I f  you would be te<
H e fiands opon 1 ' '

i> /. W ho fet yu
C B a li. I 'llknow tJi. . j.3 ' is*,?*

O r 1 will tear it from thy ♦
PtJ. 1 will confefs.
C . BaU. Do then.
P tJ . It was n ' .y X ^ * r. Carlos, yo.- •
C. BaU. O h , mohltfcyy ! monllrous ! n it 
P tl. Did he employ y3W o murder his owi.
Pul. He did ; and he w i \  with uj when ’twsi 
C .B a U . If  this be true, tH** hat rid ,-1 ho»-, r  ,

Ir^is hut jtill upon m e: Biron’i wron*-*,^ r
Muft l>e rfvetig’d ; and I the c- - * ■

Fr. What will you do with h. *
C . BaU. T «ke him a-part —

|  know too much.
Vil. 1 had forgot— V o u r  w jc tc b .

I 1 w are

4* I S A B E L L A . !

■ p H

w ’i n i f /
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'-\J  ' for yon. [G/wx it t t  Baldwin.
•  (peaks o f me,

m v  ' Ne hand. ,
I  ■’< * ' , ' !  . t i n ’s  t a n d .

• ad it. . [Bedford reads tbe Letter.

-,w only to lay my death at yoar door.
• f the worM ; but cannot forgive

^artos, for nfit hindering my poor 
rrying «Jth*\ ifleroy; when you
ny Icttars, that I was alive.— 

N f  <* ^  »  B i * o n . ”
♦  ilV #  !• —oM 'yP o  know it then ?

C . Bald,' Amanement, ait ! •
Ent.r Carlos, *»tithO ftften.

■ >h. C » lo»  ! are you ci-mc f Yoyr brother here,
Her.-,-in v-'actjcd letter, Mays hi* death 
i ' .'a , nii c you done any thing

d !
' \  iir, I do an) th in g ! Who. I f

*4 k s o f  let ten  that were fcnt to u». 
H f a n T ^ ^ i d  you know 

He »• .re  f *
Car. A live! Heav’n know*, not I.
C. lOlld. Had you no newi o f him, from a report,

Or Utter, never ?
O r .  Never, never, I.

lia t\ftr»nge, indeed : ( know he often writ 
T o  lay before you the condition [ F» C. Ea!d * to.
O f  hit hard fUvcty : and more, 1 k n o y j^
T h a t he had fcvcral anfwers to hi* io^Pr*.
H e faid, they eIme from > >u; aie his brc tlier.

< /*. Never from me. f
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T h a t 'twas your barbarous refolution _
T o  let him perifh there.---------- <r< -

C. Bald. O h, Carlos! C:;rlos! hadjf tho1’ utcn 
brother —  ——

Car. This i» a plot upon xne. I never knew 
He was in flavery, or was alive,
Or heard of him, before this fatal hoar. c t

Bel. There, Sir, 1 mull confront you.
He frnt you a letter, to my knowledge, laft n igh t;  I
And you fenthim word von wouldHfljJJctoj^©—--------*
1  fear you came too ftiot. y r "

C. Betid. ’T is  a l l i oo^Ja i n . — >
Bring out that wretch Weioie I :mV [ fy iirp  i0 mG 

Car. H a ! Pedro th e re '— T hen I am caught, in d ^ d . 
B it. Yon ftatt at £g h t of him ; •

He has confefs’d the bloody deed.
Car. WeM then, he h t t  confefs'd,

Aed I muft anfwer it. ♦
B tl. Is there no more I
Car. W h y !— what would you have mpre ? I knew

And I expefl it. . £  [the wurft,
C. Bald. Why haft thou done all thi»7 
Car. Why, that which damnsSK^it m<4? has ruin'd

T he  making ot my fortune. Biron flood [ me ;
Between me and your favour: while he liv’d, 
i had not t h a t ; hardly was thought a fon,
Aud not at all a-kin to your eftate.
1 could not bear a younger brother’s lot,
T o  live depending upon courtefy— —  > • * .
H id  you provided for me like a father, 
i had been ftilT'*^rother.

C. Bald. ’T i s T ^ t r u e ;
I never lov’d thee, arS^jould  have done :
It was my fin, and I a n ^ u r i f h ’d for’t. * •
Oh 1 never may dillinftion\ife a ja in
Jn families : let parents be ftie fame •  •  •
T o  all their children ; common in their care, *
And in their love of ’em— I am unhappy, t •
For loving one too well. .  *

Vtl. You knew your brother liv'd ; whjfcdid } o3 lake 
Such pains to marry me to Ifabella ?

C w . I had my reafeni for't t  ■ -
. l Vif,



Mil. More than I thought you had.
C£r..JBut one was this-------------

I  knevwtfpjfc-knKher lov’d his wife fo well,
«rfiki.it i f  he ever Ihould come home^gain,

H e could not long outlive ti^  lofs-of her.*
I f  yyu rely’d on that, w^hy did you kill him i 

um*Car. make all fure. Now, you arc anfn’er’d all. 
Where muft I go ? I  am tir’o o f  your qucftions.

, C. BalJ. I leave the iud gc  to tell thec wliat tliou a r t ; 
fa th Q £ ^M ^^Jj^ i* l^a ]nc  for ttac.

*jtsit • a r r i i id b ^  nigh?£ trcafon, fa fc ,
»  1 'ojjjSted nature’s la\v% and n»uft#?e fo, 

r" STfi"leninkefd thy cum cs. ph i m away—
T he^io len t remedy ii found at Tall,
T ha t drive^thcs out, thou poifon ofcny blood, 

r Infected long, and only foul » u th e c .# [Carlos UJ o j. 
G rant me, lweet Heav’n! the patience to go thro’

. T h e  torment of my cure— I-fcrc, here begins 
T h e  operation— Alas ! flic’s mad.
Enter I fa be 1 )m^rjlrmfltJ, b tl j  by Ltr If'u men ; ter Huh 

J:Jbevrl!jJ; Tmr lu ll St* ruKntrtg i* b/J'trt, a jrw J
cfb er. \
h i.  My Id Fbellr^jJoor unhappy wretch !

W hat can I fay lo her ? *
l/a .  ̂ o t h in g ,  nothing; ’ti* a babbling world----

IU  hear no more on’t. When does the court tit I 
'  I’ll not lie bought—W h a t 1 to fell innocent blood l’—

# You look like one of the pale judges here }
M i a N ^ w  R ^iam anth, or A.ucu»—

✓  I have heard of you.
{ I have a caufe to try, an hogeft o r e ;  ^

Will you not hear it ? Then* 1 m uf^flpeal
T o  the bright throne— Call do w j^ ic  heav’aly pewCM
TC witnefs how you ufe me.

•• • I t cm  Help, help,#we cfcnot hold her.
s  "^►v/.»Yoi^but enrage her more.’

C. BalJ. Pray g iv e ie r  way ; (he’ll hurt nobody.
I/a. W ha^  have you done with him? H e w a s h f r e b u t  

1 faw Ijjm here. »OS, j ty on , B iron 1 where, [now ; 
W^>jc have tl*y  hid thee from me ? He is gone—  
HuOifre’* a little flaming cherubim—
. ‘Child. O h, bve  me* lave me! [R wi/ii** i* Bald.

E  2  * .



Ifa . T h e  Mercury of Heav’n , with #
Im pt for the flight, to overtake his gr f
And bring him back a^ain.

Child. 1 fear (he'll kill me.
C . Bald. Sh« will not hurLthee. t. Ai iy,
Ifa . W ill nothing do I 1 aid no htfj  ̂ ^

iuflice on earth ; 'tis not/ii^He: 1 ^
iron has watch’d his opp;i, * ii'.

Softly j he Heals it from the
And fends it thus----- f ,n - ,  «
Now, now I laugh afyt f i ,  defy , * 71, »
Yon tyrant- niurderoAp**5 ,  /

Vil. C a ll ,  call for -------- <V'. H eavki <■ A  '  ' '
too much. f

C . Bald. O h , thoikmoft injur’d innocence 1' Yet live, 
Live but to witnefofor m e ;o  the world,
How much I do repent me of the wrong*,
T h ’ unnatural wrongs, which I have heap’d on thee,
And have pull’d down this judgm ent on us all.

Vil. Oh, (peak, fpeak but a word o f  comfort to me !
C. Bald. I f  the moll tender father’s cay' and love

O f  thee, and thy poor child, can makc-Ane^-s-------
O h, yet look up and livel 'w * ' 1 t

I/a. Where is that little wretth ? [Xbey raift btr.
I die in peace, to leave him to your care.
1  have a wretched mother’s legacy,
A dvingkifs— pray let me give it him,
M y olefling ; that, that’s all 1 have to leave thee.
O h, may thy father's virtues live in thee, , • • • v ,
And all his wrongs be buried i » 1 by c r4 v e ! [D u u  

Vil. She’s gotkt and all n»v joy> o f  .life/with her.
• Where are your%»kccrs o<jtfy»i£e nAw i ' V \
• Seine, bind me, drsi^mc '-V the b!o#dy bar. • »
• Accufe, condemn m e j V t  the fetficnce reach  * •
• Mv hated life----------N fepnttcr how* it com et S i
‘ I ’ll think it juft, and tV^k*you as i i  falls.* *
• Self-murder is deny’d m ^ j\e lfe , hfflv foon,y.
• Could i  be pall the pain t *
• But I muft live, grow pre» w * i C T * e f »  .
• .T o  die at laft in telling th is lfc* K ls* _y  4 mrm

C . B M .  Poor wretcncd orphag o f  moft w retched 
parents 1 «

.  • ‘ ’Scap.



hou rt thrown upon I  ro tk ,
• "  % The r r r r  rock* would melt,
S'iscn ffcw . . .  , fure. to fofter thee j

■ ♦ f i n ,  ;i f > n ' ;  mv flinty h r y t ,
T h at birnfti on u hiak thy* l i th rr^R u r’J ,  

^ P f r n ^ i t i  Jpnngi of n 'u r i tfn^n t to thee.
'  - •• y jkfun milk tor thee.

*&tt, „ * T .  WB.-vV; r- trt*V Biron'i  fault ,  
J b r | | |L  -  chli had not Men ’
•  ’ to #  Ibmc c mpiffion doe j
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